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AUTHOR'S    FOREWORD 

These  pages  herewith  presented  to  the  public  are 
the  daily  annals  of  many  happy  years  passed  in 
Japan,  and  it  is  a  pleasure  to  me  to  recall  the  fact 
that  during  the  interesting  and  busy  period  employed 
by  my  husband  at  his  post  in  the  Far  East,  these 
simple  records  were  from  time  to  time  of  service  to 
him  for  reference  as  to  dates  and  to  events. 

It  is  in  fulfilment  of  an  earnest  desire  expressed 
during  his  last  illness — that  not  only  should  these 
diaries  be  given  to  the  world,  but  that  they  also 
should  be  presented  in  the  personal  form  in  which 
they  were  originally  inscribed — that  they  are  now 
pubHshed. 

In  complying  with  this  desire  (which  to  me  is 
sacred,)  I  am  fully  confident  that  I  have  accepted  a 
most  difi&cult  duty.  These  records  were  written 
with  absolutely  no  thought  of  pubHcity,  and  on 
wading  through  volume  after  volume  of  the  MS.  it 
has  seemed  to  me  an  almost  impossible  task — how- 
ever interesting  might  be  the  coimtry,  the  people,  and 
the  events  referred  to  in  its  pages — to  change  the 
sketchy  personal  language  of  a  diary,  jotted  down 
merely  for  the  purpose  of  my  own  pleasure  and 
reference,  into  a  literary  production  worthy  of 
pubhcation. 

I  have  therefore  thought  it  wisest  and  best  to  refrain 
from  the  attempt ;  and  with  the  exception  of  certain 
necessary  corrections,  and  of  considerable  eHmina- 
tion  (which  is  obviously  imperative  in  a  private  and 
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profuse  record  such  as  this,)  I  have  ventured  to 
risk  leaving  the  diaries  in  the  simple  form  in  which 
they  were  originally  inscribed. 

If,  therefore,  this  daily  history  of  a  portion  of  our 
happy  and  united  lives  spent  in  a  much-loved  and 
progressive  land,  is  found  wanting  in  literary  merit, 
if,  in  consequence  of  its  plain,  unvarnished  style,  the 
interest  may  flag  at  times,  and,  above  all,  if,  which 
from  the  nature  of  the  work  is  surely  bound  to  be 
the  case,  the  personal  and  egotistical  note  is  struck 
too  loudly  and  too  frequently,  I  can  but  crave  the 
indulgence  of  the  critic  and  the  reader. 

I  beg  to  offer  my  grateful  thanks  to  Professor 
Conder,  of  Tokyo,  for  his  kind  permission  of  the  re- 
production in  black  and  white  of  eight  of  the 
coloured  illustrations  in  his  valuable  volume  The 
Floral  Art  of  Japan.  I  hereby  also  offer  my  sincere 
thanks  to  Baroness  Sannomiya,  Mrs.  Ozaki,  Colonel 
Hume,  and  others  for  various  interesting  photo- 
graphs kindly  lent  to  me  for  reproduction  in  my 
book. 

E.  MaKY    d'ANETHAN. 
April  1912. 
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INTRODUCTION 

The  late  Baron  Albert  d'Anethan,  who  represented 
his  country  with  much  distinction  at  the  Court  of 
Tokyo  for  the  long  space  of  sixteen  and  a  half  years, 
was  a  scion  of  an  ancient  and  distinguished  Belgian 
family,  and  the  descendant  of  a  long  line  of  states- 
men and  diplomatists.  He  was  named  Secretary 
to  Japan  in  1873,  remaining  there  till  1875,  and 
after  serving  his  country  in  various  capitals  of 
Europe  and  America  in  different  capacities,  he  was 
appointed  to  Tokyo  as  Minister  Kesident  of  Belgium 
in  1893  and  promoted  in  the  following  year  to  be 
Envoy  Extraordinary  and  Minister  Plenipotentiary 
of  the  King  of  the  Belgians,  which  latter  office  he 
held  until  1910,  when  he  died  in  harness  in  that 
city. 

From  the  moment  of  his  arrival  in  Japan  he 
thoroughly  entered  into  the  life  and  sentiments  of 
the  Japanese  people  and  obtained  a  wonderful  in- 
sight into  their  characteristics.  While  no  doubt 
aware  of  such  faiUngs  as  my  countrymen  may  possess, 
he  gave  most  generous  credit  to  their  good  qualities 
and  ungrudgingly  appreciated  their  aspirations  and 
desires  to  secure  a  prominent  place  in  the  rank  of 
nations.  In  other  words,  he  understood  the  Japanese 
to  a  degree  very  rare  among  foreigners  residing  in 
Japan,  howsoever  long  their  residence  in  that  country 
may  be,  and,  as  he  understood  them,  he  completely 
sympathised  with  them. 

For  seven  years  during  his  residence  as  Belgian 
Minister  he  was  the  doyen  of  the  Diplomatic  Corps 
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in  Tokyo,  and  discharged  the  duties  incumbent  on 
that  position  with  singular  tact  and  ability,  giving 
equal  satisfaction  to  the  Government  to  which  he 
was  accredited  and  to  his  colleagues.  The  credit 
was  all  the  greater  because,  although  the  Japanese 
have  made  considerable  progress  in  the  ways  of 
Western  civilisation,  their  intercourse  with  the  out- 
side world  has  been  of  comparatively  short  duration, 
and  their  manners,  modes  of  expression,  nay,  even 
sentiments  were  in  several  respects  somewhat  different 
from  those  of  other  nations.  Thus  unpleasantness 
might  unwittingly  have  resulted  in  the  relations 
between  the  Japanese  Government  and  foreign 
Representatives  unless  things  were  very  adroitly 
handled  ;  but  in  Baron  d'Anethan's  skilful  hands  no 
untoward  incident  was  allowed  to  happen,  and  the 
relations  between  the  two  were  always  of  a  most 
smooth  and  pleasant  description. 

The  friendly  sentiments  which  Baron  d'Anethan 
entertained  towards  Japan  and  its  people  were 
cordially  appreciated  and  reciprocated  by  the  Emperor 
and  such  of  his  subjects  as  had  the  privilege  of  coming 
into  contact  with  him  ojficially  or  oth^wise.  In 
consequence,  they  held  him  in  respect  and  affection 
while  he  lived,  and  they  sincerely  lamented  his 
death.  The  Belgian  Government  is  to  be  indeed 
envied  in  having  so  long  had  a  Representative  in 
Tokyo  who,  while  always  endeavouring  to  promote 
the  interests  of  his  country,  knew  so  well  how  to  gain 
the  respect  and  sympathy  of  the  nation  to  which  he 
was  accredited. 

In  these  endeavours,  Baron  d'Anethan  was  ably 
assisted  by  his  wife,  to  whose  interesting  diary,  kept 
during  her  sojourn  in  Japan  with  her  late  husband  and 
now  given  to  the  world,  these  lines  form  the  introduc- 
tion. Being  an  EngHsh  lady  by  birth  and  endowed 
with  all  the  superior  qualities  of  her  race,  she  is  quite  a 
woman  of  the  world,  eminently  fitted  to  be  a  diplo- 
matist's wife.  Hernaturalcharm, grace,  broad-minded- 
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ness,  and  sympathetic  nature,  in  addition  to  her  tact 
and  discretion,  must  have  been  of  invaluable  help  to 
her  husband.  Those  who  have  had  the  good  fortune 
to  know  them  in  their  happy  wedded  life,  like  the 
writer  of  these  lines,  know  that  such  was  the  case, 
and  that  her  husband  had  the  greatest  respect  and 
admiration  for  her  in  consequence.  Baroness 
d'Anethan,  like  her  husband,  thoroughly  appreciates 
my  countrymen  and  is  loved  by  them. 

There  was  no  social  or  charitable  function  of  any 
importance  during  her  long  residence  in  Tokyo  in 
which  she  did  not  play  an  important  rdle,  as  the 
following  diary  clearly  testifies — a  diary  which  is  in 
fact  a  history,  social  and  otherwise,  of  my  country 
during  its  most  interesting  period,  well  and  con- 
cisely written.  The  help  and  sympathy  which  she 
invariably  gave  to  all  good  undertakings  either  for 
the  improvement  of  social  intercourse  or  for  the 
promotion  of  charitable  objects  will  long  be  re- 
membered by  her  numerous  friends  in  Japan.  May 
their  sympathy  and  good  wishes  be  some  consolation 
to  her  in  her  great  bereavement ! 

Takaaki  Kato. 


Japanese  Embassy,  Lonijon. 
August  lOth,  1911. 


FOURTEEN  YEARS  OF 

DIPLOMATIC   LIFE   IN 

JAPAN 


GHAPTEE  I 

1893 

Arrival  in  Yokohama — First  day  in  Japan — Tokyo — Audience  at 
Court — Audience  with  the  Empress — The  Palace — Kamakura — 
The  great  Buddha — Enoshima — A  weird  scene — Audience  with 
Prince  and  Princess  Arisugawa — Asakusa — Audiences — His 
Majesty's  birthday — Ball  given  by  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs 
— A  chrysanthemum  show — A  Japanese  dinner. 

October  2,   1893. — We  (my  husband,  Baron  Albert 
d'Anethan,  Belgian  Minister  to  the  Court  of  Japan, 
my   friend  Miss   Tuck,   myself,   and   three   Belgian 
servants)   disembarked   from  the  Empress  of  China 
and  arrived  at  Yokohama  about  8  a.m.    We  went 
off  from  the  boat  about  9.30,  M.  de   Groote,  our 
Secretary,   meeting   us    on    board.      On  arrival  at 
the  Customs  House  we  all  took  jinrickshaws.    A. 
and  I  nearly  died  of  laughter  watching  Leopoldine, 
our  extremely  fat  Belgian  cook,  with  a  face  of  agonised 
despair,  chnging  hold  frantically  to  the  sides  of  her 
'rickshaw,   nursing   my   dressing-case   on   her   very 
capacious    lap.    No    possible    terrors    would    have 
induced  her  to  relinquish  this  precious  burden,  and 
with  an  expression  on  her  round  and  honest  coun- 
tenance    greatly    resembling    the    pictures    of    the 
early  Christian  martyrs,  she  gradually  resigned  her- 
self to  what  she  was  evidently  convinced  was  sure 
and    speedy    annihilation !    We   certainly    went   a 
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rattling  pace.  At  first,  to  the  uninitiated,  this  means 
of  progression  seems  insecm*e  and  dangerous  to  a  de- 
gree, and  at  night  the  effect  is  most  weird,  each  'rick- 
shaw man  holding  a  lantern  to  guide  his  steps  through 
the  rather  dimly  lighted  streets.  We  put  up  at  the 
Grand  Hotel,  and  fortunately  we  were  blessed  with 
our  usual  fine  weather.  After  lunch  a  party  of 
shipboard  friends  started  off  with  us  to  see  a  house 
of  which  A.  had  heard.  We  were  eight  or  ten 
persons,  each  with  two  men  for  our  'rickshaw.  We 
literally  flew  along,  especially  down  the  hills,  and 
one's  position  seemed  so  perilous,  that  at  times  my 
heart  was  in  my  mouth.  Mr.  Thomas  Cook  (the 
originator  of  Cook's  Tours),  who  had  been  on  board 
the  Empress  of  China  with  a  party,  joined  us  on 
our  way.  As  we  tore  on  our  frantic  course  it  looked 
for  all  the  world  Hke  one  of  his  personally  conducted 
tours  being  conveyed  by  some  extremely  novel  and 
unusual  means.  We  were  delighted  with  the  house, 
which  was  amply  and  even  luxuriously  furnished. 
The  lovely  garden  likewise  tempted  us,  and  in  the 
distance  there  was  a  perfect  view  of  snowy  Fujiyama, 
so  we  decided  at  once  to  take  it  for  a  month  while 
waiting  for  our  Legation  in  Tokyo.  We  engaged 
three  Japanese  servants  with  the  house.  I  was 
charmed  with  all  three;  they  appeared  so  clever, 
pohte,  and  obHging. 

Afterwards  we  all,  with  the  exception  of  A.  and 
M.  de  Groote,  trundled  off  once  more  to  visit  the 
Botanical  Gardens  and  the  Yokohama  Nursery  Com- 
pany. The  latter  is  a  magnificent  nursery-garden, 
comprising  a  wonderful  display  of  the  far-famed 
Japanese  dwarf  trees.  Some  of  these  plants  are  most 
beautiful  and  curious  :  one  little  fir  tree  they  showed 
us,  with  a  trunk  of  immense  thickness,  was,  they  told  us, 
over  three  hundred  years  old.  We  saw  them  packing 
lily  bulbs  for  exportation.  They  roll  the  bulbs  in 
mud,  in  which  covering  they  remain  in  perfect  condi- 
tion until  the  season  for  planting,  which  is  the  spring. 
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Then  we  all  started  off  once  again,  this  time  around 
Mississippi  Bay — a  most  exhilarating  drive.  I  was 
somewhat  disappointed  by  the  appearance  of  the  rice 
fields  ;  the  rice  looked  to  me  so  stunted  in  its  growth. 
It  seemed  as  if  the  crop  should  have  looked  more 
imposing  so  soon  before  the  harvest,  which  takes 
place  in  November.  My  'rickshaw  man,  after  much 
persuasion  on  my  part,  picked  me  some  lovely  red 
lilies  growing  by  the  sides  of  the  rice  fields.  I  could 
not  resist  them,  they  were  such  a  glorious  deep  red. 
But  now  I  understand  the  man's  reluctance,  as  I  am 
told  the  Japanese  look  upon  these  particular  red  lilies 
as  unlucky,  associating  the  flowers  with  death. 

We  finally  reached  a  tea-house.  We  went  in 
and  partook  of  a  pale-straw  mixture  without  milk 
or  sugar,  served  in  charming  little  cups  without 
handles  or  saucers.  For  food  we  were  given  wafers 
of  different  briUiant  colours,  inside  of  which  were 
mottoes  written  in  Chinese  characters.  We  were 
waited  on  by  half  a  dozen  naisans,  dressed  most 
fascinatingly  in  brilliant  kimonos  and  obis.  They 
went  into  peals  of  rippling  laughter  at  every  word  we 
said,  the  smallest  and  most  trivial  remark  seeming 
to  excite  their  mirth.  One  pretty  girl,  who  told  us 
she  was  sixteen,  spoke  EngHsh  quite  well.  After  we 
had  finished  our  tea  the  girls  offered  to  dance  for  us ; 
but  we  should  have  been  obliged  to  wait  half  an  hour 
while  they  changed  their  garments,  and  it  was  getting 
late,  so  we  dechned. 

October  7,  1893. — We  went  to  Tokyo,  and  were  met 
at  the  station  by  a  brougham.  Besides  the  coach- 
man there  is  a  running  footman,  who  is  called  a 
betto.  This  man  runs  through  the  streets  before 
the  carriage,  uttering  a  pecuhar,  warning,  shrill  cry 
to  keep  off  the  crowds.  Tokyo,  the  seat  of  the  Govern- 
ment, is  a  far  bigger  town  than  I  imagined.  I  am 
told  that  the  city  one  way  and  another  covers  an 
enormous  area,  consisting  at  least  of  fifteen  miles  of 
long  continuous  streets  in  one  direction  and  twelve 
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or  fourteen  in  the  other.    In  fact  a  friend  informed 
me  it  is  as  big  as  London  and  many  of  its  suburbs 

Eut  together.     It  certainly  seemed  to  me   a  very 
usy  city,  and  the  numberless  narrow  streets  were 
swarming  with  populace  and  with  jinrickshaws  and 
long  slender  carts,   the   latter  mostly  pushed   and 
dragged  by  men  who  uttered  strange  cries  as  they 
struggled  with  their  burdens  up  the  steep  hills.     In 
the  old  feudal  days  before  the  Restoration,  in  1868,  and 
when  it  was  still  the  seat  of  the  Tokugawa  Shoguns, 
Tokyo  was  called  Yedo.     During  that  Government 
every  great  daimio,  or  prince,  was  obHged  to  possess 
a  palace  in  the  city,  and,  accompanied  by  his  immense 
retinue  of  samurai  and  followers,  was  forced  not  only 
to  Hve  certain  months  of  the  year  within  the  precincts 
of  the  capital,  but  he  was  likewise  obUged  to  leave  his 
wives  and  famiHes  there  as  hostages  for  good  be- 
haviour the  whole  year  round.     I  was  struck  by  the 
massive  and  beautiful  ancient  gateways  and  mediaeval 
moats  and   pine -grown  ramparts,  which  in  the  old 
days  enclosed  the  armed  camps  of    every  daimio's 
castle  *  ;  and  we  passed  the  great  wall  of  the  Palace, 
composed  of  gigantic  blocks  of  stone  kept  together 
in  some  mysterious  way  without  a  vestige  of  cement. 
We  had  tea  later  at  the  hotel,  which  was  that  even- 
ing beautifully  illuminated  with  thousands  of  coloured 
lanterns  in  honour  of  a  banquet  given  to  one  hundred 
and  fifty  business  men.     We  saw  the  tables  set  out 
for  this  dinner,  charmingly  arranged  with  flowers, 
both  d    V eurofeenne  and  a    la  japonaise,  the  latter 
arrangement  consisting  merely  of  a  branch  of  red 
berries  on  one  side,  and  on  the  other  a  bunch  of 
marguerites  beautifully  and  artistically  placed.     This 
art  of  flower  decoration  is  brought  to  a  high  pitch 
of  beauty,  and  I  am  told  that  every  arrangement 
has  some  abstruse  and  poetical  meaning.     We  stayed 
and  watched   a   Japanese  conjurer  performing  his 

*  These  gateways,  moats,  etc.,  have  now  mostly  disappeared  in  this 
year  (1912). 
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clever  tricks,  and  we  saw  some  perfectly  marvellous 
fireworks,  before  we  left  to  catch  our  train.  On  our 
arrival  at  Yokohama  our  drive  in  'rickshaws  through 
the  dark,  narrow  streets  at  a  tremendous  pace, 
accompanied  by  the  shrill  cries  of  the  'rickshaw  men 
was  weird  and  exciting  to  a  degree. 

October  10,  1893. — Our  presentation  to  their 
Majesties  took  place  at  10  a.m.  A  Court  carriage, 
very  smart  with  beautiful  horses,  was  sent  for  A., 
and  a  Court  chamberlain  came  personally  to  conduct 
him  to  the  Palace.  They  drove  off  in  all  their 
splendour,  while  I  in  solitary  glory  followed  modestly 
behind  in  our  own  carriage.  The  Palace  grounds 
are  surrounded  by  moats  and  several  walls  of 
immense  thickness,  very  massive  and  impressive, 
surmounted  by  gnarled  and  ancient  pines.  As 
we  drove  across  the  double  bridge  of  stone  and 
through  the  gates,  a  battalion  of  soldiers  blew  a 
fanfare  and  saluted,  and  all  along  from  the  gates  to 
the  Palace  there  were  posted  sentries,  saluting. 

At  length  we  reached  the  Palace,  a  long,  one-storied, 
unostentatious  wooden  building,  and  we  were  met  at 
the  door  by  a  large  suite,  who  conducted  us  along  end- 
less passages,  adorned  at  intervals  by  beautiful  black 
lacquer  doors,  till  we  reached  an  imposing  room, 
where  the  chamberlains  and  maitres  de  ceremonie 
awaited  us.  They  were  introduced  to  us,  also  a 
charming  lady.  Mademoiselle  Kagawa,  who  spoke 
EngHsh  very  well,  and  who  seemed  very  pleasant. 
She  is  one  of  the  ladies-in-waiting  of  the  Empress. 
Shortly  after  another  lady  appeared.  Countess  Taka- 
kura,  Grande  Maitresse  of  the  Empress,  who  did  not 
know  EngHsh  or  French;  but  all  I  said  to  Mademoiselle 
Kagawa  was  translated  to  this  lady  Meantime  A. 
had  been  conducted  to  the  Emperor,  whom  he  found 
most  gracious  and  dignified.  A.  read  his  speech, 
and  it  was  translated  to  H.I.M.  by  the  interpreter ; 
and  the  Emperor's  reply  to  this  speech  was  also 
read  and  translated. 
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After  A.*s  audience  was  over  I  was  conducted 
along  several  passages,  meeting  him  half-way,  and 
we  walked  together  to  the  rooms  where  the  Empress 
awaited  us.  We  made  our  bows  and  curtsies  at  the 
door,  and  approached  to  where  she  was  standing, 
perfectly  immovable.  I  was  charmed  with  Her 
Majesty's  appearance.  She  was  dressed  in  a  fabrica- 
tion evidently  straight  from  Paris,  of  lovely  mauve 
broche  satin,  with  a  gilet  of  pale  pink,  and  she  wore  as 
ornaments  one  large  diamond  brooch,  and  the  star  of 
her  country.  During  the  whole  time  of  our  interview 
she  never  moved  a  muscle  of  her  face,  keeping  her 
small  and  beautifully  shaped  mouth  partly  open,  and 
speaking  in  a  whisper.  She  never  seemed  even  to 
bhnk  an  eye.  Her  interpreter  repeated  all  her 
remarks  and  mine  also  in  a  whisper.  To  speak  in  a 
whisper  is,  I  am  told.  Court  etiquette  in  Japan. 
The  maids- of -honour  of  the  Empress  with  her 
grand  chamberlains  stood  around  the  room,  immov- 
able and  silent.  After  Her  Majesty  had  asked  me  a 
few  questions  about  my  journey  and  my  health, 
she  said  "Au  revoir,"  and  I  drew  aside,  and  A. 
came  up.  She  seemed  extremely  pleased  when  he 
said  that  the  King  and  Queen  of  Belgium  had  desired 
messages  of  good  will  to  be  conveyed  to  Her  Majesty. 

When  we  had  retired  from  the  audience-chamber, 
the  Grand  Chamberlain  showed  us  through  the  state- 
rooms of  the  Palace,  which  are  built  of  precious  woods. 
Electric  light  is  installed,  which,  however,  the 
Emperor  will  not  allow  to  be  employed,  being  natur- 
ally, in  this  land  of  conflagrations,  very  much  afraid  of 
fire.  The  vast  rooms  are  full  of  beautiful  lacquer, 
lovely  china,  and  magnificent  embroideries,  and  the 
ceilings  are  embroidered  in  Httle  squares,  each  square 
a  different  and  most  elaborate  design.     During  our 

Erocession  through  the  rooms  we  were  accompanied 
y  seven  or  eight  Court  officials,  but  only  two  or  three 
could  speak  Enghsh.  One  of  these,  M.  Sannomiya, 
has  an  Enghsh  wife.    We  returned  from  the  Palace 
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in  the  same  order  as  we  came,  A.  still  accompanied  by 
his  chamberlain,  who  came  upstairs  with  us  and 
remained  some  time. 

October  11,  1893. — We  met  the  Hardcastles  at  the 
station  at  10.25  a.m.,  and  we  all  went  off  together 
to  Kamakura  with  the  guide,  to  visit  the  famous 
Buddha,  or  Daibutsu.  Kamakura,  now  merely  a 
httle  fishing-village,  was  originally  the  seat  of  the 
Shoguns  and  was  once  a  flourishing  city.  A  most 
interesting  temple  still  exists  {Hachiman),  which 
we  visited.  This  temple,  dedicated  to  the  God  of 
War,  is  situated  on  the  top  of  the  hill,  reached  by 
crossing  a  picturesque  curved  stone  bridge  and  by 
mounting  many  steps.  On  the  left  of  the  steps  is  a 
magnificent  tree,  the  nature  of  which  is  unknown 
to  me,  but  I  was  informed  it  was  over  a  thousand 
years  old.  In  the  temple  are  many  religious  and 
ancient  historical  reUcs,  among  others  the  sword  of 
Yoritomo,  the  first  Shogun  in  1191,  and  the  war- 
banner  of  lyeyasu,  the  founder  of  the  Tokugawa  Une, 
was  also  shown  to  us.  The  Daibutsu  is  situated 
beyond  the  village,  to  which  place  we  all  drove 
in  'rickshaws,  each  drawn  by  two  men.  The  great 
Buddha  was  centuries  ago  first  made  of  wood. 
It  is  now  of  massive  bronze,  and  its  height  is 
over  49  feet;  the  length  of  the  face  is  nearly  9  feet; 
the  length  of  the  eyes,  which  are  of  pure  gold,  is 
over  3  feet ;  the  circumference  of  the  thumb  is  3  feet ; 
and  the  curls  on  the  head  number  830.  The  silver 
boss  on  the  forehead  weighs  30  pounds.  The  face 
of  this  colossal  figure  is  quite  wonderful,  and  most 
peaceful  in  its  placidity  and  dignity  of  expression.  It 
made  an  immense  impression  on  me,  the  proportions 
are  so  magnificent,  and  the  appearance  of  repose 
and  strength  so  entirely  one's  idea  of  the  holy  Buddha. 
We  went  inside  the  image,  and  cHmbed  up  into  its 
head.  By  this  means  only  can  one  appreciate  its 
enormous  size. 

Later  we  continued  our  drive  in  'rickshaws  to  the 
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sacred  island  of  Enoshima,  passing  through  charm- 
ing scenery,  and  coming  across  a  little  cemetery, 
where  the  cremated  ashes  of  the  dead  are  buried. 
We  also  saw  several  solitary  graves,  marked — in  the 
midst  of  high  grasses  and  bushes — by  a  Httle  moss- 
grown  and  ancient  tombstone.  At  length  we  reached 
Enoshima,  lying  peacefully  bosomed  in  the  blue 
water,  and  after  climbing  up  a  steep  and  sandy  hill, 
we  found  a  height  overlooking  the  sea,  where  we 
rested  to  picnic.  The  sand  is  of  a  greyish  colour,  but 
the  sea,  dotted  here  and  there  by  curious  fishing- 
junks  or  sampans,  was  blue  and  smiling.  Aft^r 
lunch  we  crossed  an  immensely  long  and  primitive 
wooden  bridge,  by  which  we  reached  the  town. 
When  the  tide  is  in,  this  bridge,  which  is  frequently 
washed  away,  is  the  only  means  of  communication 
with  the  mainland. 

The  street  that  met  our  view  was  one  of  the  most 
picturesque  I  have  yet  seen  in  this  country.  It  is 
long  and  extremely  narrow  and  up  a  steep  hill,  with 
wooden  houses  each  side  of  the  street,  built  with 
strange  tumble-down-looking  balconies,  overhanging 
and  almost  meeting  across  the  road,  and  adorned  with 
many  brilUant-coloured  banners.  We  stopped  at 
little  shell-shops  in  the  street,  and  bought  curious 
shells,  and  weird  objects  cut  from  shells  and  pebbles. 
It  was  all  intensely  old-world  and  Japanese,  and  we 
were  proportionately  enchanted  and  interested. 

We  wandered  on  and  on,  up  many  steep  steps,  until 
we  came  to  a  tea-house,  where  we  rested  awhile,  drank 
Japanese  tea,  and  took  lessons  from  charming 
naisans  in  the  use  of  the  chopsticks.  We  were  all 
very  awkward  over  this  last  accomplishment,  but 
some  of  us  were  indeed  triumphant  when  we  managed, 
after  great  exertions,  to  pick  up  some  of  the  gorgeous- 
coloured  Httle  cakes.  There  was  a  perfect  view  of 
snow-clad  Fujiyama  and  of  the  lovely  blue  sea  and 
the  rugged  rocks  from  this  tea-house,  and  we  were 
sorry   to   be    obUged   to    tear    ourselves    away   to 
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wander  up  still  more  steps.  Our  object  was  to 
reach  a  cave ;  but  when,  after  climbing  very 
high,  we  started  clambering  down  precipitous  and 
sUppery  rocks,  and  at  length  arrived  near  the  spot, 
we  found  the  tide  was  coming  in  so  fast  that  it  was 
perilous  to  attempt  to  eross  to  the  cave.  We  con- 
tented ourselves,  therefore,  by  sitting  on  the  rocks 
overhanging  the  sea,  and  by  watching  and  admiring 
the  strangeness  of  the  scene.  We  were  surrounded 
by  wild-looking  men,  who  had  but  Httle  on,  except  a 
narrow  band  around  the  waist.  These  men  were 
fishermen  and  divers,  and  after  we  had  watched  for  some 
time  the  waves  dashing  against  the  rocks,  and  the 
beaching  of  the  huge  junks  controlled  by  individuals 
with  skins  burnt  almost  black  by  the  sun  and  wind, 
the  divers  offered  to  dive  for  us.  They  did  this  from 
a  great  height,  from  the  lofty  rocks  covered  with 
seething  foam,  and  each  time  they  reappeared  they 
brought  up  from  the  depths  a  lobster,  which  with 
smiles  and  bows  they  presented  to  us.  A.,  however, 
promptly  precipitated  his  particular  lobsters  back 
into  their  native  sea.  It  was  a  curious  sight  to  see 
us  Europeans  perched  on  these  heights,  surrounded 
by  naked  brown  men  and  by  numberless  lobsters, 
the  latter  crawling  all  over  the  bare  rocks,  while  the 
foaming  waves  were  dashing  below  us,  and  above 
was  the  grey  twihght  sky.  There  was  something 
very  uncanny  and  weird  about  the  whole  scene,  and 
it  struck  me  at  the  time  that  this  strange  sight  would 
have  made  a  good  subject  for  Dore's  brush. 

The  walk  back  was  fatiguing,  and  we  were  ex- 
tremely glad  when  we  reached  our  'rickshaws.  A 
frantic  drive  back  to  the  station  through  the  darken- 
ing semi-tropical  vegetation,  up  hill  and  down  dale, 
was  very  ghostly.  We  arrived,  however,  in  good 
time  for  the  train,  and  reached  Yokohama  about 
7.30  p.m. 

October  31,  1893.— A.  and  I  went  to  Tokyo  for 
an  audience   with   Prince  and   Princess  Arisugawa 
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Tanihito,  the  uncle  and  aunt  of  the  Emperor. 
We  were  also  received  at  the  same  time  by 
Prince  and  Princess  Axisugawa  Takihito,  the  former 
Prince's  younger  brother  and  sister-in-law.  The 
ladies  were  dressed  in  European  dress,  the  Princes 
in  the  uniform  of  the  Army  and  Navy.  A.  wore 
his  frock-coat ;  I,  toilette  de  visite.  The  palace  was  a 
capacious  European  building,  and  the  dame  d'honiieur, 
Madame  Inouye,  who  acted  as  interpreter,  and  who 
spoke  EngUsh  perfectly,  was  quite  charming.  We 
were  most  kindly  received  and  sat  some  time  with 
their  Imperial  Highnesses. 

November  1,  1893. — We  bade  farewell  to  our 
temporary  quarters  in  Yokohama,  and  came  up  to 
the  Imperial  Hotel,  Tokyo.  We  went  in  the  after- 
noon to  Asakusa  to  see  a  temple  which  is  very 
ancient.  There  is  held  in  the  vicinity  of  the  temple 
a  fair,  consisting  of  hundreds  of  booths  of  cheap  and 
worthless  curios,  old  books,  toys,  hair-pins  and  combs 
of  quaint  design,  glass  bowls  of  golden  carp,  and  cart- 
loads of  dwarf  trees  and  flowering  plants.  1  found 
this  fair  a  most  picturesque  and  characteristic  sight. 
Swarms  of  people — perfectly  quiet  and  respectful — 
crowded  round  us  whenever  we  stopped  to  make 
purchases  at  one  of  the  numerous  little  stalls,  but 
they  were  each  time  dispersed  by  the  poHce,  though 
they  never  annoyed  us  in  the  sHghtest.  This  temple, 
which  is  dedicated  to  Kwannon,  the  Goddess  of  Mercy, 
is  thronged  with  worshippers  both  male  and  female, 
morning,  noon,  and  night.  I  have  been  told  that 
the  middle-  and  lower-class  Japanese  have  no  great 
reHgious  feeling,  but  it  is  difficult  to  believe  this 
information  when  one  observes  the  numberless  temples 
crowded  with  their  constant  stream  of  devout  wor- 
shippers. 

November  2,  1893. — A.  and  I  had  audiences  with 
Prince  and  Princess  Komatsu,  Prince  and  Princess 
Kan-in  (the  latter  is  very  pretty,  and  the  Prince 
speaks  French  extremely  well),  and  with  Prince  and 
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Nirvana  !    Sucli  the  song,  the  slumb'ring  song  o£  rest, 
That  springs  from  silent  lips,  unfathomable  eyes. 
Erects— grand — motionless  ;  bare,  thy  bronzed  mighty  breast ; 
Wrapped  in  eternal  calm — eternal  calm  supplies  I 

Photo  by  Baroness  d'Anethan, 

31 


IMPERIAL  AUDIENCES  SS 

Princess  Kita-shira-kawa,  all  at  different  palaces. 
At  Prince  Kan-in's  palace  we  were  given  tea. 
These  Princes  and  Princesses  are  all  of  the  Imperial 
circle  and  are,  one  way  and  another,  related  to 
the  Emperor.  The  nearest,  after  the  Crown  Prince, 
to  the  throne  is  Prince  Arisugawa,  with  whom  we 
had  our  audience  on  the  31st.  The  Crown  Prince  is 
still  but  a  lad  of  thirteen,  and  he  is  unfortunately  very 
dehcate.  He  is  under  the  medical  care  of  Dr.  Baelz, 
of  the  Imperial  University,  who  has  done  wonders  for 
him.  I  have  not  yet  seen  H.I.H.,  but  I  hear  he  is 
bright  and  intelligent  and  is  very  fond  of  foreigners. 
It  is  difficult  to  understand  the  various  relationships 
of  the  Imperial  family  to  the  Emperor  or  to  each 
other,  as  it  is  greatly  complicated  by  the  habit  of 
adoption,  the  brother,  nephew,  or  cousin  frequently 
being  adopted  as  a  son.*  M.  and  Madame  Sanno- 
miya  received  us  at  Prince  Kan-in's.  Madame 
Sannomiya  is  an  Enghshwoman,  with  very  pleasant 
manners,  and  is,  I  am  told,  a  great  power  at  the  Court. 
Her  husband  is  Vice-Grand  Master  of  Ceremonies. 

November  3,  1893  (the  Emperor's  Birthday). — A. 
went  off  to  a  grand  lunch  given  by  the  Emperor  at 
the  Palace  in  honour  of  His  Majesty's  birthday. 
E.  and  I  walked  to  the  Palace  compound  and 
saw  all  the  Ministers  and  the  high  Japanese  pass  to 
the  Palace  in  their  many  brilUant  uniforms.  Tokyo 
looked  very  gay  and  animated.  The  lunch  was  entirely 
Japanese,  and  they  drank  saTce  and  ate  with  chop- 
sticks. A.  brought  back  his  pretty  sake  cup,  which 
was  placed  in  his  carriage,  and  two  little  white  cranes 
made  of  silk.  The  sake  cup  is  of  delicate  porcelain 
of  white  and  gold,  and  is  adorned  with  the  Imperial 
Chrysanthemum.  In  the  evening  he  dined  with  the 
Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs,  Count  Mutsu,  and  after 
the  dinner  he  returned  for  us,  and  we  all  went  later 
to  a  large  ball,  given  by  the  Count  at  the  Club.     The 

*  This  practice  of  adoption  in  the  Imperial  family  has  been  done 
away  with  of  late  years  (1912). 
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decorations  at  the  ball  were  beautiful,  the  whole 
building  being  illuminated,  both  outside  and  inside, 
by  strings  and  strings  of  millions  of  lanterns.  The 
chrysanthemums,  of  which  there  were  huge  pots 
covered  with  a  mass  of  blossom,  were  indeed  a  dream  of 
beauty,  and  at  the  entrance  to  the  ballroom  there  was 
a  tiger  made  entirely  of  these  flowers,  which  was  most 
realistic  and  ingenious.  The  ball  was  very  pleasant. 
The  Princesses  looked  charming,  and  I  introduced  E. 
to  those  by  whom  I  had  already  been  received  in 
audience.  Both  A.  and  I  danced  in  the  Royal 
quadrille,  the  former  with  Princess  Kan-in,  and  I 
with  a  Japanese  grandee  who  only  spoke  Japanese, 
but  who  did  his  figures  very  nicely  and  correctly. 
We  danced  most  of  the  figures  twice  over,  and  in  a 
very  stately  and  dignified  manner. 

November  4,  1893. — Mr.  Q ,  our  Japanese  ship- 
board friend,  and  Baron  Siebold  lunched  with  us, 
and  we  went  later  with  the  former  to  see  the  show  of 
chrysanthemums  at  Dangozaka.  The  flowers  are 
twisted  and  turned  into  wonderful  shapes,  many 
representing  some  ancient  picture  or  story.  These 
arrangements  are  wonderfully  clever,  but  I  found  them 
more  curious  and  ingenious  than  actually  beautiful. 
The  pots  are  completely  hidden  from  view,  but  this 
mass  of  flowers  and  vegetation  is  all  growing.    Mr. 

Q took  us  afterwards  to  a  Japanese  restaurant  and 

gave  us  a  Japanese  dinner.  On  entering  the  building 
we  had,  of  course,  to  take  off  our  shoes,  and  we  were 
shown  into  a  sweet  room  of  beautiful  wood,  the  floor 
of  which  was  covered  with  thick  matting.  First 
Japanese  tea  was  served;  then  soup  in  lacquer 
bowls,  with  fish  and  meat  floating  about  in  it ;  then 
came  raw  fish  daintily  arranged  in  red  and  white 
sUces;  then  cooked  fish,  then  shrimps,  then  lobsters 
and  lily  roots,  then  seaweed,  after  which  followed 
many  articles  of  which  I  did  not  know  the  nature 
or  the  name ;  and  finally  we  were  presented  with 
bowls  of  rice.    We  were  given  sake  to  drink ;  very 
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like  hot  sherry,  I  thought  it.  Our  struggles  with  our 
chopsticks  were  manifold,  sometimes  by  mere  luck  suc- 
cessful, but  generally  not.  Geisha,  two  sweet  little 
dancing-girls  of  thirteen  and  fourteen,  adorned  in 
brilHant-coloured  kimonos,  danced  for  us  during  the 
meal,  while  a  third  played  the  samisen.  Their  move- 
ments were  graceful,  while  their  arms  and  hands 
were  very  expressive ;  they  were  really  most  fasci- 
nating children.  The  dinner  lasted  over  two  hours, 
and  we  were  somewhat  tired  at  the  end,  from  remain- 
ing so  long  in  our  unusual  and  cramped  position  on 

the  ground.     We  left  Mr.  Q in  the  tea-house. 

He  is  a  kindly  and  pleasant  man  whose  English  is 
somewhat  quaint.  Once  on  board  ship,  when  I  asked 
him  if  he  would  be  so  good  as  to  tell  A.  I  wanted 
him,  he  went  to  A.  and  said,  "  Baron,  will  you 
please  come  ?  The  She-Baron  is  asking  for  you." 
A.  and  I  thought  this  name  for  me  most  delightful 
and  expressive  ! 


CHAPTER   II 

1893 

The  Imperial  Chrysanthemum  Garden  Party — A  party  at  the  Arsenal 
Gardens — A  dinner  at  the  Prime  Minister's — Dinner  with  the  Pre- 
sident of  the  House  of  Lords — The  "  No  "  dance — The  maples 
at  Oji — The  Belgian  Legation  as  an  historical  house — A  feie  day — 
A  Japanese  artist. 

November  10,  1893. — This  was  a  great  day,  being  the 
occasion  of  the  Chrysanthemum  Party  in  the  gardens 
of  the  Court.  We  arrived  about  two  o'clock  at  the 
Akasaka  Palace,  and  traversed  what  seemed  to  me 
the  most  lovely  gardens  in  the  world.  It  was  a 
very  long  promenade  through  verdure-bordered  paths 
and  up  and  down  hills  and  wooden  rustic  steps. 
But  every  minute  was  full  of  beauty  and  interest, 
and  I  regretted  when  we  at  length  reached  the  place, 
surrounded  by  tents  arranged  with  pots  of  varied 
coloured  chrysanthemums,  where  we  were  to  await  the 
arrival  of  the  Court.  The  Corps  Diplomatique  took 
up  their  stand  according  to  precedence,  and  opposite 
to  them  were  placed  all  the  high  and  official  Japanese. 
After  a  time  the  bands  struck  up  the  impressive 
National  Anthem,  and  the  Emperor  and  the  Empress, 
followed  by  the  Imperial  Princes  and  Princesses  and 
all  the  Court,  slowly  passed  us  in  procession.  We 
curtsied  as  they  passed,  then  followed  in  the  cortege. 
It  was  a  wonderful  walk,  and  a  charming  spectacle  to 
gaze  back  at  these  strings  of  gaily  dressed  people 
slowly  wending  their  way  under  the  shade  of  the 
spreading,  brilliant-coloured  maple  trees  and  across 
the  picturesque  bridges.  When  we  arrived  at  the 
marquee  where  their  Majesties  had  taken  their 
stand,  we  were  received  in  audience  according 
to  our  precedence.  I  was  allowed  on  this  occasion 
to  introduce  E.  to  the  Empress.    We  were  taken 

36 
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up  first  of  all  to  the  Emperor,  who  was  most 
gracious  to  A.,  then  we  went  on  to  the  Empress. 
She  spoke  very  kindly  to  me  and  shook  hands 
twice.  To  E.  she  only  bowed.  I  bowed  to 
all  the  Princesses,  E.  doing  as  I  did.  Then  we 
returned  to  our  places,  and  after  all  the  Chefs  de 
Missions  and  their  wives  were  received  in  audience, 
we  sat  down  to  a  lunch.  The  Emperor  and  Empress 
and  Imperial  family  had  a  table  a  part,  the  rest  of 
the  company  being  placed  at  little  round  tables. 
Madame  Sienkievicz,  wife  of  the  French  Minister, 
Countess  Ito,  wife  of  the  Prime  Minister,  and  myself 
were  at  the  first  table,  the  other  guests  being  placed 
according  to  their  rank.  We  were  served  with  an 
excellent  and  sumptuous  repast,  and  after  it  was  over 
the  cortege  was  re-formed,  and  the  Imperial  family, 
bidding  us  farewell,  took  their  departure.  We 
followed  almost  immediately,  General  Oyama  (of 
mihtary  fame)  giving  me  his  arm.  The  walk  lasted 
about  twenty  minutes,  and  [I  had  plenty  of  time  to 
admire  this  lovely  park,  with  the  maple  trees  in 
their  full  glory  of  colouring,  as  my  companion  could 
only  speak  a  few  words  of  French.  The  chrysan- 
themums were  magnificent,  one  plant  alone  possessing 
seven  hundred  blossoms.  These  chrysanthemums  are 
trained  in  a  stiff  and  conventional  manner,  the  result 
being  that,  though  somewhat  artificial,  every  blossom 
is  shown  off  to  advantage. 

November  11,  1893. — We  went  to  a  promenade 
concert  at  the  picturesque  and  far-famed  Arsenal 
gardens.  These  gardens  are  one  of  the  beauties 
of  Tokyo.  They  are  purely  Japanese,  and  are  laid 
out  with  Httle  streams  and  lakes,  stone  bridges  and 
stepping-stones,  all  intersected  with  overhanging, 
winding  paths.  Many  of  the  younger  Japanese  ladies 
were  wearing  gorgeous-coloured  kimonos,  pink  and 
mauve  and  pale  blue,  with  richly  brocaded  obis. 
The  story  of  the  forty-seven  Ronins  was  acted  in  the 
open  air.  This  play,  which  was  excellently  performed, 
3 


38  A  DINNEE   AT   COUNT    ITO'S 

presented  us  with  that  honourable  spirit  of  loyalty 
and  of  self-sacrifice  which  is  the  chief  glory,  not 
only  of  ancient  Japan,  but  of  the  present  national 
character.  I  sat  just  behind  pretty  Princess  Kan-in ; 
and  near  by  was  an  old  lady  with  an  interesting 
and  expressive  face,  who  I  was  told  was  Madame 
Atsuko,  the  poetess  and  friend  of  the  Empress.  She 
was  dressed  in  a  lovely  kitnono  and  brocaded  ohi. 
This  gathering  of  people  was  by  far  the  most 
Japanese  thing  we  had  yet  seen,  and  we  could  not 
but  help  regretting  more  than  ever,  on  admiring  the 
beauty  of  the  national  costume  en  grande  toilette,  the 
present  fashion  of  wearing  European  clothes,  which 
can  never  have  the  charm  or  artistic  beauty  of  the 
Japanese  ladies'  own  lovely  garments.  It  was  a 
picturesque  sight,  watching  these  dainty  personages 
in  their  bright-coloured  and  graceful  raiment  ghsten- 
ing  in  the  sunHght,  appearing  like  butterflies  from 
the  seclusion  of  groves  of  feathery  bamboos.  To 
reach  the  undulating  plains  beyond  they  tripped 
across  the  stepping-stones  and  crossed  the  ancient 
bridges  of  stone,  for  all  the  world  just  like  a  willow- 
pattern  plate,  and  to  my  prosaic  EngUsh  eye,  this  first 
glimpse  of  the  gentle,  artistic  beauty  of  Oriental  fife 
was  a  picture  not  easily  forgotten. 

November  16,  1893. — A.  and  I  dined  at  Count  Ito's, 
the  Prime  Minister,  at  his  official  residence.  It  was  a 
banquet  of  forty.  I  knew  I  was  seated  at  the  table  of 
a  great  man,  a  statesman  of  most  enlightened  views, 
and  of  singular  perspicacity  and  cleverness,  and  I 
felt  proportionately  impressed.  Still  more  did  I  feel 
interested  when  I  remembered  that  A.  had  first 
known  Ito  so  far  back  as  1871,  when  the  Count,  then 
quite  a  young  man,  had  formed  one  of  Iwakura's 
mission  to  Europe  and  America.  At  that  period 
A.  was  Hkewise  yoimg,  and  was  at  the  Belgian 
Foreign  Office,  having  but  a  short  time  before  passed 
his  examination  into  Diplomacy.  The  Foreign  Office 
considered  him  a  fit  person  to  attach  to  the  Japanese 
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mission,  and  he  accompanied  these  interesting  men 
during  their  visit  to  Belgium  and  to  its  various  towns 
and  institutions,  and  it  was  from  that  time  that  com- 
menced A/s  many  years'  firm  friendship  with  this 
briUiant  statesman  of  Japan.  It  was  during  this  visit 
to  Europe  that  Ito  drew  up  the  Banking  Regulations 
which  form  the  basis  of  Japan's  financial  system. 
I  am  told  that  Ito  has  had  many  opportunities  of 
enriching  himself ;  but  not  only  has  he  proved  him- 
self— from  the  beginning  of  the  reforms  which  have 
marked  the  Emperor's  reign — the  greatest  benefactor 
of  his  country,  but  he  has,  above  all,  kept  his  hands 
clean,  and  is,  I  believe,  comparatively  speaking,  a 
poor  man.  During  all  his  years  of  leadership,  Ito  has 
possessed  but  one  paramount  idea — namely,  to  trans- 
form Japan  from  a  practically  unknown  Power  into 
the  great  modern  State  into  which  she  has  developed. 
I  likewise  found  myself  gazing  at  our  hostess  with 
considerable  interest,  for  I  had  been  told  how  it  was 
owing  to  his  present  wife  that  Ito  owed  his  life. 
Many  years  ago — during  the  days  of  Japan's  dis- 
turbance and  troubles — Ito  was  on  one  occasion 
flying  from  some  armed  enemies,  who  were  seeking 
his  life.  He  took  refuge  in  a  tea-house,  and  begged 
protection  of  one  of  the  girls  of  the  house.  He  did 
not  plead  in  vain,  for,  with  considerable  presence  of 
mind,  the  girl  promptly  deposited  the  refugee  in  the 
dust-hold  in  the  floor  of  the  house,  replaced  the 
planks,  and  covered  them  with  matting.  When  the 
would-be  assassins  arrived,  they  found  a  simple 
maiden  sitting  over  the  dust-hold,  busily  employed 
with  sewing  a  kimono,  and  though  the  house  was 
searched,  no  one  thought  of  the  existence  of  this 
strange  and  unusual  hiding-place.  Thus  Ito's  enemies 
retired  discomfited  and  baulked  of  their  prey.  The 
hero  of  this  story  was  eventually  extracted  from  his 
most  unpleasant  and  odoriferous  place  of  concealment; 
and  finally  the  fair  maid  of  the  tea-house  developed 
into  the  wife  of  the  embryo  great  man  whom  she  had 
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so  courageously  protected  in  his  hour  of  need.  I 
found  it  difficult  to  connect  the  somewhat  prim  and 
middle-aged  lady,  wearing  dark  glasses  that  com- 
pletely hid  her  eyes,  with  this  very  romantic  history. 

Prince  and  Princess  Komatsu  were  at  this  dinner, 
likewise  young  Prince  and  Princess  Arisugawa.  I 
sat  between  Prince  Komatsu  and  M.  CastilHo,  the 
Spanish  Minister,  who  took  me  in.  It  was  a  splendidly 
arranged  dinner,  and  there  were  present  a  great 
many  Japanese  ladies,  all  of  whom  were  in  European 
dress.  The  Court  band  played  during  the  whole  of 
dinner.  The  Imperial  Princesses  left  early,  shaking 
hands  with  the  Ministers  and  their  wives,  and 
bowing  to  their  own  compatriots.  Both  Princesses 
were  beautifully  gowned,  and  wore  magnificent 
diamonds. 

November  17,  1893. — To-day  is  the  anniversary 
of  our  wedding-day.  A.  presented  me  with  a 
colossal  plant  of  white  chrysanthemums,  ninety- 
five  large  fluffy  blossoms  on  one  plant.  It  was  like 
a  mountain  of  snow,  and  required  six  men  to  carry 
the  immensely  heavy  pot  into  my  room. 

November  22,  1893. — We  dined  at  Marquis  Hacki- 
suka's,  the  President  of  the  House  of  Lords.  Prince 
and  Princess  Kan-in  were  there.  I  sat  between  my 
host  and  Mr.  Mutsu,  the  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs. 
Both  of  these  gentlemen  speak  Enghsh  well,  having 
spent  some  years  at  their"  Legations  in  London  and  in 
Paris.  Marquis  Hackisuka  was  three  years  at  Balliol 
College,  Oxford,  and  took  his  degree.  Mr.  Mutsu  is 
a  small,  spare  man  with  bright,  intelligent  eyes,  but 
he  looks  extremely  deHcate.  He  is  most  agreeable, 
and  A.  says  he  is  a  clever  and  pleasant  Minister 
with  whom  to  have  dealings.  I  was  the  only  European 
lady  at  this  dinner.  My  hostess  speaks  a  few  words 
of  French,  and  Princess  Kan-in,  who  is  so  sweet  and 
pretty,  speaks  a  little  English.  As  soon  as  the  men 
came  in  from  smoking,  the  Prince  and  Princess  retired, 
and,  being  somewhat  weary,  we  followed  at  once. 
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In  the  afternoon  of  the  same  day  I  had  called  on 
Countess  Ito.  It  was  her  day  of  reception.  I  met 
there  several  Japanese  ladies,  all  in  rich  Japanese 
dress,  and  it  struck  me  as  strange  to  see  the  same 
ladies  in  the  evening  adorned  in  beautiful  Paris 
toilettes  and  lovely  jewels. 

November  24,  1893. — We  dined  with  M.  Sannomiya, 
who  is  Vice-Master  of  Ceremonies.  Madame  San- 
nomiya is  very  charming  and  clever,  and  I  am  told 
the  Sannomiyas*  house  is  one  of  the  most  hospitable 
in  Tokyo.  Prince  and  Princess  Kan-in  were  present 
at  this  dinner,  and  many  colleagues.  We  spent  a 
very  agreeable  evening. 

November  25,  1893. — In  the  afternoon  Mrs.  Raven- 
hill,  E.,  and  I  went  to  see  the  "  No "  dance, 
a  strange  and  very  ancient  national  performance, 
half  acting  and  half  dancing,  or  rather  sUding  and 
gliding.  The  costumes,  of  marvellous  brocades  and 
embroidery,  are  unique  and  interesting.  The  per- 
formance takes  place  on  a  stage,  but  there  is  no 
scenery,  and  they  speak  ancient  Japanese  in  the 
most  extraordinary  voices — the  theatre  voice.  None 
but  the  initiated  can  understand  this  language.  It 
was  really  very  curious,  and  I  was  greatly  interested, 
and  I  found  it  likewise  an  extremely  amusing 
spectacle.  It  is  long  since  I  laughed  so  much.  The 
back  view  of  some  of  the  performers,  sitting  in  their 
stifi  brocades  with  their  legs  wide  apart  was  so  very 
quaint,  and  their  peculiar  system  of  hissing  and  draw- 
ing in  their  breath  before  and  after  each  phrase  seemed 
to  me  extremely  funny.  The  women's  parts  in  the 
"  No "  are  played  by  men  dressed  in  lovely  em- 
broideries. This  ancient  ceremony  is  performed  and 
put  on  the  stage  in  exactly  the  same  manner  and  in 
the  same  language  as  it  was  played  and  pronounced 
six  hundred  years  ago,  which  fact  is  in  itself  interest- 
ing enough. 

November  26, 1893. — At  12.30  we  drove  the  Raven- 
hills  to  Oji  to  see  the  maple  trees.     It  is  a  lovely 
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drive  of  several  miles  to  the  north  of  Tokyo,  and 
when  we  arrived  at  Oji  we  found  it  beautifully  situated, 
verily  a  dream  of  loveliness.  We  were,  however,  just 
a  few  days  too  late  to  witness  the  full  glory  of  the 
autumn  shades,  for  the  frost  had  caused  many  leaves 
to  fall.  Still,  the  colours  of  the  many  varied  species 
of  maple  trees,  blood-red,  crimson,  vermilion,  and 
bright  yellow,  were  gorgeous,  and  we  sat  and  lunched 
in  the  sun  in  full  view  of  this  lovely  spectacle 
and  this  wealth  of  colouring.  Afterwards  we  wandered 
about  through  the  groves  of  trees,  around  the  lake, 
up  and  down  the  gentle  undulations,  and  across  the 
picturesque  bridges.  We  drove  home  about  3.30,  as 
it  was  already  getting  chilly  in  the  brisk  autumn 
afternoon. 

November  28,  1893. — A.  went  in  full  uniform  to 
the  opening  of  Parliament.  The  Emperor  opened  it 
and  made  a  short  speech. 

November  29,  1893. — We  slept  in  the  Belgian  Lega- 
tion for  the  first  time.  Our  new  home  is  a  house  of 
historical  interest.  One  of  the  first  houses  con- 
structed on  European  principles — if  not  indeed  the 
first — it  was  built  in  the  early  days  of  the  Restoration 
by  the  Satsuma  samurai  Okubo,  the  faithful  adviser 
of  the  Emperor.  This  clever  man — Okubo — was 
assassinated  for  his  advanced  principles  not  many 
years  after  the  great  changes  had  been  effected,  and 
I  am  told  that  one  of  the  reasons  of  his  unpopularity, 
and  incidentally  the  cause  of  this  poHtical  murder, 
was  indeed  the  construction  of  this  very  European 
house.  After  his  assassination  his  body  was  brought 
home  and  laid  on  the  floor  of  the  room  which  is  now 
our  drawing-room,  and,  in  Kojimachi-ku,  on  the  spot 
where  this  leader  of  the  Restoration  was  attacked 
and  slain  by  his  political  foes  is  now  placed  a  fine 
monument  of  stone  to  his  memory,  surrounded  by 
vast  groves  of  flowering  wistaria  and  the  fragrant 
cherry  tree. 

December  10,  1893. — This  is  a  fete-day.    We  went 
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to  a  temple  near  the  Legation  and  saw  it  arranged  for 
the  festivities.  Offerings  of  straw  and  paper  were 
sold  at  the  gates  to  present  to  the  gods.  Suppliants 
first  clap  their  hands,  then  ring  a  bell  to  draw  the 
attention  of  holy  Buddha  to  their  prayers ;  then,  while 
the  priest,  sitting  on  the  floor  smiles  blandly  at  the 
worshippers,  they  throw  their  money  into  the  temple, 
the  floor  of  which  is  strewn  with  copper  coins.  I 
am  told  that  among  the  lower-class  Japanese  their 
religion,  which  is  a  mixture  of  Buddhism  and  Shin- 
toism,  sits  but  lightly  on  them.  It  seemed  to  me, 
however,  in  watching  these  simple  folk,  that  they 
were  most  earnest  in  the  professions  of  their  faith. 

December  11,  1893. — Our  Japanese  artist  put  in  his 
appearance  and  gave  us  our  first  painting-lesson. 
It  was  far  more  difficult  than  I  expected,  and  we 
did  not  progress  very  fast  with  the  painting  of  our 
bamboos.  All  Japanese  painting  has  to  be  done  from 
the  wrist,  and  that  is  evidently  the  first  thing  to  learn. 


CHAPTER   III 

1894 

New  Year's  reception  at  Court — Yokosuka  dock -yard — Expedition  to 
Meguro — Meguro — Dinner  at  Prince  Kan-in's — Ball  at  the  house 
of  the  Vice-Minister  of  Foreign  AflFairs — Visit  to  the  Emperor's 
garden — Duck  catching — Dinner  with  the  Minister  of  War — Lunch 
at  the  Palace — An  interesting  collection  of  curios — Dinner  with 
the  Minister  of  Finance — Visit  to  the  University — Dinner  with  the 
Minister  of  Foreign  AfEairs — Historical  trees — The  Doll  Festival 
— The  silver  wedding  of  the  Emperor  and  the  Empress  of  Japan — 
The  Review —  Dinner  at  the  Palace  on  the  occasion  of  the  silver 
wedding — The  "  No  "  dance  at  the  Palace — Supper  at  the  Palace. 

January  1,  1894. — ^M.  de  Groote,  our  Secretary,  came 
tx)  lunch,  and  afterwards  at  2  o'clock  we  all  three 
proceeded  to  the  Palace  for  the  New  Year  reception. 
I  found  myself  the  only  lady  at  the  Court,  the  wives 
of  the  Ministers  of  France  and  of  Italy  being  indis- 
posed, also  the  two  Ministers  themselves.  The 
French  Secretaries  were  there,  and  the  other  Lega- 
tions were  represented,  except  that  of  the  United 
States.  The  Corps  Diplomatique  were  ushered  first 
into  a  large  salle,  and  when  aU  had  arrived,  we  pro- 
ceeded to  the  Throne  Room,  a  magnificent  and  vast 
apartment,  laid  with  parquet  floors,  where  by  Legation 
we  walked  past  the  Emperor  and  the  Empress  on  their 
thrones,  then  past  the  Princes  and  Princesses, 
curtsying  and  bowing  as  we  passed.  Thence  we  were 
shown  into  a  smaller  room,  where  tea  and  coffee  and 
cakes  were  served,  each  person  being  presented  with  a 
charming  souvenir  in  the  shape  of  a  silver  or  bronze 
bonbonniere.  After  waiting  about  a  quarter  of  an 
hour,  we  were  ushered  into  another  room,  where,  by 
Legation,  we  were  received  by  the  Emperor  and  the 
Empress,  also  by  the  Princes  and  Princesses.     The 
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Empress,  who  had  been  giving  audiences  since  8  a.m., 
wore  an  immensely  long  Court  train  of  maroon  velvet 
trimmed  with  fur;  and  the  Princesses  were  gowned 
in  very  handsome  brocade  dresses  and  trains,  accom- 
panied by  remarkably  fine  jewels.  The  Empress's 
diamonds,  consisting  of  a  magnificent  tiara  and  neck- 
lace, were  splendid  stones  of  the  purest  water.  Both 
the  Emperor  and  Empress  were  most  kind  to  A. 
and  myself. 

When  all  the  Chefs  de  Missions  had  been  received, 
our  attention  was  attracted  to  warn  us  that  the 
ceremony  was  over,  and  immediately  afterwards  the 
Imperial  party  and  the  Court,  forming  cort^e, 
marched  out  of  the  room,  the  Corps  Diplomatique 
following.  The  Palace  was  beautifully  warmed,  and 
all  arrangements  were  carried  out  without  a  hitch. 

January  12,  1894. — A.  went  to  visit  the  dock- 
yards at  Yokosuka  at  the  invitation  of  Prince  Arisu- 
gawa  (the  Naval  Prince).  He  was  away  all  day,  and 
was  wonderfully  interested  in  the  men-of-war  and  all 
that  he  saw,  so  entirely  up-to-date.  He  lunched  with 
the  Admiral  and  officers  on  board  one  of  the  battle- 
ships. On  his  return  A.  told  me  that,  in  case  of 
war  with  the  Chinese,  he  did  not  think  the  latter 
"  were  likely  to  have  much  of  a  look  in.'* 

January  13, 1894. — To-day  was  my  first  reception- 
day.  Altogether  about  fifty  visitors  came  to  the 
Legation,  including  a  great  many  Japanese.  I  find 
that  these  reception-days  are  great  institutions  in 
Tokyo  society.  Not  only  the  wives  of  the  foreign 
diplomatists,  but  every  Japanese  Minister's  wife 
has  an  "  at-home  "  day,  and  these  functions  prove 
a  most  agreeable  means  of  drawing  Japanese  and 
foreigners  together. 

January  14,  1894. — Mr.  de  Bunsen  called  for  me  in 
his  dog-cart.  He  is  the  British  Charge  d'Affaires.* 
A.,  E.,    and  Vicomte  de  Labry    followed    in   our 

*  The  Rt.  Hon.  Sir  Maurice  de  Bunsen,  G.C.M.G.,  is  now  British 
Ambassador  at  Madrid  (1912). 
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carriage.  We  all  drove  to  a  charming  lake  about 
five  or  six  miles  from  Tokyo.  There  was  some  slight 
confusion  as  to  the  correct  way,  the  result  being 
that  the  others  went  by  another  road,  so  when  Mr. 
de  Bunsen  and  I  arrived  at  Meguro,  we  waited  for 
them  some  time  without  their  turning  up.  We  em- 
ployed the  interval  by  visiting  the  Buddhist  temple, 
which  is  extremely  ancient  and  interesting.  In  a 
large  basin  within  the  precincts  of  this  temple  there 
exist  two  ancient  bronze  fountains,  under  which,  in 
the  depth  of  winter,  sometimes  for  hours  at  a  time, 
naked  people  stand  with  the  flow  of  icy  water  pouring 
down  upon  them.  These  unfortunate  individuals 
are  chained  to  a  priest,  who  meanwhile  chants  charms 
and  prayers  in  a  weird  monotone,  after  the  accomplish- 
ment of  which  penance  the  victim  is  supposed  to  have 
exorcised  the  evil  spirit,  and  from  henceforth  to  be 
entirely  purified.  Sometimes  people  who  are  pos- 
sessed with  foxes  undergo  this  penance,  for,  according 
to  Japanese  superstition,  foxes,  the  attendants  of 
Inari,  the  goddess  of  Rice,  can  enter  into  the  bodies 
of  men  and  women,  acting  strangely  and  contrarily 
the  while.  At  this  particular  temple,  however,  this 
operation  of  purification  is  used  for  many  other 
maladies. 

We  visited  two  dainty  tea-houses  surrounding 
the  temple,  after  which  we  drove  on  for  another 
three  miles  to  the  lake,  and  found  that  the  others 
had  already  arrived.  We  wandered  around  the 
lake,  which  is  very  beautiful  with  a  secluded  and 
wooded  path  surrounding  it.  By  this  time  we 
had  excellent  appetites,  so  we  sat  down  to  a  picnic 
lunch,  which  we  had  brought  and  which  was  pre- 
pared for  us  in  a  Buddhist  temple.  This  temple 
was  full  of  lovely  objets  d'art,  ancient  brasses, 
gold  screens,  lacquer,  etc.  The  table  from  which 
we  were  eating  actually  touched  the  altar.  We 
had  a  capital  and  very  merry  lunch,  in  spite  of 
this  seeming  desecration,  which  by  the  priests  them- 
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selves  seemed  to  be  looked  upon  as  perfectly  natural. 
Almost  immediately  afterwards  we  started  homewards, 
Mr.  de  Bunsen,  Count  de  Labry,  and  myself  riding. 
It  was  a  glorious  ride  home,  and  the  whole  way  the 
road  was  soft  and  spongy,  so  we  had  deUcious  canters, 
and  the  most  lovely  gallop  across  the  parade-ground. 

January  26,  1894. — We  dined  with  Prince  and 
Princess  Kan-in.  Prince  Kan-in  took  me  in  to 
dinner,  and  A.  took  in  the  pretty  Princess.  The 
Prince  talks  French  perfectly,  having  been  ten  years 
in  France  training  at  the  Mihtary  College.  He  is 
very  good-looking,  with  a  smart  miUtary  figure,  and 
he  made  a  charming  host ;  while  the  Princess,  who 
talks  Enghsh,  was  an  equally  pleasant  hostess,  and 
she  was  perfectly  gowned  in  white  satin  and  wore 
fine  jewels.  Like  all  the  Imperial  official  dinners 
which  we  have  attended  in  Tokyo,  the  function  was 
over  before  ten  o'clock,  and  we  were  home  shortly 
afterwards. 

January  31,  1894. — There  was  a  very  heavy  snow- 
storm about  two  o'clock,  but  in  spite  of  it  I  ventured 
out  in  the  closed  carriage,  and  called  upon  Madame 
Sannomiya  and  Countess  Ito,  both  of  whom  were 
receiving  that  day.  The  snow  was  so  heavy  and 
balled  so  under  the  horses'  feet  that  it  was  quite 
a  difficult   business  getting  home. 

February  2,  1894. — We  attended  a  ball  at  Count 
Hayashi's.  He  is  the  Vice-Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs. 
The  house,  which  is  almost  next  door  to  our  Legation, 
possesses  a  splendid  ballroom,  and  we  spent  a  very 
enjoyable  evening.  The  ball,  which  was  largely 
attended  by  all  the  Japanese  and  diplomatic  world, 
was,  however,  over  early.  As  usual  the  decorations, 
consisting  chiefly  of  the  dehcate  plum  blossom,  were 
very  lovely.  The  Japanese  certainly  possess  the  art 
of  decoration  to  perfection. 

February  4,  1894. — We  drove  in  the  afternoon  to 
the  Shinjiku  Gardens,  which  are  extensive  parks 
belonging  to  the  Emperor.    It  was  Madame  San- 
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nomiya's  party,  and  the  Longfords,  Mr.  de  Bunsen, 
the  de  Boissons,  and  Kirkwoods  were  there.  We 
inspected  the  Chin  dogs  which  Mr.  de  Bunsen  has 
procured,  through  the  good  offices  of  Mr.  Sannomiya, 
for  the  Princess  of  Wales.  They  are  lovely  little 
creatures,  with  long  black-and-white  hair,  nice  snubby 
noses,  protruding  eyes,  and  with  curly  tails  far 
superior  to  Yum-yum's,  my  own  Chin.  I  took  her 
to  make  acquaintance  with  her  cousins,  but,  to 
my  disappointment,  they  looked  at  each  other  with 
suspicion  and  even  dislike. 

Later  on  we  were  shown  a  large  collection  of 
birds  and  parrots  belonging  to  the  Emperor.  These 
birds  are  kept  in  another  part  of  the  grounds,  dwell- 
ing in  ornamental  cages.  The  cranes  were  strutting 
about  the  grass  and  on  the  walks,  and  there  were 
several  magnificent,  fierce,  and  regal-looking  eagles. 
The  latter  had  a  way  of  inspecting  my  beloved 
Ymn-yum  in  a  manner  anything  but  pleasant. 
They  showed  us  a  cockatoo  whose  pedigree  is  proved 
to  date  back  a  hundred  and  thirty  years,  and  for 
all  they  know  he  may  be  much  older.  He  was  a 
splendid  bird,  who  chatted  ceaselessly  in  the 
vernacular. 

After  visiting  the  birds  we  were  shown  over  the 
hot-houses  and  orchid-houses.  These  glass-houses  are 
a  new  departure  in  the  Imperial  preserves,  and  they 
were  crowded  with  many  rare  plants.  The  gardens 
are  very  vast,  and  in  the  spring,  when  the  trees  are 
in  flower,  they  must  be  a  lovely  and  fairy-like  sight, 
as  there  are  numerous  long  avenues  of  the  national 
cherry  tree.  Madame  Sannomiya  gave  us  tea  in  a 
Japanese  house  which  is  used  as  a  hunting-lodge  for 
the  duck  catchers.  We  were  shown  the  ponds  on 
which  flocked  thousands  of  duck  and  teal,  and  we  were 
conducted  down  the  long  alleys  in  perfect  silence,  not 
a  word  being  allowed  for  fear  of  frightening  the  birds. 
In  the  same  silence  we  were  permitted  to  look  through 
little  peep-holes  at  the  teal  swarming  on  the  lake.    The 
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sport  of  duck  catching  is  interesting  and  unique. 
The  teal  and  duck  are  driven  into  little  canals,  on 
the  banks  of  which  the  sportsmen  stand  with  nets. 
The  birds  are  led  to  their  doom  by  a  decoy  duck,  a 
trap-door  is  shut,  and  as  the  duck  fly  up  in  the  air 
they  are  caught  in  huge  nets  with  long  handles,  some- 
thing like  bow  nets,  and  then  the  poor  things'  necks 
are  wrung.  I  believe  it  is  a  very  exciting  sport.  We 
got  home  about  six  o'clock,  after  a  charming  day. 

February  5,  1894. — We  dined  with  the  Minister  of 
War,  Count  Oyama.  Countess  Oyama  was  one  of 
three  young  ladies  sent  by  the  Empress  many  years 
ago  to  be  educated  in  America.  She  took  a  very  high 
degree  and  returned  to  Japan  after  a  long  sojourn. 
The  Countess  is  an  extremely  charming-looking,  well- 
read,  and  intelligent  woman.  After  the  dinner  we 
proceeded  to  a  ball  at  the  French  Minister's.  There 
were  great  crowds,  but  though  the  rooms  of  the 
French  Legation  are  not  large,  there  was  no  confusion, 
and  it  was  a  perfectly  arranged  ball.  Prince  and 
Princess  Kan-in  were  the  only  members  of  the  Im- 
perial family  who  honoured  the  fete. 

February  11,  1894. — A.  lunched  at  the  Palace. 
On  returning  from  this  function,  his  carriage,  in 
going  through  the  gateway  of  the  Palace  compound, 
collided  with  another.  Our  carriage  was  considerably 
broken,  and  the  horses  bolted.  Fortunately  the  two 
hettos  stopped  them  before  very  long,  and  no  serious 
mischief  was  done.  But  these  double  gateways  to  the 
high-turfed,  pine-grown  ramparts,  though  extremely 
picturesque,  are  very  dangerous.  What  was  in 
mediaeval  days  suitable  for  the  palanquin  or  hago, 
is  no  longer  safe  for  the  'rickshaw  or  carriage.* 

February  13,  1894. — I  called  on  Countess  Saigo, 
wife  of  the  Minister  of  Marine,  and  on  Madame  Mutsu, 
wife  of  the  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs.  We  went  to 
tea  with  Signor  Chiossone,  an  Italian,  who  has  lived 

*  The  gateways  to  the  compound  of  the  Imperial  Palace  are  almost 
the  only  ones  that  are  now  left  in  these  days  of  modem  Tokyo  (1912). 
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here  very  many  years,  and  we  saw  his  wonderful 
collection  of  bronzes,  lacquer,  Japanese  prints,  and 
ancient  embroideries.  He  also  showed  us  his  draw- 
ings of  the  Emperor  and  the  Empress,  which  are  the 
originals  of  the  only  existing  portraits  of  their 
Majesties.  Signor  Chiossone  developed  these  ex- 
cellent likenesses  from  sketches  from  memory,  it 
being  against  the  ideas  of  Japanese  etiquette  or 
loyalty  to  the  throne  that  the  Emperor  or  Empress 
should  permit  themselves  to  pose  for  either  a  painting 
or  photograph.  They  say  his  collection  of  wonderful 
curios  which  we  saw  is  even  now  worth  £20,000.* 

February  14,  1894. — We  called  on  Viscountess 
Hichikata,  the  wife  of  the  Minister  of  the  Imperial 
Household.  It  was  her  "  at-home  "  day,  and  the 
room  of  the  official  building  was  crowded.  We  dined 
with  Count  Inouye,  who  is  Minister  of  Agriculture 
and  Commerce.  It  was  a  dinner  of  thirty.  I  was 
placed  between  Prince  Komatsu  and  Count  Kuroda, 
neither  of  whom  could  speak  Enghsh  or  French,  so 
I  had  nothing  much  to  do  but  to  think  of  my  most 
excellent  dinner. 

February  23, 1894. — We  went  to  inspect  the  Imperial 
University,  invited  by  Professor  Mihie.t  It  was 
extremely  interesting,  especially  his  own  department 
(seismological).  About  1,200  Japanese  study  at  this 
university  every  branch  of  knowledge,  under  the 
tuition  of  many  European  professors,  each  brilUant  in 
his  own  particular  line.  These  clever  men  find  their 
pupils  most  apt  and  intelhgent.  Mr.  Mihie  showed 
us  the  museum  and  library,  pointing  out  everything 
in  such  an  interesting  way.  This  university,  which 
not  so  many  years  ago  started  from  small  beginnings, 
has  certainly  budded  into  a  marvellous  institution. 

*  Signor  Chiosson^,  who  is  long  since  dead,  left  this  fine  collection 
to  some  tovm  in  Italy,  and  it  is,  if  I  mistake  not,  now  deposited  in 
the  Museum  in  Grenoa  (1912). 

f  Professor  ililne  now  resides  in  England,  and  is  one  of  the  greatest 
authorities  on  earthquakes  (1912). 
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We  also  penetrated  into  the  depths  of  Professor 
Mihie's  cave,  where  he  keeps  his  large  and  scientific 
collection  of  earthquake  instruments,  and  he  warned 
us  we  might  expect  an  earthquake  that  evening. 
Consequently,  on  returning  to  the  Legation,  I,  with 
great  care,  placed  all  my  best  Chinese  vases  and  bowls 
in  recumbent  positions  on  the  sofas,  and  I  was  quite 
disappointed,  and  felt  somehow  as  if  I  had  been 
cheated,  when  no  earthquake  took  place. 

March  3, 1894. — We  dined  with  Count  and  Countess 
Mutsu.  It  was  a  very  large  dinner.  Count  Ito, 
the  Prime  Minister,  took  me  in,  and  I  sat  between 
him  and  the  Chinese  Minister.  Count  Ito  told  me, 
during  the  course  of  our  conversation,  that  when, 
thirty  and  odd  years  ago,  the  Emperor's  friend  and 
adviser  Count  Okubo  built  the  house  which  is  now 
our  Legation,  His  Majesty  planted  the  cherry  tree, 
at  present  a  magnificent  specimen,  outside  our 
veranda.*  This  reminds  me  that  the  other  day, 
when  Count  Ito  came  to  see  A.  on  some  political 
business,  he  walked  later  with  me  in  the  garden,  which 
we  are  busy  beautifying  and  improving.  On  the 
summit  of  the  artificial  Fujiyama,  he  stopped  before 
an  ancient  and  gnarled  matzu,  or  pine  tree,  which  is 
one  of  the  beauties,  and  my  favourite  tree  of  the  garden. 
*'  From  that  tree,'*  he  said  in  a  voice  of  deep  reverence, 
"  when  His  Majesty  the  Emperor  did  Count  Okubo 
the  immense  honour  of  one  day  visiting  him,  I,  who 
was  accompanying  His  Majesty,  saw  Count  Okubo 
pluck  a  branch  of  this  matzu,  which  tree  is  emblem  of 
long  life  and  prosperity,  and  humbly  present  it  to 
his  Imperial  master."  I  was  naturally  greatly 
impressed  by  this  anecdote,  for  I  know  how  seldom 
in  those  far-distant  days  the  Emperor  issued  from 
the  seclusion  of  his  Palace  grounds,  even  to  visit  a 
great  and  intimate  friend. 

But  to  continue  the  account  of  the  dinner  party. 

*  This  cherry  tree  was  removed  later  on  by  its  owner,  when  the 
Belgian  Government  bought  the  property. 
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It  was  the  anniversary  of  the  Girls'  Festival,  and  after 
dinner  Madame  Mutsu  showed  us  a  wonderful  collec- 
tion of  Japanese  dolls,  all  in  ancient  Court  dress,  also 
miniature  furniture,  musical  instruments,  carriages, 
etc.,  these  dainty  articles  being  fabricated  in  the  most 
perfect  old  lacquer.  These  dolls,  representing  the 
Emperor,  the  Empress,  the  Court,  and  many  noble 
personages,  accompanied  by  their  paraphernalia,  are 
handed  down  in  one  family,  generation  after  genera- 
tion, most  of  the  articles  bearing  the  mon,  or  crest, 
of  the  family  to  whom  they  belong,  and  only  being 
exposed  on  this  auspicious  occasion  of  the  Girls' 
Festival.  Consequently  they  remain  in  perfect  con- 
dition, in  spite  of  their  great  antiquity.  Young 
Mr.  Mutsu  also  showed  me  a  beautiful  collection 
of  shells,  some  of  which  were  such  wee  delicate 
things,  and  which  were  all  found  on  the  coast  of 
Japan. 

March  9,  1894. — To-day  was  the  Emperor  and  the 
Empress's  silver-wedding  day.  At  eleven  o'clock  A. 
and  I  proceeded  to  the  Palace.  He  wore  full  uniform, 
Grand  Cross,  and  Orders,  and  I  was  in  evening  dress. 
We  arrived  somewhat  early,  and  it  was  very  interesting 
and  amusing  watching  the  members  of  the  Corps 
Diplomatique  entering  the  large  and  lofty  room. 
The  Ministers  and  their  wives  were  accompanied  by 
their  Secretaries  and  all  the  staff,  both  male  and 
female,  of  their  various  Legations.  First,  those 
Ministers  to  whom  letters  or  telegrams  had  been 
sent  from  their  respective  Sovereigns  or  heads 
of  States  were  each  in  turn  received  alone.  A. 
was  the  only  Minister  whose  Royal  letter  for  the 
Emperor  had  arrived,  and  it  seems  it  was  much 
thought  of  and  appreciated  by  their  Majesties  in 
consequence.  In  delivering  the  letter  A.  made 
a  little  speech,  which  was  translated  by  the  Master 
of  Ceremonies.  The  Emperor  made  a  speech  in  reply, 
expressing  his  great  gratification.  After  this  ceremony 
was  completed,  we  were  received  by  Legation,  by  both 
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the  Emperor  and  Empress,  to  whom  we  offered  our 
respectful  feUcitations  on  our  own  account.  The 
ceremony  was  a  long  one,  and  it  was  nearly  one 
o'clock  when  we  left  the  Palace,  the  Review,  which 
was  attended  by  the  Emperor,  being  at  2.30.  The 
weather  was  not  very  fine,  but  the  rain  held  off, 
and  every  one  says  it  was  a  grand  sight.  There 
were  more  than  ten  thousand  troops  on  the  parade- 
ground,  and  the  marching  was  very  good.  I  did  not 
go  to  the  Review,  but  rested.  A.  went  off  in 
uniform,  accompanied  by  E. 

The  dinner  at  the  Palace  was  at  6.40,  but  we  had 
to  be  there  twenty  minutes  before  the  hour  named, 
and  I  do  not  think  we  sat  down  until  some  time  after 
seven.  We  all  marched  in  procession  to  the  dining- 
room,  the  Spanish  Minister  being  allotted  to  accom- 
pany me.  We  waited,  standing  behind  our  chairs, 
until  the  Emperor  and  the  Empress  and  the  Imperial 
Princes  and  Princesses  came  into  the  dining-room; 
then,  after  the  Imperial  family  were  seated,  we  took 
our  places.  The  banquet  lasted  two  hours.  I  was 
placed  eighth  from  the  Empress  on  her  left,  between 
the  Spanish  and  Chinese  Ministers.  A.  was  placed 
between  two  Japanese  ladies  of  high  rank  who  did 
not  know  English.  Towards  the  end  of  dinner, 
beautiful  little  silver  cranes  were  handed  round,  a 
gift  to  each  honoured  guest.  They  were  lovely  works 
of  art,  and  will  be  charming  souvenirs.  At  the 
Emperor's  table  there  were  112  seated.  In  the 
other  rooms  Japanese  food  was  served ;  and  in  all 
600  dined  at  the  Palace.  The  table  was  a  truly  mag- 
nificent sight,  weighed  down  with  its  gigantic  silver 
epergnes  of  storks  and  tortoises,  which  animals  are 
emblems  of  long  Hfe  and  good  fortune.  These 
massive  centre-pieces  were  made  especially  for  this 
auspicious  occasion.  I  never  saw  anything  like  the 
wealth  of  flowers  and  orchids,  the  produce  of  the 
Imperial  hot-houses. 

When  dinner  was  over,  a  procession  was  formed, 

4 


60  THE   FESTIVITIES 

headed  by  the  Emperor  and  Empress  and  the  Im- 
perial family,  and  we  proceeded  into  another  vast 
apartment,  where  we  were  once  again  received  in 
audience.  I  wore  a  white  satin  gown,  embroidered 
in  silver  all  down  the  front,  round  the  skirt,  and  on 
the  bodice  and  shoes.  It  was  expressly  embroidered 
here  in  Japan  for  this  occasion.  The  Empress 
wore  a  lovely  gown  of  white  and  silver.  After  we 
had  remained  in  the  large  room  for  an  hour,  during 
which  time  the  audiences  were  taking  place,  the 
Emperor  and  the  Imperial  party  retired  for  a  rest, 
and  the  gentlemen  went  ofi  to  smoke. 

When  the  Court  returned,  we  re-formed  procession, 
Mr.  Eraser,  the  Enghsh  Minister,  giving  me  his 
arm,  and  we  proceeded  to  the  Throne  Room,  where 
the  "  No  "  dance  was  to  take  place.  The  other 
foreign  Ministers^  wives  and  myself  were  placed  in 
the  front  row  on  the  left  of  the  throne  ;  the  Japanese 
Ministers'  wives  and  other  ladies  of  high  rank  sat  on 
the  right  side.  The  various  members  of  the  Legations 
were  behind  us,  and  the  wives  of  the  officials  of  the 
Government,  etc.,  sat  farther  down  the  room.  The 
greater  number  of  the  gentlemen  had  to  stand. 
Shortly  afterwards  the  Imperial  party,  followed  by 
their  suites,  took  their  places  opposite  the  sHghtly 
raised  stage,  the  Emperor  and  the  Empress  seated  on 
their  thrones,  the  Princesses  on  the  left  of  the  Empress, 
the  Princes  on  the  right  of  the  Emperor. 

The  "  No  "  dance,  especially  as  performed  at  Court, 
is  an  interesting  and  weird  spectacle,  and  the 
dresses  are  very  curious  and  magnificent.  This  per- 
formance lasted  about  an  hour,  accompanied  by 
special  and  what  seemed  to  us  very  discordant 
music,  but  which  I  was  told  was  thousands  of 
years  old.  The  performers  go  through  a  sort  of 
dumb  show  in  perfect  time  with  each  other.  To 
the  initiated  every  movement  has  a  certain  meaning 
and  tells  a  certain  story,  but  to  the  European  specta- 
tor the  performance  after  a  time — in  spite  of  its  great 
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antiquity,  which  is  a  cause  of  interest — becomes 
extremely  monotonous.  After  an  hour  and  a  half 
the  Emperor  and  the  Empress,  both  of  whom  must 
have  been  terribly  tired,  they  having  been  en  evidence 
from  early  morn,  withdrew  from  the  scene,  leaving 
word  with  the  doyen  of  the  Corps  Diplomatique  that 
their  guests  were  to  partake  of  supper  and  to  remain 
as  long  as  they  liked.  The  procession  was  once 
more  formed,  and  we  all  proceeded  to  supper;  but 
shortly  afterwards  we  likewise  left,  being  presented 
at  the  door  with  charming  little  silver  bonbonnieres, 
consisting  of  storks  and  tortoises. 

We  reached  home  about  one  o'clock,  and  retired 
to  rest,  extremely  fatigued,  but  very  deKghted  with 
the  various  ceremonies  of  this  unique  fete. 
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Ball  at  the  Foreign  Office — Fencing  at  the  Palace — Miyanoshita — 
Expedition  to  Hakone — A  view  of  Fujiyama — Return  home — 
An  expedition  to  the  Big  Hell — A  concert  at  the  Academy  of 
Music  —  Cherry  blossom  at  Mokojima  —  A  dinner  at  Prince 
Arisugawa's  —  Dinner  at  the  German  Legation  —  The  Imperial 
Cherry  -  blossom  Garden  Party — Dinner  at  Prince  Komatsu's — 
An  Earthquake  Orphanage — A  bad  earthquake  —  A  garden  of 
azaleas — A  Japanese  dinner  at  the  Maple  Club — A  picnic  at 
Ikegami — lUness  of  the  British  Minister — Death  of  the  British 
Minister,  Mr.  Eraser — A  water  -  picnic  at  Futago — Kanasawa — 
A  performance  for  the  Red  Cross  Society — The  worst  earth- 
quake for  forty  years — A  dangerous  position — Destruction  caused 
by  the  earthquake — Funeral  service  for  the  late  President  Camot — 
Expedition  to  the  Great  Hell — A  journey  to  Ikao — Expedition 
to  Haruna  Lake — Rumour  of  war  with  China. 

March  12,  1894. — A.  and  I  drove  some  miles  into  the 
country,  to  Omori,  where  we  called  on  M.  and 
Madame  Blockhuys.  We  went  on  from  there  to 
see  the  plum  blossom  in  a  fantastic  and  picturesque 
Japanese  garden.  The  park  was  arranged  with 
long  avenues  of  gnarled  and  ancient  plum  trees, 
adorned  with  clusters  of  the  lovely,  fragrant  blossom. 
The  masses  of  these  delicate  flowers,  both  white  and 
pink,  are  indeed  a  fairy-like  spectacle,  and  there  is 
something  in  these  blossoms  without  leaves  that 
greatly  appeals  to  me. 

In  the  evening  there  was  a  ball  given  by  Mr.  Mutsu, 
the  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs,  in  honour  of  their 
Majesties'  silver  wedding.  It  was  a  most  enjoyable 
ball,  and  several  of  the  Princes  and  Princesses  were 
present.  I  danced  in  the  Royal  quadrille  with  M. 
Sannomiya,  A.  with  Madame  de  Martino,  the 
Italian  Minister's  wife.  The  dancing  was  extremely 
animated,  as  many  naval  officers  from. the  Russian, 
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English,  and  American  fleets  attended  it,  and  danced 
with  the  greatest  vigour.  Most  of  the  Japanese 
ladies  wore  their  national  dress,  which  added  much 
to  the  picturesqueness  and  interest  of  the  scene. 

March  15,  1894. — We  went  in  the  early  afternoon 
to  witness  the  fencing  in  the  Exercise  Hall  at  the 
Palace.  It  was  a  curious  and  extremely  exciting 
exhibition.  The  fencers  were  dressed  in  a  species  of 
divided  skirt,  and  were  protected  by  helmets,  visors, 
and  breast-plates,  while  the  couples  facing  each  other 
hammered  away  with  all  their  might  and  main,  using 
split  bamboo  staffs  for  the  operation.  There  were  also 
trials  of  skill  between  men  with  wooden  swords  and 
men  with  staffs  and  lances.  It  was  very  amusing  and 
exciting,  and  these  uncanny-looking  objects  showed 
wonderful  agility  and  strength.  All  the  time  they 
were  fighting  and  banging  away  at  each  other  they 
uttered  the  most  hideous  sounds,  a  sort  of  war-cry, 
which  sounds  seemed  to  me  far  more  alarming  than 
the  blows  exchanged.  We  were  the  guests  of  M.  San- 
nomiya,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Saxton  Noble  and  Captain 
Miinter  were  also  there.  We  went  on  later  to  call  on 
the  ladies  of  the  Palace,  as  it  was  their  reception  day, 
and  all  these  ladies  of  the  Empress  receive  together. 

March  24,  1894.— We  left  for  Miyanoshita  at 
11.40  a.m.  It  was  a  cloudy  day,  but  the  rain  held 
off.  At  Kozu  we  got  out  of  the  train,  and  went  for 
about  eight  miles  in  a  funny,  old-fashioned  horse- 
tram  ;  then  we  hired  'rickshaws  and  were  dragged  up 
the  wild  and  beautiful  pass.  My  'rickshaw  man 
slipped  and  fell,  and  I  suddenly  found  myself,  as 
he  had  nothing  on  but  a  waist- cloth,  deposited  on 
his  oily,  perspiring  back.  After  this  disagreeable 
experience,  I  walked  most  of  the  way — about  five 
miles,  I  am  told,  and  a  stiff  climb.  It  was  a  lovely 
walk,  with  a  deep  gorge  one  side,  topped  by  mag- 
nificent wooded  mountains.  The  Pownalls  and 
Professor  Basil  Hall  Chamberlain  were  at  the  hotel. 
We  all  dined  together,  and  Japanese  tops  were  spun 
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in  the  evening  for  our  amusement.  This  is  a  pretty 
and  ingenious  performance. 

March  27,  1894. — The  weather  began  by  looking 
discouraging,  but  after  two  pouring  days  it  suddenly 
cleared  up,  and  we  decided  to  make  the  most  of  our 
one  fine  day,  and  we  started,  Mrs.  Saxton  Noble 
and  our  three  selves,  for  Hakone.  We  were  carried 
in  bamboo  chairs  by  four  men,  who  seemed  to  think 
nothing  of  braving  the  steep  mountain  paths.  One 
is  in  a  very  elevated  position  in  these  chairs,  and  it 
is  not  everybody  who  appreciates  the  jogging  motion ; 
but  I  did  not  mind  it,  and  it  is  a  splendid  way  of  seeing 
the  surrounding  country.  We  were  followed  the 
whole  way  by  a  policeman,  who  has  been  sent  up 
here  by  the  Government  to  protect  A.  and  M.  Sien- 
kievicz,  the  French  Minister.  We  went  through 
very  wooded  and  mountainous  country,  with  deep 
gorges,  and  rivers  rushing  below  over  huge  rocks 
and  boulders.  We  very  often  got  out  of  our  chairs, 
on  which  occasions  we  found  our  long  alpenstocks 
extremely  useful  for  the  stiff  climb.  After  about 
two  hours'  journey  we  arrived  at  the  hot  springs  of 
Ashinoyu,  where  we  rested  for  an  hour  and  partook 
of  the  excellent  lunch  which  we  had  brought  with  us 
from  the  hotel.  Before  arriving  at  Ashinoyu,  we  had 
stopped  for  about  ten  minutes  at  a  tea-house,  where 
all  the  tired  coolies  squatted  and  took  out  their  little 
pipes  and  had  a  smoke,  while  pale  tea  was  handed  to  us. 

After  lunch  the  path  became  extremely  rough  and 
rugged,  and  as  we  got  higher  and  higher  we  found  we 
preferred  our  legs  to  our  chairs,  and  we  walked  a  good 
deal.  We  passed  an  interesting  Buddha,  carved  out 
of  the  massive  rock.  Mrs.  Noble  and  E.  sketched 
the  figure.  It  is  extremely  curious  and  ancient, 
carved  in  relief,  tradition  relating  that  a  Buddhist 
saint,  Kobo  Daishi,  executed  this  colossal  figure 
in  one  single  night.  On  arriving  at  Little  Hakone, 
we  aUghted  from  our  chairs,  going  on  foot  to  Great 
Hakone,  when  suddenly  we  came   upon   the  most 
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lovely  view  of  Fujiyama  I  have  yet  seen.  The 
mountain  was  completely  covered  with  snow,  dazzling 
in  the  sunlight,  and  its  sudden  appearance  as  we 
turned  the  road,  standing  out  soUtary  in  its  grandeur 
and  purity,  was  wonderfully  impressive.  Our  coohes 
shouted  and  waved  their  arms,  in  fact  they  became 
tremendously  excited  on  beholding  it.  This  beautiful 
spectacle  took  us  all  by  surprise,  as  we  had  imagined 
it  far  too  cloudy  to  see  the  mountain.  I  can  really 
well  understand  the  veneration  of  the  Japanese  for 
Fujiyama.  I  have  never  seen  anything  like  it ;  it  is 
unique  in  its  beauty  and  majesty  and  solitude,  and 
as  we  saw  it  then,  a  pyramid  of  snow  from  summit 
to  base,  certainly  a  peerless  spectacle.  We  sketched 
the  mountain,  with  its  middle  distance  of  low  blue 
hills,  and  the  beautiful  smiUng  lake  of  Hakone  in  the 
foreground.  Later  on  we  continued  our  way  to  a  tea- 
house, passing  the  Emperor's  palace  (which,  I  am  told, 
he  but  seldom  visits)  en  route. 

Our  return  journey  was  most  exciting,  as  we 
were  afraid  of  being  benighted,  and  we  had  to  hurry 
up,  which  was  not  very  pleasant  down  those  steep 
rocky  paths,  and  on  more  than  one  occasion  I  was 
quite  prepared  to  be  precipitated  out  of  my  chair. 
E.,  with  whom  the  chair  disagreed,  walked  the  greater 
part  of  the  way  home,  having  to  maintain  a  sort  of  jog- 
trot to  remain  with  us,  but  she  managed  to  keep  up 
splendidly.  We  saw  one  more  perfect  view  of  Fuji, 
with  its  reflection  clear  as  crystal  in  the  lake.  This 
is  a  wonderful  and  inexplicable  vision,  as  the  moun- 
tain is  at  least  fifteen  or  twenty  miles  away  from 
Hakone  Lake,  in  which  it  is  reflected.  We  reached 
home  safely  and  without  any  rain  a  little  before 
seven  o'clock,  after  a  most  delightful  and  successful 
expedition. 

March  28,  1894. — The  weather  again  looked  un- 
certain, but  we  decided  to  be  brave  and  to  attempt 
another  excursion,  so  we  started  vaUantly  off  for 
Ojigoku,  or  The  Big  Hell,  the  crater  of  the  sulphur 
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springs.  We  had  a  very  steep  and  laborious  climb  of 
over  an  hour  to  the  little  tea-house,  and  shortly  after 
we  had  left  its  shelter  it  came  on  to  pour.  As  the 
rain  showed  no  signs  of  abating,  after  partaking  of  our 
rustic  lunch  there  was  nothing  for  it  but  to  return. 
We  walked  the  whole  way  down  the  steep  rocky 
path,  which  was  dangerously  sHppery  and  streaming 
with  rain.  It  was  a  picturesque  sight,  looking  back 
at  the  string  of  coohes  carrying  our  empty  chairs, 
dressed  in  their  straw  rain  hats  and  coats,  and  winding 
their  way  through  the  precipitous  narrow  paths. 
We  got  home  simply  drenched,  and  hastily  plunged 
ourselves  into  the  boiling  baths  awaiting  us,  one  of 
the  luxuries  of  the  Fujiya  Hotel. 

Afril  1,  1894. — We  are  back  in  Tokyo  once  again. 
The  Nobles,  Pownalls,  and  Professor  Basil  Hall 
Chamberlain  came  to  lunch.  We  afterwards  drove  to 
Uyeno  Park  to  inspect  the  old  cherry  trees,  which 
are  just  now  one  mass  of  blossom.  The  trees  are 
very  ancient  in  this  park,  with  great  gnarled  trunks 
and  curved  boughs,  and  a  lovely  weeping  cherry 
tree,  with  the  blossom  a  faint  pink,  was  one  of  the 
most  graceful  and  ethereal  spectacles  I  have  seen  in 
nature.  Thousands  of  happy  sightseers  were  gazing 
at  this  sight,  beautiful  beyond  words.  Later  on  we 
went  to  Professor  Dietrich's  last  concert  of  the  season 
at  the  Academy  of  Music.  It  was  very  interesting 
to  hear  the  scores  of  clever  boys  and  girls  performing 
in  the  orchestra,  for  the  Japanese  are  being  taught 
European  music  and  have  already  made  great 
progress.  It  is  Professor  Dietrich  who  instructs  the 
members  of  the  Imperial  Orchestra. 

Afril  4,  1894. — A.  and  I  drove  to  Shiba  Park, 
and  saw  the  cherry  blossom  in  its  great  beauty.  The 
vast  Buddhist  temple,  of  great  historical  interest,  and 
the  resting-place  of  seven  of  the  Shoguns,  stood  with 
its  monastery  and  its  sacred  precincts  in  the  centre 
of  the  park,  buried  in  thousands  of  cherry  trees  in 
their  full  bloom  and  fragrance.     The  mausolea  of 
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the  Tokugawa  Shoguns,  bordered  by  lanterns  of 
massive  bronze  and  stone,  and  rich  in  lacquer,  wonder- 
ful carvings,  and  gold,  were  shaded  by  the  branches  of 
the  sombre  wood-grown  hills,  interspersed  here  and 
there  by  a  cherry  tree  in  the  glory  of  its  snowy 
beauty.  And  everywhere  and  all  around  was  the 
modem,  laughing,  gaily-bedecked  crowd,  a  striking 
contrast  to  the  solemn  and  stately  magnificence  of 
this  sanctuary  of  the  Tokugawa  House.  It  was  a 
wonderful  sight,  and  A.  and  I  wandered  through  the 
beautifully  romantic  surroundings  for  over  an  hour. 

April  5,  1894. — There  was  a  tremendously  high 
wind  to-day.  About  8.30  p.m.  our  Belgian  man- 
servant came  rushing  in  to  say  that  there  was  a  big 
fire  near  the  Chinese  Legation.  We  caught  hold  of 
cloaks,  and  tore  to  the  top  of  the  hill  of  the  Sanno 
temple.  From  the  summit  of  this  hill  the  spectacle 
that  met  our  eyes  was  one  of  the  most  terrifying  and 
yet  the  most  magnificent  that  can  be  imagined.  The 
whole  of  one  quarter  of  this  vast  city  was  being  de- 
moHshed  by  the  flames,  and  the  sparks  were  flying 
for  miles  around.  The  cherry  trees  on  the  top  of 
Sanno  Yama  were  in  full  blossom,  and  it  was  strange 
and  beautiful  to  see  the  clusters  of  flowers  turned 
blood-red  by  the  reflection  of  the  flames.  It  was 
a  truly  awful  sight,  watching  the  numberless  Httle 
wooden  houses  catching  fire  one  after  the  other,  and 
flaming  up  like  so  many  match-boxes.  In  a  few 
minutes  nothing  was  left  of  them,  and  over  five 
thousand  houses  were  burnt  to  the  ground,  the  fixe 
lasting  from  8  o^clock  p.m.  to  3.30  a.m.  A  strong 
south  wind  was  blowing,  which  was  the  chief  cause 
of  such  terrible  and  widespread  destruction. 

April  6,  1894. — We  took  "rickshaws  and  visited 
the  scene  of  the  fire.  A  spectacle  of  frightful  devasta- 
tion met  our  eyes.  Whole  streets  were  destroyed, 
with  no  sign  of  a  scrap  of  building  left.  The  wood 
was  still  hot  and  smouldering,  in  spite  of  the  heavy 
rain  during  the  night.     These  terrible  fires  seem  to 
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be  one  of  the  much-dreaded  features  of  Tokyo,  where 
all  is  built  with  wood.  They  are  far  more  destructive, 
indeed,  than  the  earthquakes,  which  are  bad  enough. 

April  8,  1894. — Some  people  came  to  lunch.  Later 
we  drove  to  Mukojima  to  see  the  cherry  blossoms. 
We  sent  on  JMr.  litaka,  the  Legation  interpreter, 
to  hire  a  boat.  He  procured  a  large  flat-bottomed 
boat,  a  sort  of  sampan,  which,  by  the  time  we 
arrived  with  our  carriage  at  the  banks  of  the 
river,  was  all  nicely  arranged  with  carpets  and 
chairs.  We  drifted  on  the  wide  river,  and  it  was  a 
most  animated  and  amusing  sight,  watching  the 
thousands  of  people  on  the  shore  wandering  under 
the  avenues  of  the  blossoming  cherry  trees.  Un- 
fortunately the  cherry  flowers  were  somewhat  spoilt 
by  the  late  heavy  rains,  but  they  still  looked  very 
lovely  and  ethereal,  and  certainly  the  rain  did  not 
prevent  a  great  crowd  of  flower  worshippers  from 
indulging  in  this,  one  of  their  national  and  yearly 
amusements. 

April  9,  1894. — We  dined  with  Prince  Arisguawa 
at  his  palace.  It  was  a  banquet  of  many  Japanese. 
I  was  placed  between  Viscount  Hijikata  and  Count 
Kuroda,  both  of  whom  only  spoke  Japanese.  Aft-er 
dinner  Princess  Arisugawa,  who  is  most  charming  and 
gracious,  and  who  was  beautifully  gowned,  showed  us 
her  interesting  collection  of  jade,  lacquer,  and  other 
curios.  Prince  and  Princess  Komatsu  were  there, 
also  young  Prince  and  Princess  Arisugawa  and 
Princess  Komatsu.  Young  Prince  Arisugawa  is  well 
known  in  England.  He  is  a  naval  officer,  and 
was  trained  in  England. 

April  10,  1894. — I  called  on  Madame  Mutsu,  the 
wife  of  the  Minister  of  Foreign  ASairs,  and  on  Countess 
Saigo,  wife  of  the  Minister  of  Marine.  We  dined  at 
the  German  Legation.  This  dinner  was  in  honour 
of  Prince  and  Princess  Komatsu  and  of  the  young 
Princess  Komatsu.  It  was  a  very  pleasant  dinner, 
and  not  so  formal  as  most  official  functions.    The 
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Imperial  Princes  and  Princesses  evidently  enjoyed 
themselves  too,  as  they  stayed  unusually  late. 

April  11,  1894. — We  dined  at  the  British  Legation 
to  meet  Sir  William  and  Lady  Robinson.  He  is  the 
Governor  of  Hongkong,  and  he  and  Lady  Robinson 
have  come  to  Japan  on  a  trip,  and  are  staying  at  the 
British  Legation.  A  Japanese  conjurer  performed 
his  wonderful  tricks  for  the  edification  of  the  guests. 
The  dexterity  of  these  individuals  is  quite  mar- 
vellous, and  the  joy  this  particular  man  expressed 
on  his  face  at  the  mystification  and  applause  of 
his  audience  was  by  no  means  the  least  interesting 
part  of  the  entertainment. 

April  12, 1894. — We  attended  the  Imperial  Cherry- 
blossom  Garden  Party  at  the  Hama-go-ten  Palace. 
This  is  one  of  the  loveliest  of  the  Imperial  gardens, 
and  the  grand  and  ancient  cherry  trees  were  in 
full  blossom.  It  was  a  picturesque  sight,  wit- 
nessing the  cortege  of  the  Court,  followed  by  the 
Corps  Diplomatique  and  a  vast  concourse  of  people, 
traversing  the  artistic  and  beautiful  bridges,  bor- 
dered each  side  by  overhanging  cherry  trees.  The 
ceremony  of  introductions,  followed  by  the  lunch,  is 
the  same  as  at  the  Chrysanthemum  party.  Both  the 
Emperor  and  the  Empress  were  very  kind  and  gracious 
to  us.  All  the  Princes  and  Princesses  were  there. 
The  party  was  attended  by  thousands  of  globe- 
trotters, among  them  a  vast  crowd  of  Americans. 

In  the  evening  a  banquet  of  sixty-eight  was  given 
by  Prince  Komatsu  at  the  old  Japanese  Palace.  All 
the  Princes  and  Princesses  were  present.  I  was  taken 
in  by  the  English  Minister,  Mr.  Eraser,  and  sat  between 
him  and  the  German  Minister,  Baron  Gutschmidt. 
The  dinner  was  over  early,  and  we  brought  away 
with  us  dear  httle  silver  boxes. 

April  13,  1894. — I  visited  the  Azabu  Orphanage, 
instituted  for  the  many  tiny,  helpless  children  saved 
from  the  terrible  earthquake  at  Gifu  two  years  ago. 
This  orphanage  was  started  by,  and  is  under  the 
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special  protection  of,  Madame  Sannomiya.  Each 
child  is  well  educated,  and  taught  some  trade,  and 
later  on  it  is  hoped  a  position  may  be  found  for 
all  the  members  of  this  excellent  charity. 

At  three  in  the  morning  we  were  aroused  by  a  very 
bad  earthquake,  the  worst  that  Tokyo  has  experienced 
for  nearly  two  years.  It  was  certainly  most  alarming, 
and  all  the  Japanese  ran  out  of  the  Legation.  E. 
rushed  into  our  room,  and  the  house  shook  terribly. 
A.  got  up,  but  the  ruling  passion  being  strong  in 
death,  he  promptly,  but  with  the  greatest  sang-froid^ 
filled  his  pyjama  pockets  with  cigarettes,  and  quietly 
lighting  a  match,  he  started  smoking.  I  remained 
in  bed  until  it  was  over.  The  whole  house  rocked 
and  made  a  terrible  noise.  Nothing — wonderful  to 
relate! — was  broken. 

A'pril  29,  1894. — ^We  drove  to  Okubo  to  see  the 
azaleas.  This  wealth  of  flowers  was  simply  a  dream 
of  beauty.  There  were  whole  fields  of  blazing  azaleas 
of  every  imaginable  shade  and  colour,  the  salmon- 
coloured  ones  being,  in  my  opinion,  especially  lovely. 
As  usual  in  this  flower-loving  land,  there  were  crowds 
of  picturesque  sight-seers  enjoying  the  charming 
scene. 

May  8,  1894. — We  went  to  a  Japanese  dinner  given 
by  the  gentlemen  of  the  Corps  Diplomatique  in 
honour  of  the  ladies  of  the  Corps.  It  took  place 
at  the  Maple  Club,  a  famous  place  of  entertain- 
ment. We  mustered  over  thirty  persons.  It  was 
an  amusing  sight.  We  had  of  course  to  take  ofi 
our  shoes  and  to  sit  on  the  floor,  though  some 
who  objected  to  this  lowly  position  were  given  stools 
on  which  to  place  themselves.  We  were  waited  on 
by  pretty  little  naisans;  and  the  dancing  during 
dinner,  performed  by  the  best-trained  geisha  in 
Tokyo  in  their  lovely  embroidered  garments,  was 
fascinating  to  watch.  All  the  dishes  are  served  at  the 
same  time  at  a  Japanese  dinner,  and  are  placed  on 
little  lacquer  trays  before  each  guest,  who  with  his 
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chop-sticks  pinches  up  a  minute  morsel  from  each 
dish  in  turn. 

May  20,  1894. — We  attended  a  picnic  given  by- 
Viscount  de  Labry,  the  French  MiUtary  Attache. 
It  took  place  at  Ikegami,  where  there  is  a  very  ancient 
temple.  M.  de  Labry  drove  me  there  (about  an  hour 
and  a  half  from  Tokyo),  and  we  had  a  splendid  al- 
fresco lunch,  arranged  comfortably  on  tables  in  the 
shade  of  bamboo  groves.  Our  host's  guests  numbered 
twenty-five,  and  after  lunch  we  wandered  in  the 
environs  of  the  fine  old  weather-beaten  temple,  and 
under  the  groves  of  trees,  which  seem,  so  far  as 
I  have  seen,  to  surround  every  temple  in  Japan. 
Ikegami  is  a  very  picturesque  and  romantic  spot, 
and  I  returned  home  impressed  more  than  ever  by 
the  natural  beauties  of  this  charming  land. 

June  2,  1894.— Poor  Mr.  Eraser,  the  British 
Minister,  who  has  been  ill  since  May  9,  has  had 
another  relapse,  and  is  worse  than  ever.  They  say 
he  cannot  last  the  night.  I  feel  so  grieved  for  Mrs. 
Fraser — who  is  a  sister  of  Marion  Crawford,  the 
famous  novelist. 

June  4,  1894. — Mr.  Fraser  was  still  alive  this  morn- 
ing. The  bulletin  said,  "  Increased  weakness,  and 
situation  most  critical."'  Later,  at  10  p.m.,  I  received 
a  note  from  Mr.  Longford,  of  the  British  Legation, 
to  say  that  all  was  over.  Mr.  Fraser  died  peacefully 
at  8.45  p.m.,  after  great  suffering. 

June  6,  1894. — Preceded  by  a  mihtary  escort,  and 
followed  by  over  sixty  carriages  and  an  immense 
concourse  of  people,  Mr.  Fraser  was  laid  to  rest 
at  the  Aoyama  cemetery.  A.  and  I  attended  the 
funeral.  It  was  very  touching  and  so  sad.  I  felt 
greatly  for  Mrs.  Fraser. 

June  10, 1894. — We  went  to  Futago.  It  was  a  picnic 
given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kirkwood.  Baron  Gutschmidt, 
the  German  Minister,  drove  me  in  his  phaeton. 
It  was  a  drive  of  eight  miles,  through  beautiful 
country,  but  it  was  very  hot  and  windy.    When  we 
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arrived  by  the  banks  of  the  river,  we  walked  some 
little  way,  then  crossed  the  river,  finding  a  shady 
place  to  lunch.  We  ate  the  ai  fish,  which  we  saw 
caught  in  the  nets.  These  fish  are  delicious.  Almost- 
naked  men  standing  in  the  water  cast  great  bow  nets, 
each  time  catching  milUons  of  these  Httle  fishes. 
Later  we  floated  down  the  river  in  a  sampan,  which 
was  cool  and  refreshing,  then  we  drove  home.  We 
had  some  more  of  the  di  fish  for  dinner.  It  is  cooked 
in  sake,  and  served  like  this  is  very  delectable. 

June  11,  1894. — This  was  a  most  terribly  hot  day. 
It  was  89°  (Fahr.)  in  my  room  at  6.30  a.m.  I  felt 
like  doing  nothing  all  day,  so  lolled  about  in  a 
Japanese  kimono,  certainly  the  coolest  style  of  dress 
for  heat  of  this  description. 

June  14,  1894. — We  left,  all  three  of  us,  for  Kama- 
kura.  We  at  once  took  a  bathe  in  the  sea.  The 
coolness  of  the  water  was  simply  heavenly.  After 
lunch  we  drove,  Mrs.  Pownall  with  us,  in  'rickshaws  to 
Kanasawa,  a  delicious  drive  through  lovely  smiling 
scenery.  On  our  arrival  we  found  we  had  to  mount  a 
good  many  steps  to  reach  the  tea-house,  but  at  the 
simimit  we  came  upon  a  glorious  view  of  water,  a  sort 
of  bay,  studded  with  beautiful  little  islands.  We 
had  taken  our  tea  with  us,  and  we  sat  and  rested  in 
the  cool,  and  enjoying  the  peaceful  view  to  our  hearts' 
content. 

A  lovely  cool  night,  but  quite  sleepless  from  mos- 
quitoes, the  hotel  mosquito-nets  being  remarkable 
for  their  holes.  I  felt  I  should  be  eaten  alive  if  I 
remained,  so  returned  to  Tokyo. 

June  18, 1894. — We  all  went  to  a  Japanese  dramatic 
performance,  given  for  the  Red  Cross  Fund.  The 
Forty-seven  Ronins  was  performed,  and  Danjuro,  the 
famous  actor  of  Japan,  was  in  great  form,  acting 
magnificently,  and  causing  many  tears  to  flow  over 
the  chivalry  and  sorrows  of  these  heroes  of  ancient 
days.  His  facial  expression  is  simply  wonderful, 
and  I  found  it  seldom  necessary  to  glance  at  the 
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English  translation.  The  coup  d'oeil  was  extremely 
typical  and  interesting.  Where  would  be  our  stalls 
and  pit  were  square  boxes ;  these  were  crammed  with 
Japanese,  squatting  on  the  tatamis  (mats),  breathlessly 
watching  the  play,  though  all  the  time  both  men  and 
women  were  fanning  themselves  so  vigorously  that, 
looking  down  from  the  upper  boxes,  one  appeared 
to  be  gazing  at  little  else  but  one  vast  and  seething 
sea  of  white  fans. 

The  few  times  I  have  attended  a  Japanese  theatre 
I  have  been  greatly  impressed  by  the  acting,  though 
it  seems  to  me  the  Japanese  drama,  as  now  performed, 
will  soon  become  too  out-of-date  for  their  modern 
ideas.  So  far,  the  classical  plays,  taken  from  their 
ancient  history  and  full  of  tragedy  and  melodrama, 
are  what  appeal  most  to  the  popular  taste;  but  a 
change  must  come  with  the  advance  of  everything 
in  Japan.  At  present  all  the  women's  parts  are 
taken  by  men,  the  Japanese  actress  having  many 
hundreds  of  years  ago  fallen  into  disrepute  by  her 
scandalous  behaviour.  I  am  told  that  the  actors 
who  play  the  female  parts  live  almost  the  existence 
of  women  to  enable  them  to  execute  these  roles  to 
the  life.  It  appears  that  Danjuro  is  particularly 
clever  in  women's  roles,  but  each  time  I  have  seen 
him  he  has  performed  the  part  of  one  of  his  own  sex. 

June  20,  1894. — There  was  a  small  earthquake  in 
the  night,  the  forerunner  to  a  most  terrible  one  at 
two  in  the  afternoon.  Clocks,  vases,  photo  frames, 
ornaments  of  all  sorts,  were  precipitated  on  to  the 
floor,  and  nearly  all  the  chimneys  were  cracked,  and 
we  thought  they  were  coming  down.  The  godoum 
was  cracked  all  through.  The  whole  household  rushed 
out  of  doors  in  the  greatest  terror,  and  it  was  truly 
awful  watching  the  building  from  the  garden,  rocking 
backwards  and  forwards,  and  feeling  the  heaving  of 
the  earth  underneath  one.  Mr.  litaka,  the  Legation 
interpreter,  says  it  is  by  far  the  worst  he  has  ever 
experienced,  and  he  is  an  old  man.    It  certainly 
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seemed  to  me  most  awful  and  terrifying.  We  hear 
M.  Goh*s  chimney  is  down — ^he  is  Secretary  to  the 
Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs,  and  he  lives  almost  oppo- 
site to  us.  In  the  afternoon  Mr.  P.  called,  and  told 
us  of  a  ghastly  catastrophe  at  the  Club.  I  drove 
there  later,  and  found  that  the  porch  had  fallen  in 
completely,  crushing  two  men  and  two  horses  in  its 
fall,  and  killing  one  man  outright.  This  is  the  worst 
earthquake  since  1854,  the  amount  of  damage  caused 
is  immense,  and  up  to  the  present  we  hear  of  at  least 
fifty  people  killed  and  a  great  many  injured. 

My  Belgian  lady's  maid,  the  only  person  who 
seemed  to  have  been  upstairs  at  the  time,  completely 
losing  her  head,  in  a  frenzy  of  terror  jumped  straight 
out  of  the  window  of  the  upper  story.  Providenti- 
ally she  lodged  on  a  projecting  gable  of  the  roof, 
whence  later  on  we  dragged  the  semi-conscious  girl 
back  by  ropes,  into  safety. 

I  drove  later  on  to  Tsukiji  to  inquire  after  Mrs. 
Francis,  who  I  knew  was  bedridden  at  the  time. 
The  American  church  had  one  transept  completely 
destroyed,  and  a  school  in  Tsukiji  had  collapsed 
entirely,  killing  a  teacher,  who,  for  the  sake  of  safety, 
was  running  out.  Not  a  house  in  that  quarter  of 
the  town  seemed  in  a  whole  condition,  or  a  chimney 
in  its  place,  and  the  many  streets  looked  as  if  they 
had  been  bombarded  by  cannon.  Mr.  Francis  only 
just  saved  the  life  of  his  wife  by  tearing  her  from 
her  bed  and  carrying  her  downstairs.  Immediately 
afterwards  the  chimney  crashed  in,  right  on  her  bed. 
The  German  Legation  is  so  injured  that  it  will  have 
to  be  pulled  down,  and  all  Baron  Gutschmidt's  pretty 
glass  and  china  is  smashed,  to  say  nothing  of  his 
curios.  The  Italian  Legation  is  partly  destroyed, 
and  part  of  the  Russian  Legation  is  unsafe.  The 
Dutch  Legation  is  cracked  right  through,  and  the 
Minister,  Count  Bylandt,  has  lost  many  of  his  hand- 
some bronzes.  The  tower  of  the  British  Legation, 
which  was  built  by  Sir  Harry  Parkes,  has  collapsed. 
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M.  de  Martino's  priceless  vases  at  the  Italian  Lega- 
tion are  broken,  in  spite  of  having  been  attached  by 
wire  to  the  wall.  We  ourselves  have  escaped  most 
providentially,  owing,  I  suppose,  to  the  building 
being  in  wood.  It  seems  a  unique  case.  The  only 
things  broken  were  a  few  old  empty  beer-bottles 
reposing  in  the  cellar,  though  many  things,  such  as 
heavy  clocks,  etc.,  were  thrown  down.  I  picked  up 
one  bronze  clock  precipitated  off  a  high  chimney-piece, 
and  f  oimd  it  still  going  ! 

There  were  two  more  shocks,  one  at  4.30,  just  as 
I  was  occupied  in  changing  my  dress,  the  result 
being  that  I  rushed  down  into  the  garden  somewhat 
lightly  clad,  followed  by  my  maid,  who  had  snatched 
up  a  towel  instead  of  a  shawl  to  throw  over  my  bare 
shoulders.  Another  shock  took  place  at  9.30  p.m. 
Many  people  camped  out  that  night,  as  frequent 
shocks  were  feared,  and  the  houses  themselves  were 
too  unsafe  for  refuge.  The  little  English  church 
at  Shiba  is  hopelessly  ruined,  and  will  have  to  be 
entirely  rebuilt. 

June  26,  1894. — We  received  the  news  of  the 
assassination  of  President  Carnot  by  an  Italian 
anarchist.  Also  news  of  the  birth  of  a  future  heir 
to  the  throne  of  England  was  announced. 

I  heard  that  during  the  big  earthquake  on  the 
20th  a  certain  friend  of  ours  was  taking  a  bath. 
He  made  a  hasty  exit  into  the  street,  his  only 
adornments  being  a  high  silk  hat,  a  walking-stick, 
and  an  eyeglass  ! 

July  1,  1894. — The  funeral  service  for  the  late 
President  Carnot  took  place  at  nine  o'clock  at  the 
French  cathedral.  The  men  wore  full  uniform. 
The  heat  was  intense,  and  the  service  was  attended 
by  a  great  crowd,  Japanese  and  diplomats,  the 
Emperor  being  represented  by  Prince  Kan-in. 

Aiiother  story  of  the  earthquake.  The  two  dear  old 
Miss  A.'s  were  at  the  Grand  Hotel  in  Yokohama  and 
in  excessively  light  and  airy  garments,  were  taking  a 
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siesta  during  the  heat  of  the  day.  They  fled  on  to  the 
Bund,  and  took  refuge  in  rickshaws  with  the  hoods 
raised  and  the  aprons  up  to  their  chins,  where  they,  in 
spite  of  many  persuasions  to  remove  them,  insisted 
on  remaining  the  whole  day  and  far  into  the  night. 

July  3,  1894.— E.  left  for  Nikko,  A.  and  I  for 
Miyanoshita. 

July  5,  1894. — We  are  at  Miyanoshita,  and  we 
went  an  expedition  to  Ojigoku,  or  the  Great  Hell. 
All  were  carried  in  chairs,  except  Professor  Chamber- 
lain, who  is  a  splendid  walker.  A.  and  I  and  Mr.  M. 
started  to  climb  the  Hell.  The  latter  returned,  but 
A.  and  I  persevered  and  arrived  at  the  summit  after 
half  an  hour's  stiff  climb  over  sulphurous  ground 
and  loose  rolling  stones.  We  were  met  by  such  a 
weird,  ghastly,  desolate  scene  when  we  arrived  at 
the  Hell.  The  whole  gorge  reeks  of  overpowering 
fumes  of  sulphur.  One  sees  it  smoking  and  hears  it 
bubbling  in  fury  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth.  It  is 
dangerous  to  walk  on  the  loose  ground,  as  one  might 
easily  sink  in,  and  consequently  get  terribly  burnt. 
In  fact,  this  happened  to  an  acquaintance  of  ours, 
who  to  this  day  bears  the  scars.  We  walked  a  good 
part  of  the  way  home. 

July  10,  1894. — There  were  three  rather  bad 
earthquakes  in  Tokyo  while  we  were  still  at  Miyano- 
shita, where  they  were  unfelt. 

July  12,  1894. — We  left  Miyanoshita  and  returned 
to  Tokyo. 

July  14,  1894.— We  left  at  10.30  for  the  hot 
springs  of  Ikao.  It  was  a  journey  of  four  hours  in 
the  train  to  Miyabashi,  where  we  took  'rickshaws 
to  catch  the  tram.  We  had  a  two  hours'  drive  in 
the  horse-tram,  part  of  it  through  a  very  lovely, 
mountainous,  and  well-wooded  country,  stopping 
several  times  to  rest  at  picturesque  tea-houses  and  to 
take  a  drink  of  lemonade  in  which  the  ice  was  crushed. 
We  eventually  arrived  at  a  place  where  we  took 
'rickshaws  with  three  men  each,  and  then  began  the 
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ascent.  It  was  dreadfully  stiff.  A.  and  I  walked  part 
of  the  way,  picking  en  route  the  lovely  wild  flowers, 
which  grew  in  the  greatest  profusion  all  over  the  vast 
plains,  great  masses  of  white  tiger-lilies,  yellow  lilies, 
etc.  After  a  steady  pull  of  two  hours  and  a  half  up  the 
mountain,  we  finally  arrived  at  the  Kindayu  Hotel, 
Ikao.  This  primitive  hotel  is  a  charming  Japanese 
building  of  two  stories,  and  our  little  suite  of  rooms, 
which  is  dehciously  romantic,  is  entirely  Japanese. 
We  have  engaged  the  whole  of  the  upper  floor,  each 
of  us  possessing  a  front  room  and  a  back  room, 
divided  by  karaJcami  (a  paper  division)  and  furnished 
with  fresh  tatamis  (mats).  Long  wooden  verandas  run 
the  length  of  the  rooms  both  back  and  front.  The 
outlook  at  night  from  these  wooded  balconies  is 
very  romantic.  One  gazes  down  a  long  mountainous 
street  paved  by  irregular  steps  and  lit  by  iron  lanterns. 
Everything  here  is  old-world  and  picturesque,  and 
the  mountain  air  is  delicious  and  invigorating  after 
the  intense  heat  of  Tokyo. 

July  15,  1894. — We  were  up  early  after  a  good 
night's  rest,  and  oh  !  Heaven  be  praised  !  no  mos- 
quitoes !  The  pillow  and  bed  were  both  slightly 
hard,  but  one  soon  gets  accustomed  to  that  sort  of 
thing.  In  this  Japanese  tea-house  there  are  capital 
bathrooms  with  Japanese  baths,  reached  by  travers- 
ing long  narrow  bridges.  A.  and  I  went  for  a  walk. 
The  long  main  street  is  mounted  by  irregular  and 
worn  stone  steps,  which  gives  it  the  artistic  appear- 
ance of  an  old  Italian  city.  We  walked  through  a 
delightful  mountain  path  to  the  source  of  hot  iron- 
water,  and  en  route  we  passed  some  strange  sights. 
In  one  place  in  the  middle  of  the  stream  stood  an 
extremely  scraggy  old  lady,  who,  having  denuded 
herself  of  the  greater  part  of  her  garments,  was 
enjoying  a  cUmche  under  a  bamboo  pipe.  She  smiled 
and  bowed  as  we  passed,  and,  perfectly  naturally, 
wished  us  honichiwa  (good  day).  We  sat  for  long  on 
the  little  rustic  bench,  and  enjoyed  the  peace  and 
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beauty  of  the  scene.  We  bought  some  ame^  a 
speciality  of  Ikao,  and  a  species  of  Turkish  delight, 
made  of  malt,  and  excellent  for  the  digestion.  We 
invested  also  in  an  ingenious  little  Japanese  garden, 
with  all  its  etceteras  of  miniature  houses,  bridges, 
rocks,  lakes,  and  growing  vegetation. 

July  20,  1894. — ^We  went  for  a  lovely  expedition 
to  Hanma  Lake.  E.  and  I  took  a  chair  between  us. 
It  was  a  very  steep  climb.  We  started  at  9.30,  and, 
arriving  at  about  11.30,  we  picnicked  in  a  Japanese 
tea-house  on  the  borders  of  the  lake.  While  digesting 
our  lunch  we  saw  an  immensely  long  water-snake  dis- 
porting itself  in  the  water.  They  say  these  creatures 
are  harmless,  but — such  is  the  cruelty  of  man — we  tried 
to  catch  and  slay  it.  I  am  glad  to  say  it  escaped. 
The  weather  was  frightfully  hot  and  very  threaten- 
ing, so  we  adorned  ourselves  in  kimonos  and  took 
a  siesta  stretched  on  the  tatamis  of  the  tea-house. 
We  started  home  about  3.30,  running  before  the 
storm.  A  thunder-storm,  however,  broke  upon  us 
and  we  got  drenched,  but  were  consoled  somewhat 
by  the  sight  of  the  lightning  in  the  hills,  which  was 
gorgeous  and  incessant. 

July  24,  1894.— A.  left  for  Tokyo,  but  I  remain 
on  at  Ikao. 

July  25,  1894. — A  rumour  has  reached  Ikao  that 
war  was  declared  between  China  and  Japan.  But, 
so  far,  I   have  heard  nothing   of  this  from  A. 

July  28,  1894. — ^The  information  about  the  war  is 
premature. 
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August  1,  1894. — I  am  still  enjoying  the  freshness 
of  Ikao.  I  received  this  morning  a  telegram  from 
A.  in  Tokyo,  announcing  that  war  between  Japan 
and  China  was  declared.  Later  on,  an  Imperial 
rescript  was  issued,  commencing  thus : 

"  We,  by  the  grace  of  Heaven,  Emperor  of  Japan, 
seated  on  the  Throne  occupied  by  the  same  dynasty 
from  time  immemorial,  do  hereby  make  proclama- 
tion to  all  Our  loyal  and  brave  subjects  as  follows  : 

"We  hereby  declare  war  against  China,  and  We 
command  each  and  all  of  Our  competent  authorities, 
in  obedience  to  Our  wish,  with  a  view  to  the 
attainment  of  the  National  aim,  to  carry  on 
hostilities  by  sea  and  by  land  against  China,  with 
all  the  means  at  their  disposal,  consistent  with  the 
law  of  nations." 

8< 
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After  going  on  to  say  that  the  war  was  to  be 
waged,  not  only  for  the  independence  of  Korea,  but 
to  assure  permanent  peace  in  the  Far  East,  the  Im- 
perial rescript  concluded  in  the  following  terms : 

"  Ardent  as  Our  wish  is  to  promote  the  prestige 
of  the  coimtry  abroad  by  strictly  peaceful  methods, 
We  find  it  impossible  to  avoid  a  formal  declaration  of 
war  against  China.  It  is  Our  earnest  wish  that  by 
the  loyalty  and  valour  of  Our  faithful  subjects  peace 
may  soon  be  permanently  restored  and  the  glory 
of  the  Empire  be  augmented  and  completed. 

"Given  this  1st  day  of  the  8th  month  of  the  27th 
year  of  Meiji." 

August  18,  1894.— We  left  Ikao  for  Nikko  at 
6.30  a.m.,  starting  ofi  in  the  haska,  a  very  jolty,  spring- 
less  species  of  dUigence ;  then  we  walked  some  way, 
and  let  the  tram  catch  us  up.  We  went  for  about 
an  hour  in  the  tram,  then  got  out  to  cross  the  river 
in  a  primitive  kind  of  ferry-boat,  as  the  bridge  had 
been  swept  away  by  the  floods  of  the  late  terrific 
storm.  It  was  decidedly  exciting  crossing  this  wide 
river,  as,  the  current  being  so  strong,  a  stout  rope 
had  been  stretched  from  bank  to  bank,  to  which  we, 
standing  up  in  the  ferry-boat,  had  to  cling  with  all 
our  force  to  prevent  the  boat  being  swept  down  by 
the  strength  of  the  waters.  On  arriving  safely  on 
the  other  side  after  this  thrilling  experience,  we  took 
the  tram  again  ;  then  the  train,  with  various  changes ; 
and,  finally,  on  our  arrival  at  Nikko,  our  last  of  these 
varied  means  of  conveyance  was  a  'rickshaw  in  the 
pelting  rain. 

August22f  1894. — Nikko,  where  we  are  now  staying, 
is  indescribably  beautiful.  I  shall  never  forget  my 
first  impression  of  these  dark  avenues  of  great 
cryptomeria  pines.  These  avenues  were  planted 
as  far  back  as  the  seventeenth  century  by  wealthy 
daimios  in  memory  of   the  great   Shoguns,  lyeyasu 
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and  lyemitsu.  The  grandest  and  most  romantic 
of  these  avenues  lines  the  green  moss-grown  balus- 
trades and  the  numberless  steps,  which  eventually 
lead  to  the  modest  urn  of  bronze  where  lie  the 
ashes  of  the  famous  lyeyasu  himself.  It  struck  me 
what  a  truly  poetical  idea  it  was,  this  silent  and 
mighty  approach  of  lofty  and  sombre  pines  to  this, 
the  most  humble  and  simple  of  resting-places.  The 
temples  erected  to  the  honour  of  the  two  Shoguns 
are  marvels  of  splendour.  One  traverses  courtyard 
after  courtyard,  through  acres  of  wooded  vegetation, 
till  one  reaches  these  shrines  of  rich  carvings  and 
of  marvellous  gold,  and  there  one  can  spend  luxurious 
hours  dreaming  of  the  glory  that  is  gone,  and  of  these 
great  men  to  the  honour  of  whom  these  monuments 
were  erected. 

I  walked  with  A.  to  the  other  side  of  the 
river  to  see  the  Hundred  Gods.  These  gods  are 
interesting  stone  images  placed  along  the  border 
of  the  torrent.  They  are,  in  reality,  very  ancient 
and  defaced  Buddhas.  The  legend  is  that  an  in- 
dividual may  count  these  images  no  matter  how 
many  times,  and  the  result  of  the  calculation  is, 
on  each  occasion,  different.  The  torrent  in  this 
part  is  very  swift  and  rough.  A.  and  I  climbed 
on  a  rock  and  watched  it,  in  angry  fury,  tearing 
and  bubbling  over  immense  stones  and  boulders. 

August  25,  1894. — I  took  a  lovely  walk  with 
Mrs.  Blakiston  to  the  Vermicelli  Falls.  We  passed 
the  tomb  of  lyeyasu's  horse,  and  also  the  magic  stone 
that  is  supposed  to  cure  every  possible  disease. 
The  waterfall  was  a  sight  of  fairy  beauty.  We  went 
on  up  innumerable  steps  to  the  temple,  which  is 
quite  deserted  and  is  speedily  falling  into  decay. 
It  is  placed  in  a  lovely  and  romantic  spot,  surrounded 
by  huge  and  ancient  cryptomeria  trees,  where  aU 
was  as  silent  as  the  grave.  The  moss-grown  stone 
balustrade  which  encircled  the  building  is  beginning 
to  fall  to  pieces.    One  crosses  innumerable  battered 
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bridges  of  stone,  and  one  beholds  tumbled-down 
and  picturesque  toris,  half  hidden  by  a  wealth  of 
vegetation ;  while  beyond,  surrounded  by  a  railing, 
is  the  sacred  stone  where,  in  the  ninth  century, 
the  angel  appeared  to  old  Shonin,  telling  him  to 
persevere  in  his  upward  journey  to  Heaven.  All 
was  romantic  and  old-world  to  a  degree,  but  what 
impressed  me  the  most  was  the  extraordinary  silence 
and  the  peace  of  these  truly  lovely  surroundings. 

August  28,  1894. — A.  and  I  started  at  nine  o'clock 
for  Chusenji.  It  was  a  perfect  day,  and  the 
drive  up  in  'rickshaws  by  the  side  of  the  rushing 
torrent  simply  grand.  We  took  three  hours  and  a 
half  to  get  up,  resting  a  space  at  most  of  the  tea- 
houses, and  arriving  at  the  Kirkwoods*  Japanese 
house  a  little  before  one  o'clock.  This  is  the  first 
house  built  by  a  European  in  Chusenji,  and  it  is 
placed  on  the  borders  of  the  lake.  Most  lovely 
and  peaceful  is  the  view  of  this  clear,  placid  lake, 
surrounded  as  it  is  by  lofty  and  thickly  wooded 
mountains.  On  this  calm  summer's  day  the  lake 
looked  particularly  blue  and  smiling,  and  in  many 
ways  it  reminded  me  of  Como  Lake. 

On  our  return  journey  to  Nikko  a  fog  came  down 
for  part  of  the  way,  but  after  a  time  it  lifted,  and 
the  views,  as  the  sun  set,  were  more  than  usually 
fine  and  striking.  We  got  home  in  due  course, 
rather  fatigued  with  the  bumping  of  the  springless 
'rickshaw ;  but  the  road,  which  every  year,  without 
fail,  is  washed  away,  was  really  not  so  bad  as  I 
had  been  led  to  expect. 

September  6,  1894. — To-day  is  a  terrible  day 
of  pouring  rain  after  a  week  of  the  same  kind  of 
weather.  About  five  o'clock  a  frightful  thimder- 
storm  burst  upon  us.  Several  of  us,  in  despair  at  our 
confinement,  had  started  out  for  a  walk,  the  conse- 
quence being  we  got  caught  in  the  storm.  The  hotel 
was  struck  by  lightning  in  two  places,  also  a  high 
post  to  which  electric  wires  were  attached,  which  stood 
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just  outside  the  front  door  of  the  hotel,  likewise 
some  trees  behind  the  hotel.  A.  and  I  had  an 
uncommonly  narrow  escape  of  being  struck  by  the 
lightning,  for,  rushing  to  shelter  from  the  storm, 
we  had  just  passed  the  electric  post  by  a  few  seconds, 
when  it  was  struck  and  shivered  to  atoms.  This 
alarming  incident  happened  before  our  very  eyes. 
I  never  saw  such  lightning  nor  heard  such  terrifying 
crashes  of  thunder.  In  the  night  there  was  another 
storm  almost  as  bad. 

September  7,  1894. — Several  of  us  went  on  an 
expedition  to  the  Urami  Falls.  The  effect  of  the 
three  cascades,  all  witnessed  from  one  point,  roaring 
over  the  rocks  into  a  great  black  pool  beneath,  is 
certainly  a  sight  impossible  to  surpass.  A  great 
part  of  the  road  had  been  washed  away  by  the 
recent  storms,  which  made  the  climb  somewhat 
hazardous.  In  many  places  the  coolies  were  obliged 
to  lift  the  'rickshaws  bodily,  and  to  carry  them 
across  the  lately  formed  streams  on  their  backs, 
while,  clinging  to  branches  of  trees  and  bits  of  pro- 
jecting rocks,  we  paddled  across  as  best  we  could. 

September  8,  1894. — We  went  with  our  special 
permission  (obtained  from  the  Imperial  Household, 
and  only  given  to  Foreign  Ministers,  outside  the 
Imperial  family)  to  inspect  the  Holy  of  Holies, 
within  the  temples  of  lyeyasu  and  of  lyemitsu. 
We  were  shown  within  these  sacred  precincts  a 
unique  collection  of  ancient  paintings,  carvings, 
bronzes,  brasses,  and  lacquer.  We  also  saw  two 
immense  plaques  of  pure  gold  lacquer,  on  which 
were  painted  on  one  an  enormous  cock,  on  the 
other  the  holy  phoenix.  The  ceiling  of  the  room 
was  of  gold  lacquer,  of  which  every  design  was 
different.  On  our  arrival  we  were  received  by  the 
high  priest  in  full  canonicals,  who  was  attended  by 
several  minor  priests.  The  high  priest  was  most 
ceremonious,  and  made  A.  a  long  speech  of  welcome, 
to  which  A.  replied  through  his  interpreter. 
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At  the  lyemitsu  temple  we  were  led  from  a  door 
into  the  Holy  of  Holies,  and  we  promenaded  on 
ancient  black  lacquer  floors  round  the  outside  of 
the  inner  part  of  this  marvellous  temple,  which  is 
completely  hidden  from  general  view  by  wooden 
amadoSy  or  shutters.  The  glory  of  this  Buddhist 
temple  passes  words.  All  the  massive  doors  (and 
the  outside  seemed  to  be  composed  entirely  of 
doors)  are  fabricated  of  embossed  gold.  Each  door 
is  of  a  different  pattern  and  is  di\'ided  by  a  gold 
lacquer  pillar.  The  entire  time  we  were  walking 
on  black  lacquer  (of  course  without  shoes),  and  a 
red  lacquer  railing  ran  the  whole  length  of  the 
gallery.  Such  a  feast  for  the  eyes  of  richness  and 
of  glory  I  have  never  seen.  It  was  a  unique  sight, 
and  I  found  myself  thinking  the  whole  time  of  the 
temple  built  by  King  Solomon. 

September  10,  1894.— We  left  Nikko  for  Tokyo. 

September  17,  1894. — We  heard  of  a  Japanese 
victory — the  taking  of  Phyong-Yang  after  bloody 
and  very  prolonged  fighting.  But  no  details  are 
supplied,  and  indeed,  so  far  as  the  war  is  concerned, 
it  might  hardly  be  taking  place,  for  all  we  in  Tokyo 
hear  of  its  progress. 

Septeniber  26,  1894. — We  lunched  with  Captain 
Brinkley  (late  Royal  Artillery),  and  met  Lady 
Randolph  Churchill.  Unfortunately  Lord  Randolph 
Churchill  was  too  ill  to  be  present.  After  lunch 
Captain  Brinkley,  who  has  resided  over  thirty  years 
in  Japan,  showed  us  his  collection  of  Chinese 
porcelain.  He  has  some  marvellous  and  priceless 
vases,  etc.,  and  is  one  of  the  finest  authorities  in 
the  world  on  Chinese  porcelain  and  Japanese  art. 

October  7,  1894. — A  ghastly  earthquake  took 
place  at  8.35  p.m.  We  were  at  dinner  when  the 
shocks  commenced.  It  lasted  over  four  minutes, 
and  started  with  a  loud  rumbling  noise.  We 
rushed  through  the  verandas,  out  of  the  house, 
complet€ly  terrified.     E.  sank  down  on  to  the  damp 
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grass,  and  moaned,  **  I  can^t  stand  this — I  can^t 
stand  this,"'  while  I  clung  frantically  to  A.,  the  ground 
meanwhile  heaving  up  and  down,  and  the  house 
shaking  backwards  and  forwards.  Fortunately  it 
was  horizontal,  not  vertical,  or  with  that  length  of 
time  Tokyo  must  have  been  destroyed.  My  Belgian 
cook  first  fainted  dead  away,  then,  as  she  gradually 
recovered,  she  was  seized  with  violent  hysterics. 
Altogether  it  was  a  trying  experience,  and  seemed 
to  be  quite  as  bad  as  the  earthquake  of  June  20, 
and  certainly  longer,  but,  owing  to  its  being  horizontal, 
extraordinarily  small  damage  was  done. 

October  29,  1894. — I  paid  a  visit  to  the  Red  Cross 
Hospital,  and  was  extremely  interested.  I  was 
conducted  round  the  wards,  where  I  saw  all  the 
wounded  Chinese  prisoners — 180  or  more.  The  hos- 
pital appeared  to  me  most  complete  from  the  top 
to  the  bottom.  The  operating-rooms,  etc.,  were 
excellent  in  their  arrangements,  and  entirely  up  to 
date.  The  Chinese  prisoners  themselves  appeared 
extremely  comfortable  ;  the  generality  being  very 
fine,  handsome  men.  Some  were  without  legs 
and  some  were  without  arms,  while  a  considerable 
number  were  wounded  in  the  back.  They  pointed 
out  the  absence  of  these  limbs  with  considerable 
satisfaction,  and  as  we  passed  they  turned  round  in 
their  beds  and  salaamed.  Poor  creatures  !  One  felt 
that  if  only  properly  disciplined  and  officered,  they 
would  doubtlessly  have  developed  into  fine  soldiers. 
They  appeared  very  pleased  to  see  us,  and  of  course 
they  know  how  well  of!  they  really  are.  In  their  own 
country  they  would  probably  have  been  left  to  die 
on  the  battlefield.  All  the  nurses  of  the  Red  Cross 
Hospital  are  Japanese,  likewise  the  doctors,  likewise 
the  whole  management  and  the  Committee.  This 
hospital  proves  to  me  more  than  anything  else  has 
done  the  immense  progress  of  Japan.  Forty  or 
forty-five  years  ago  the  Japanese  would  have  tortured, 
instead  of  nursing  and  caring  for,  their  prisoners. 
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It  was  the  house  surgeon  and  Madame  Sannomiya 
who  kindly  showed  us  over  the  hospital. 

The  same  evening  we  attended  a  grand  fete  at 
the  Summer  Palace  at  the  invitation  of  M.  Hanabusa. 
It  was  given  for  the  purpose  of  introducing  the 
Korean  Embassy — headed  by  the  young  Prince  of 
twenty — to  the  high  Japanese  and  to  the  Corps 
Diplomatique.  It  was  very  interesting  and  amusing. 
I  really  pitied  the  poor  Korean  Prince,  as  he  was 
being  dragged  around  the  room  by  each  arm  and 
presented  to  us  one  after  the  other.  It  was  fuimy, 
too,  later  to  watch  the  Prince  giving  his  arm  for 
supper  to  Princess  Komatsu.  He  stared  very  hard 
at  her,  and  indeed  at  all  the  ladies,  regarding  us 
with  the  greatest  interest  and  curiosity.  I  doubt 
if  he  had  ever  beheld  European  ladies  before — 
certainly  not  decolUtees.  Probably  if  one  could 
look  into  his  heart  he  was  decidedly  shocked  at 
our  appearance,  the  Korean  practice  being  to  keep 
their  women  of  the  upper  classes  muffled  up  and 
hidden  away  generally  from  public  view.* 

November  2,  1894. — We  received  the  news  of  the 
Czar  of  Russia's  death,  which  took  place  at  three 
o'clock  the  previous  day.  Our  first  intimation  of 
this  sad  event  was  seeing  the  flag  half-mast  high  at 
the  Russian  Consulate  in  Yokohama.  All  enter- 
tainments are  put  ofi,  and  we  are  to  wear  Court 
mourning  for  three  weeks. 

November  3,  1894. — To-day  is  the  Emperor's 
birthday.  It  is  kept  very  quietly,  and  there  is  no 
ball  at  the  Foreign  Office,  no  limch  at  the  Palace, 
and  no  review,  on  account  of  the  Court  mourning 
and  of  the  war.  We  wrote  our  names  down  at  the 
Palace.  The  list  will  be  sent  to  the  Emperor  at 
the  military  headquarters  at  Hiroshima. 

November  4,  1894. — A  service  took  place  at  the 
Russian  Church  in  memory  of  the  late  Czar.    The 

*  That  habit  is  greatly  modified  in  these  days  of  modmi  Korea 
(1912). 


95 


REJOICINGS   OVER   VICTORIES         97 

church  is  a  fine  domed  building,  in  an  elevated 
position  commanding  Tokyo,  and  the  interior  looked 
remarkably  well  filled  with  the  numerous  high 
personages  in  uniform.  We  had  to  remain  standing 
the  whole  time,  certainly  for  over  an  hour  and  a  half, 
and  I  found  it  most  fatiguing.  The  Archbishop^s  robes, 
and  the  robes  likewise  of  the  other  priests,  were 
simply  gorgeous,  and  were  stiff  with  gold  brocade. 
The  singing,  which  was  executed  by  Japanese,  was 
particularly  beautiful.  Lighted  tapers  were  given 
to  us,  which  we  held  in  our  hands  during  the  whole 
of  the  service.  This  in  itself  was  exhausting ;  I, 
personally,  was  in  considerable  anxiety  about  the 
guttering  grease  spoiling  my  dress. 

November  19,  1894. — Another  service  for  the  late 
Czar  took  place  in  the  Russian  Church,  the  day  being 
that  of  His  Majesty's  funeral.  All  the  Corps  Diplo- 
matique attended  in  full  uniform. 

December  9,  1894. — A.  went  to  Uyeno  Park  to  see 
the  rejoicings  which  took  place  in  honour  of  the 
Japanese  victories.  Among  other  ceremonies  they 
sank  a  Chinese  man-of-war  with  torpedoes,  and  the 
lake  was  beautifully  illuminated.  The  crowds  in  the 
park  were  enormous  and  the  enthusiasm  immense. 

December  22,  1894. — Madame  Sannomiya  came  to 
see  me  and  brought  the  accounts  of  the  theatricals 
which  she  and  I  had  got  up  for  the  Red  Cross  Society, 
and  in  which  I  had  acted  on  the  11th  and  12th  of 
the  month.  These  theatricals  were  attended  by 
several  members  of  the  Imperial  family,  and  went 
ofi  with  great  eclat.  We  have  made  1,600  yen  (£160) 
and  have  cleared  1,365  (about  £136).  This  is  the 
largest  sum,  so  far,  ever  collected  for  a  charity  in 
Tokyo. 

December  27,  1894. — After  the  Christmas  festivities 
we  left  for  Miyanoshita.  Professor  Chamberlain  met 
us  at  Kodzu  and  climbed  up  the  pass  with  us. 

December  30,  1894. — We  took  a  lovely  expedi- 
tion  to    Otome   Toge,    starting   at   9.80.     It   was 
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a  very  steep  climb  through  lovely  country,  till 
suddenly,  through  a  great  cleft  in  the  hills,  we  came 
upon  Fuji  in  all  its  dazzling  glory.  The  whole  of  the 
mountain  from  base  to  top  met  our  view.  It  was 
covered  completely  with  snow,  and  I  think  I  have 
never  before  realised  its  full  beauty  as  when  stand- 
ing there  in  its  solitary  grandeur.  We  tifi&ned  under 
a  shed  in  fall  view  of  this  pinnacle  of  snow,  and 
our  return  home  in  chairs  and  hagos  was  very  ex- 
hilarating. 

Janiuiry  2,  1895. — Accompanied  by  Mr.  Trench, 
the  British  Minister,  Mr.  Tuke,  Professor  Chamber- 
lain, and  others,  we  left  at  8.30  for  Atami,  some  in 
chairs,  some  on  foot,  some  in  Jcagos  (a  kind  of  litter). 
It  was  a  perfect  winter's  day  of  brilliant  sun,  and 
there  were  such  magnificent  views  of  the  blue  sea 
both  sides  of  us,  and  of  Fuji  towering  over  us  more 
glorious  than  ever  in  her  snowy  grandeur.  We 
tifi&ned  half-way  between  Hakone  and  the  Sixteen 
Provinces  Stone  in  a  sheltered  and  warm  spot 
in  the  sun.  I  walked  a  good  portion  of  the  way, 
but  the  road  was  very  steep  and  slippery  in  some 
parts,  and  I  fell  down  more  than  once — for  the  matter 
of  that,  so  did  many  of  the  men  of  the  party.  The 
view  over  the  nestling  little  village  of  Atami,  glisten- 
ing in  the  afternoon  sun,  with  the  brilliant  blue  sea 
as  a  background,  was  most  exquisite. 

January  3, 1895. — Atami  is  a  lovely  sheltered  little 
spot,  much  patronised  by  consumptives  and  invalids. 
We  sat  all  the  morning  basking  in  the  sun  on  the 
beach.  In  the  afternoon  we  took  our  tea  to  the 
plum  orchard.  Such  a  sweet,  peaceful  garden,  with 
the  plum  blossom  already  in  full  flower. 

January  4,  1895. — ^We  left  Atami,  enjoying  a 
'rickshaw  drive  of  four  hours  along  the  beautiful 
rocky  coast.  The  scenery  in  these  parts  is  very 
wild  and  grand,  with  great  rocks  and  promontories 
jutting  out  into  the  sea,  which  is  generally  a 
brilliant   blue   colour.    We    Europeans   call   it   the 
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Japanese  Riviera.  We  arrived  at  Odiwara  in  fine 
style,  the  'rickshaw  men  tearing  along  at  a  breakneck 
pace.  We  reached  Tokyo  by  five  o'clock.  Thus 
finished  a  delightful  trip  of  over  a  week,  with  de- 
lightful people,  in  delightful  weather. 

Janvxiry  9,  1895. — To-day  is  the  first  wet  day  for 
a  whole  month. 

January  18,  1895. — ^We  had  just  fallen  asleep 
when  we  were  aroused  from  our  peaceful  dreams 
by  one  of  the  most  awful  earthquakes  we  have  yet 
experienced.  I  rushed  under  the  door,  which  is 
supposed  to  be  the  safest  place  on  thqse  occasions. 
A.  remained  in  the  room  vainly  attempting  to 
switch  on  the  electric  light,  which  was  swinging 
all  over  the  place,  while  I  shrieked,  "  Come  out 
of  the  room  ;  the  chimney  will  fall  in,"  for  I  knew 
our  chimney  had  a  bad  crack  caused  by  the  last 
earthquake.  E.,  who  was  not  yet  in  bed,  rushed 
in  her  nightdress  down  the  stairs,  through  the 
drawing-rooms,  out  on  to  the  verandas,  and  even- 
tually foimd  herself  right  at  the  other  side  of 
the  garden.  There  we  later  on  discovered  her, 
semi-conscious,  cowering  under  a  dark  pine  tree, 
with  big  cawing  crows  flapping  over  her  head,  and 
with  her  bare  feet  in  the  snow.  Once  again  (thank 
God ! )  it  was  horizontal  and  not  vertical,  or  but 
little  of  the  city  of  Tokyo  would  have  been  left 
standing.  Slight  shocks  continued  all  the  night. 
Nothing  would  induce  E.  to  return  to  her  bedroom, 
so  we  made  up  a  bed  in  one  of  the  drawing-rooms. 
My  Belgian  cook  once  more  collapsed,  remaining 
for  some  time  in  a  dead  faint. 

January  19,  1895. — We  heard  from  Mr.  Tuke,  who 
is  living  there,  that  the  Imperial  Hotel  was  terribly 
damaged.  Poor  Mr.  Thompson,  the  Times  corre- 
spondent, was  almost  killed  by  the  falling  plaster  in 
his  room,  being  discovered  half  buried  beneath  it. 
We  walked  to  see  the  damage,  and  met  Baron  Gut- 
schmidt,  the  German  Minister,  who  told  us  that  he 
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had  once  more  suffered  considerably,  and  feared  he 
would  be  obliged  to  turn  out  a  second  time.  Poor 
man !  II  n'a  pas  de  chance.  None  of  the  other  col- 
leagues suffered  as  much  as  one  might  have  expected, 
though  some  of  the  damage  of  last  June  is  consider- 
ably increased.  We  ourselves,  wonderful  to  relate, 
once  more  escaped,  owing  to  our  Legation  being 
wooden. 

There  was  a  large  reception  at  our  Legation  in 
the  afternoon,  the  conversation  being  principally 
"  earthquakes,"  and  graphic  details  of  ever}"body's 
experiences  were  related.  Several  people  were  killed 
in  Yokohama,  and  the  damage  was  evidently  worse 
there  than  in  Tokyo. 

January  22,  1895. — We  are  very  much  alarmed 
about  the  condition  of  our  chinmeys  since  the  last 
earthquake.  The  shocks  continue — we  have  had  one 
at  least  every  day  since  Friday — and  each  shock 
increases  those  ominous  cracks  in  our  chimneys. 

January  29,  1895. — To-day,  His  Imperial  Highness 
Prince  Arisugawa's  funeral  took  place.  A.  and  I  went 
to  his  palace,  which  is  just  opposite  our  Legation, 
and  saw  the  procession  start  from  the  house.  It  was 
a  unique  and  interesting  sight,  headed  first  by  over 
eighty  bearers  dressed  in  white,  the  Japanese  sign  of 
mourning,  each  carrying  a  huge  tower  of  flowers,  of 
which  we  sent  a  couple.  Following  these  picturesque 
individuals  were  officers  in  uniform,  holding  cushions 
before  them,  on  which  rested  the  Prince's  numerous 
grand  crosses  and  orders.  Next  came  various  persons 
surrounding  a  casket  which  contained  the  favourite 
food,  the  shoes  for  the  journey  (large  wooden  geia), 
the  sword  to  guard  against  the  e\il  spirits  during  the 
soul's  fifty  days'  wanderings,  and  the  money  to  pay 
for  the  ferr}'-boat  that  crosses  the  river  to  Eternity. 
Finally  appeared  what  we  should  call  the  coffin,  but 
which  in  reality  is  a  beautifully  fabricated  casket  of 
pure  white  wood  (the  Shinto  sign  of  purity),  embossed 
with  the  family  arms  in  gold,  and  in  which  the  body 
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is  arranged  in  a  sitting  position.  Immediately  fol- 
lowing the  coj6&n  was  the  chief  mourner,  young 
Prince  Arisugawa,  brother  and  adopted  son  of  the 
deceased.  He  was  dressed  in  the  old-fashioned  Court 
mourning  dress,  consisting  of  a  wide  full  black  silk 
petticoat,  covered  partially  over  by  a  short  white 
kimono,  crowned  by  an  imusual  form  of  head-dress, 
made  of  what  looked  like  stiff  black  muslin.  The 
two  Princesses  Arisugawa  also  wore  ancient  Court 
mourning,  a  sort  of  greyish  brown  hahama  (a  kind  of 
divided  skirt).  They  wore  their  black  hair  puffed 
out  at  the  sides  like  great  wings,  and  hanging  down 
the  back. 

After  the  procession  had  left  the  house,  we  re- 
turned to  breakfast,  and  at  ten  o'clock  we  started 
for  the  cemetery  of  the  Imperial  family,  which  is 
across  the  river  several  miles  from  Tokyo.  The 
whole  of  the  way  the  road  was  lined  by  troops,  and 
the  order  was  perfect.  On  our  arrival,  we  stood 
with  the  rest  of  the  Corps  Diplomatique  waiting  for 
three-quarters  of  an  hour,  until  the  funeral  proces- 
sion arrived.  Then  we  waited  another  hour,  during 
which  time  the  altar  was  being  prepared.  Mean- 
while we  were  supplied  with  refreshments.  After 
this  we  were  told  to  proceed  (it  was  about  midday 
by  that  time),  and  we  walked  up  a  path  paved  in 
wood  and  bordered  each  side  by  covered  seats,  at 
the  end  of  which  were  high  trestles  supporting  the 
cofl^,  the  coffin  being  surrounded  by  the  numberless 
pyramids  of  flowers,  and  the  banner  on  which  were 
engraved  the  arms  of  his  house,  which  banner  is 
buried  with  the  Prince.  We  were  each  allotted  seats. 
Nearest  to  the  coffin  were  the  members  of  the  family, 
the  priests,  and  the  representatives  of  the  Emperor 
and  the  Empress.  The  service  now  commenced, 
accompanied  by  the  weird  funeral  music,  the  priests 
going  through  various  forms  and  ceremonies.  Low 
white  wooden  tables  were  placed  before  the  coffin, 
all  sorts  of  objects  being  offered  to  the  deceased  by 
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the  priests.  First  was  a  long  box,  containing  the 
name  which  H.I.H.  is  to  bear  in  the  next  world. 
After  this  followed  a  repast  of  various  kinds  of 
fish,  game,  sweetmeats,  and  fruit.  These  articles 
were  handed  with  great  ceremony  from  one  priest 
to  the  other.  There  were  ten  priests,  and  as  each 
priest  took  the  dish,  which  was  placed  on  a  stool  of 
white  wood,  he  clapped  his  hands  twice  to  call  the 
god,  and  the  last  priest,  bowing  very  low,  finally 
placed  it  on  the  table.  After  all  the  food,  which  is 
supposed  to  be  the  deceased's  favourite  articles  of  food 
during  his  lifetime,  had  been  placed  on  the  table, 
prayers  were  intoned  from  an  immense  scroll,  the 
final  ceremony  being  that  each  member  of  the  family 
approached  the  cofifin,  carrying  branches  of  some  par- 
ticular tree,  from  which  float^  long  papers  inscribed 
with  prayers.  These  branches  were  disposed  of  on 
other  trestles,  evidently  arranged  for  that  purpose. 

As  each  member  of  the  family,  Ukewise  the  repre- 
sentatives of  the  Emperor  and  Empress,  adorned  in 
ancient  Court  dress,  walked  up  and  placed  their 
branches,  we  rose.  When  they  had  accomphshed 
this  solenm  performance,  the  whole  Corps  Diplo- 
matique also  approached,  and,  bowing  three  or 
four  times,  disposed  of  the  branches  presented  to 
them  by  the  priests.  This  finished  the  impressive 
ceremony  so  far  as  we  were  concerned.  The  Corps 
Diplomatique  withdrew,  and  only  the  relatives 
and  friends  remained  to  perform  the  actual  office 
of  burial,  which  took  place  some  hours  later,  and 
with  the  remains  of  His  Imperial  Highness  were 
buried  the  various  articles  of  clothing  and  of  food. 

January  31,  1895. — At  five,  half  Tokyo  came 
to  the  Legation  to  tea,  to  meet  Mr.  Gerard  Lowther  * 
and  his  sister.  Miss  Lowther.f    Mr.  Lowther  is  the 

♦  The  Rt.  Hon.  Sir  Gerard  Lowther,  G.C.M.G.,  is  at  present 
British  Ambassador  in  Constantinople  (1912). 

t  Now  Madame  Viengue,  wife  of  the  Conseiller  of  the  French 
Embassy  at  St.  Petersburg  (1912). 
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new  First  Secretary  appointed  to  the  British  Lega- 
tion. Both  he  and  his  sister  seem  extremely  charming, 
and  I  am  sure  will  be  an  agreeable  addition  to  Tokyo 
society. 

February  2,  1895. — E.  and  I,  accompanied  by  Mr. 
Tuke,  left  for  Atami,  and  A.  went  by  sea  to  Kobe. 
We  had  to  turn  out  of  the  Legation  on  account  of 
earthquake  repairs.  All  the  brick  chimneys  are 
being  replaced  by  iron  pipes,  which,  though  far 
from  being  artistic,  at  any  rate  are  safe. 

February  7,  1895. — Professor  Chamberlain  and  Mr. 
Wilkinson  *  joined  us  at  Atami,  hkewise  Mrs.  Pownall 
and  Miss  Forsyth.  We  made  many  lovely  expedi- 
tions in  the  beautiful  neighbourhood,  and  at  other 
moments  during  our  fortnight's  stay  in  this  ideal 
spot,  we  basked  on  the  beach  in  the  glorious  sun. 

February  12, 1895.— Mr.  Tuke,  E.,  and  I  left  Atami. 
The  roads  were  awfully  bad  after  the  heavy  rain.  E. 
was  pitched  out  of  her  'rickshaw,  Mr.  Tuke's  'rickshaw 
being  sandwiched  between  hers  and  his  own.  Two 
of  the  'rickshaw  coolies  were  very  much  hurt.  E. 
escaped  with  a  severe  shaking.  The  consequence  of 
this  adventure  was  that  we  were  greatly  delayed  and 
we  missed  our  train,  only  arriving  at  Tokyo  late  at 
night,  where  A.  met  us. 

Feiyrvxiry  13,  1895. — We  dined  at  the  Sannomiyas' 
to  meet  the  Duke  of  Mecklenburg.  He  seems  a 
very  pleasant,  inteUigent  young  man,  and  is  a 
lieutenant  on  board  the  Alexandrine.  He  is  a  typical 
sailor  in  every  way.  I  had  a  very  long  talk  with 
him  after  dinner  about  Rio,  and  the  revolution.  He 
was  there,  as  were  we,  during  all  that  exciting  time, 
when  the  Emperor  and  the  Empress  of  Brazil  were 
deposed  and  were  obliged  to  fly  in  the  middle  of  the 
night.  I  told  the  Duke  how  A.  had  hired  a  Httle  boat 
and  had  managed  to  get  on  board  to  say  good-bye 
to  their  Majesties  just  before  they  steamed  away. 

February  18,  1895. — There  was  a  big  dinner  at 

♦  Now  Sir  Hiram  Wilkinson. 
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the  German  Legation  in  honour  of  the  Duke  of 
Mecklenburg.  I  was  taken  in  by  Prince  Kita-shira- 
kawa.  The  Imperial  band  played  during  dinner,  and 
three  toasts  were  proposed  :  the  Emperor  of  Japan, 
by  the  Duke  of  Mecklenburg  ;  the  German  Emperor, 
by  Prince  Kita-shira-kawa ;  and  our  King,  by  Baron 
Gutschmidt.  Following  the  toast  the  National  Air 
of  each  country  was  played,  every  one  standing  the 
while.  It  was  a  terrible  night,  and  the  wind  blew 
out  the  lamp  which  gave  light  to  the  musicians  in 
the  veranda.  In  the  evening  a  large  gathering  of  the 
German  colony  were  invited  to  meet  their  Prince.* 

March  1,  1895. — We  called  to  inquire  after  Mr. 
Trench,  the  British  Minister,  who  has  been  out 
of  health  for  some  time.  We  received  a  by  no 
means  reassuring  account. 

March  2,  1895. — ^Professor  Milne  and  a  few  other 
visitors  came  to  see  me,  in  spite  of  deep  snow  and 
bitter  cold.  Captain  du  Boulay,  the  British  Mihtary 
Attache,  who  has  been  all  through  the  Chino- 
Japanese  War,  was  introduced  to  me.  He  has  evi- 
dently an  immense  admiration  for  the  Japanese, 
and  for  their  mihtary  tactics. 

March  10,  1895. — I  went  shopping  at  a  nursery 
garden  and  bought  some  pansies  and  other  plants. 
After  I  had  evidently  paid  far  too  much  for  them, 
the  woman  from  whom  I  bought  them  ejaculated 
in  Japanese,  "  What  a  fool ! ''  My  companion, 
who  understood  Japanese,  was  immensely  dehghted 
at  being  able  to  repeat  and  translate  this  com- 
pUmentary  remark ! 

March  13,  1895. — I  called  on  Madame  Sannomiya, 
and  heard  that  M.  Sannomiya  was  ofi  to  China. 
I  also  heard  that  I  am  to  have  the  Red  Cross  medal 
presented  to  me.  I  was  much  gratified  and  pleased 
at  this  piece  of  information. 

*  This  poor  young  Duke  of  Mecklenburg  was  drowned  some  years 
later  in  a  torpedo  boat.  He  might  have  been  saved,  but  he  heroically 
remained  behind  to  share  the  fate  of  his  comrades  (1912). 
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March  19,  1895. — The  famous  Viceroy,  Li  Hung- 
Chang,  one  of  China's  greatest  men,  was  sent  to  sue 
for  peace.  He  was  accompanied  by  his  son,  Lord 
Li,  and  other  high  officials.  Count  Ito,  the  Prime 
Minister,  and  Viscoimt  Mutsu,  Minister  of  Foreign 
Affairs,  were  sent  by  the  Japanese  Government  to 
confer  with  the  Chinese,  at  Shimonoseki. 

March  24,  1895. — We  heard  of  the  attempt  to 
assassinate  Li  Hung-Chang,  the  Chinese  Plenipo- 
tentiary, during  the  peace  negotiations.  The 
assassin  was  a  fanatic,  who  had  travelled  on  foot 
from  some  remote  province  of  Japan  for  the  express 
purpose  of  carrying  out  his  nefarious  deed.  He 
shot  at  and  wounded  the  Viceroy  in  the  cheek. 
The  greatest  consternation  and  grief  was  experienced 
by  the  Japanese  at  this  attempt  on  the  Viceroy's  life. 

March  26,  1895. — It  was  after  the  third  meeting 
— during  which  the  question  of  armistice,  following 
long  discussions,  had  been  laid  aside,  and  the  terms 
of  the  peace  were  eventually  mooted — ^that  the 
attempt  on  the  Viceroy  was  made.  The  deepest 
sympathy  for  the  victim  of  this  deed  was  experienced 
by  the  whole  of  Japan,  the  Empress  with  her  own 
hands  making  hnt  and  bandages  for  the  wounded 
Envoy,  while  the  most  expert  surgeons  were  sent 
to  his  aid.  In  consequence  of  this  disaster,  H.M. 
the  Emperor  accorded  (what  the  Chinese  Pleni- 
potentiaries had  hitherto  vainly  striven  to  obtain) 
an  unconditional  truce  of  twenty  days'  duration. 

A'pril  3,  1895. — Li  Hung-Chang,  the  Chinese 
Plenipotentiary,  being  convalescent,  resumed  his 
sittings  in  the  Council  Chamber. 

Afyril  17,  1895. — We  heard  the  blessM  news  that 
Peace  was  proclaimed  between  Japan  and  China 
at  the  last  meeting  of  the  Plenipotentiaries,  their 
seals  being  finally  affixed  to  the  Treaty  at  2  o'clock 
in  the  afternoon. 
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A  viait  to  Kyoto — A  procession  of  geisha — The  Kyo-Midzu  Temple — 
A  cherry  danoe — The  Katsugawa  Rapids — Sight -seeing — Visit  to 
the  Nijo  Palace — A  curious  procession — The  Kinkakuji  Gardens — 
Intervention  of  the  Powers — Return  of  the  Emperor  and  his  staff 
from  Hiroshima — Rejoicings  at  the  return  of  the  Emperor — The 
Empress's  gracious  attention — Dinner  given  by  the  Italian  Minis- 
ter to  the  Duke  of  the  Abruzzi — A  pupil  of  Beethoven — Madame 
Sannomiya's  dinner  in  honour  of  the  Duke  of  the  Abruzzi — Admiral 
Makaroff  at  Miyanoshita — His  invention — Arrival  at  iliyanoshita 
of  Sir  Ernest  Satow,  the  British  Minister — A  reward  for  climbing 
Fujiyama — M.  Hitrovo,  the  Russian  Minister — An  electioneering 
attack  on  Rider  Haggard — Departure  from  Sliyanoshita — Cholera 
in  Tokyo — The  autumn  tints  at  Nikko — An  autumn  expedition 
to  Chusenji — A  frustrated  expedition — We  return  to  Nikko — 
A  Tunbridge  M.P. — The  Emperor's  birthday — Sir  Ernest  Satow's 
library — Prince  Kita-shira-kawa's  funeraL 

April  20,  1895.— A.  and  I  left  Tokyo  to  catch  the 
Messagerie  boat  Salasie  for  Kobe.  We  met  E.  at 
Yokohama,  and  arrived  at  Kobe,  a  prosperous  sea- 
port town,  the  next  day.  We  left  in  the  afternoon 
for  Kyoto.  I  am  perfectly  enchanted  with  Kyoto. 
So  far  I  have  seen  no  place  in  Japan  that  can  compare 
with  this  beautiful  city,  either  in  the  antiquity  and 
interest  of  its  temples  and  their  romantic  surround- 
ings, or  in  its  more  natural  beauties  of  wooded  hills 
and  of  luxuriant  vegetation.  Kyoto  was  for  many 
years  the  seat  of  the  almost-forgotten  Emperors. 
As  one  realises  the  charm  of  this  unique  city, 
it  certainly  seems  a  thousand  pities  that  the  event 
of  the  Restoration  should  have  been  the  means  of 
transferring  the  capital  to  Tok}"o,  a  city  which — 
in  spite  of  its  many  advantages — possesses,  with 
exception  of  its  moated  ramparts  of  stone  and  its 
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uncommon  and  handsome  gateways,  but  few  archi- 
tectural objects  of  interest,  being  placed  in  flat, 
fen-like  surroundings  of  paddy-fields,  by  no  means 
either  beautiful  or  healthy.  Now,  Kyoto  is  really 
"  Old  Japan,"  and,  thank  goodness !  there  are  no 
smells !  Yaami's  Hotel,  where  we  are  staying, 
is  beautifully  situated.  It  is  a  great  climb  to  get 
to  it,  but  once  there,  one  has  before  one's  eyes  a 
perfect  view  of  the  city  and  the  distant  hills. 

April  22,  1895. — We  went,  accompanied  by  two 
friends,  to  see  the  procession  of  the  unfortunate 
girls  of  the  Yoshiwara.  This  procession  takes  place 
once  a  year,  and  to  witness  it  there  were  enormous 
crowds,  most  interesting  to  watch,  packed  in  masses 
and  squatting  down  on  their  mats.  We  had  to 
wait  for  over  two  hours  and  a  half  before  the  girls 
arrived.  At  last  they  came — fourteen  of  them — 
one  by  one,  walking  their  slow  walk,  raised  on 
their  high  geta  (pattens),  and  dressed  in  gorgeous 
embroideries,  while  the  obi,  the  huge  stiff  bows  of 
which  were  tied  in  front,  a  sign  of  their  unfortunate 
profession,  was  of  the  richest  brocade.  The  head- 
dress worn  was  truly  wonderful,  rather  like  a  Nor- 
wegian head-dress,  with  the  exception  that  huge 
pins  of  difierent  descriptions,  jade,  coral,  lacquer, 
etc.,  were  stuck  in  the  hair  in  all  directions,  like 
formidable  weapons  of  defence.  The  faces  of  the  girls 
were  daubed  with  white  paint,  and  they  wore  a  fixed, 
set  expression,  while  their  eyes  never  moved.  Each 
courtesan  was  preceded  by  two  children,  likewise 
adorned  in  magnificent  kimonos,  the  courtesans 
themselves  each  being  escorted  by  an  old  woman, 
who  is  supposed  to  act  the  part  of  a  mother,  and 
who  every  now  and  then  with  deft  fingers  arranged 
the  hair  or  beautiful  dress.  Every  girl  was  called 
after  the  special  embroidery  on  the  kimono,  such  as 
"  IVIiss  Pine  Tree,''  or  "  Miss  Cherry  Blossom,"  or 
*'  White  Chrysanthemum,"  etc.  It  was  a  painful 
sight,  though  one  could  see,  by  the  immense  crowds 
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gathered  to  witness  it,  this  yearly  procession  is  here 
looked  upon  as  an  interesting  spectacle. 

On  leaving  this  quarter  of  the  town  we  were 
accompanied  by  ten  policemen  to  clear  the  way, 
the  crowd  being  hustled  and  shouted  at,  till  I  begged 
for  mercy  for  the  poor  inoffensive  beings. 

April  23,  1895. — Mr.  Tuke  came  and  took  us  sight- 
seeing. Among  other  places  we  drove  to  the  Kyo- 
Midzu  Temple,  which  is  built  on  immense  wooden 
piles,  and  from  which  we  had  glorious  views  of  Kyoto 
and  its  distant  hills,  while  far  beneath,  from  the 
deep  ravine,  rose  a  wealth  of  varied  and  fragrant 
vegetation. 

We  went  in  the  evening,  with  one  of  the  officials  of 
the  Imperial  Household,  to  see  the  far-famed  cherry 
dance.  It  was  certainly  a  lovely  sight.  About  forty 
girls,  gorgeously  adorned,  went  through  their  pecuhar 
but  graceful  motions,  framed  by  beautiful  and  ever- 
changing  scenery.  The  geishas  arrive  on  the  stage 
from  both  sides  of  the  theatre,  enacting  picturesque 
scenes,  which  are  supposed  to  represent  each  of  the 
seasons.  On  this  occasion  they  finished  up  with 
sununer,  the  scene  being  laid  in  a  romantic  and 
fairy-hke  Japanese  garden,  ht  up  with  lanterns  and 
thousands  of  different  coloured  lamps.  The  stage 
arrangement  and  mise  en  scene  generally  were  quite 
lovely. 

April  24,  1895. — We  started  early  for  the  Kat- 
sugawa  Rapids.  The  party  consisted  of  our  three 
selves  and  three  gentlemen  friends.  It  was  a  very 
cold  day,  and  we  suffered  from  a  bitter  'rickshaw 
drive  of  over  three  hours  through  flat  and  very  ex- 
posed coimtry.  At  length  we  arrived  at  the  river, 
and  we  ourselves,  coolies,  'rickshaws  and  all,  were 
deposited  into  the  flat  boats  and  were  started  down 
the  rapids. 

This  performance  was  by  far  the  most  exciting 
adventure  I  have  ever  experienced.  Two  men  rowed 
and  two  steered,  manipulating  their  long  poles  with 
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the  greatest  calmness  and  presence  of  mind.  On  reach- 
ing each  rapid,  it  seemed  a  sheer  impossibihty  to  avoid 
dashing  into  the  rocks  towering  above  us.  But 
through  the  seething  water  we  bounded  up  and  down 
like  corks,  whirhng  first  one  way,  then  another,  at 
one  moment  up  in  the  heights,  the  next  down  in  the 
depths,  meanwhile  tearing  along  at  a  tremendous 
pace,  and  each  time  just  escaping  by  a  hair's  breadth, 
through  the  dexterity  of  the  men  with  the  poles,  the 
impediments  that  were  ahead  and  alongside  of  us. 
The  scenery  both  sides  of  the  river  is  quite  charming. 
The  descent  down  these  rapids  takes  about  two 
hours,  whereas  to  go  up  the  river  ten  or  twelve  hours 
of  arduous  towing  are  employed.  At  Arashiyama 
we  disembarked,  and  took  our  lunch  at  a  picturesque 
tea-house  overlooking  the  rushing  river  and  the 
beautiful  vegetation  of  deUcate  green  on  the  opposite 
bank.  Our  expedition  and  the  excitement  combined 
had  made  us  very  hungry,  and  we  were  quite  ready 
for  a  hearty  meal. 

April  25, 1895. — E.  and  I  started  off  to  Nishimura's 
to  inspect  the  embroideries  and  the  lovely  cut  velvet 
work.  The  latter  industry,  which  is  very  artistic, 
is  executed  over  fine  wires,  the  beautiful  designs 
being  inserted,  and  closely  cut.  Later  in  the 
afternoon  we  visited  the  Inari-No-Yashiro  Shinto 
Temple,  founded  in  711,  when  the  goddess  of  Rice 
first  appeared  to  some  pious  individuals  on  the  hill 
behind.  We  went  up  a  picturesque  avenue  of  count- 
less red  lacquer  toris,  climbing  a  hill  which  domin- 
ated the  whole  of  Kyoto.  Thence  we  continued 
to  the  San-Jiu-San-Gen  Temple,  where  are  deposited 
the  thousand  and  one  gilt  Buddhas,  each  five  feet 
high.  These  Buddhas  represent  the  eleven-faced, 
thousand-handed  Kwannon,  and  we  were  told  that  no 
two  have  the  same  arrangement  of  hands.  They  are 
certainly  most  impressive  and  curious,  and  in  a  state 
of  excellent  preservation,  dating  as  far  back  as  1266. 

On  our  way  home  we  visited  the  Daihatsu  (or 
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Buddha).  This  figure  is  perfectly  gigantic,  but  it 
is  placed  under  a  wooden  roof,  and  by  no  means 
is  it  so  remarkable  or  interesting  as  the  beautiful 
Buddha  at  Kamakura.  There  is  a  splendid  bell  in 
the  vicinity,  with  a  deep  rich  tone.  We  were 
allowed  to  ring  it  on  paying  a  small  sum.  It  is  14 
feet  high  and  9  feet  in  thickness. 

April  26,  1895. — ^We  went  to  see  the  Nijo  Palace, 
built  by  lyeyasu  in  1601.  It  is  necessary  to  have 
special  permission  to  inspect  this  palace.  It  is,  as 
Murray  calls  it,  "  a  dream  of  golden  beauty."  A 
magnificent  gate,  very  seldom  used,  and  the  entrance 
by  which  was  a  special  privilege,  was  opened  for 
us  ;  it  was  gorgeous  with  gold  and  curious  carvings. 
After  having  signed  our  names  in  the  book,  we  were 
shown  all  over  the  spacious  rooms  and  audience  halls. 
The  decorations  on  the  walls  are  particularly  mag- 
nificent, bold  and  grand  on  a  gold  ground,  the  wood 
being  cryptomeria  and  hinoki.  The  ceiHngs  are  very 
handsome  and  of  precious  woods.  The  most  impres- 
sive apartment  is  the  hall  of  audience.  It  simply 
blazes  with  gold,  and  the  metal  fastenings  are  gilt 
and  of  exquisite  workmanship,  while  the  painting  of 
the  pine  trees  on  the  walls  is  extremely  striking.  In 
every  room  the  painting  on  the  walls  is  varied — 
cherry  blossom,  birds,  tigers,  chrysanthemums,  liHes, 
etc. — ^all  beautifully  and  artistically  depicted  on  a 
blazing  gold  ground. 

In  the  afternoon  we  witnessed  a  so-called  rehgious 
procession,  one  of  the  most  curious  spectacles  imagin- 
able. We  were  deposited  by  our  guide  in  a  tea- 
house to  watch  the  procession  pass.  Half  a  dozen 
gorgeously  painted  cars  or  shrines  attached  to  long 
poles  were  carried  by  scores  of  semi-naked  men, 
shouting  and  yelling,  screaming  and  scrambhng. 
These  men,  who  advanced  at  a  jog-trot,  were  em- 
ployed in  jerking  the  shrine  up  and  down  with 
violent,  spasmodic  jumps.  There  was  an  interval 
of  about  five  minutes  between  the  arrival  of  each 
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of  these  huge  shrines,  and  as  each  appeared  round 
the  corner  the  same  mad  scene  repeated  itself.  There 
were  a  few  priests  on  horseback  accompanying  the 
shrines,  but  the  chief  objects  of  interest  weie  the 
briUiantly  decorated  shrines  themselves,  within  the 
shelter  of  which  was  supposed  to  be  reposing  some 
unfortunate  god,  who  surely  must  have  suffered  from 
a  severe  attack  of  sea-sickness  as  a  result  of  the 
energy  displayed. 

April  27,  1895.— E.  and  I  drove  to  the  Kinkakuji 
Gardens,  within  which  is  placed  a  monastery,  and  a 
paviUon  which  is  supposed  to  be  golden.  So  far  as 
I  could  see,  there  was  but  very  httle  gold  left.  The 
garden  itself  is,  however,  a  perfect  dream  of  beauty. 
It  is  wonderfully  laid  out,  with  bridges  and  streams 
and  winding  paths,  and  in  the  midst  is  a  lake  studded 
with  lovely  httle  islands,while  golden  carp  and  vener- 
able tortoises,  perfectly  tame,  disport  themselves  in 
the  water. 

We  visited  more  temples  on  our  way  home,  and 
also  tw^o  modest  little  houses  whence  much  of  the 
cut  velvet  is  produced.  In  the  evening  we  went  to 
the  Club  to  witness  some  dancing.  A  very  graceful 
and  pretty  girl  danced  charmingly,  manipulating 
eight  fans  the  while. 

May  3,  1895. — We  left  Kyoto  in  a  reserved  car- 
riage, accompanied  by  three  pohcemen.  This  pro- 
tection was  provided  for  us  by  the  Government,  who 
feared  possible  unpleasantness  for  foreigners  owing  to 
the  intervention  of  Russia,  France,  and  Germany 
with  regard  to  the  territory  claimed  by  Japan  from 
China,  which  claim,  in  spite  of  her  victorious  war, 
she  was  consequently  reluctantly  forced  by  the 
Powers  to  abandon. 

May  4,  1895. — Two  pohcemen  are  posted  at  our 
gate  and  at  the  gates  of  all  the  Legations,  and  every- 
where we  go  we  are  followed  and  protected  by  de- 
tectives in  plain  clothes.  Sometimes  these  men  must 
have  found  it  difficult  in  their  'rickshaws  to  keep  up 
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with  our  carriage ;  but  they  were  excessively  active, 
and  always  managed  to  remain  in  our  near  vicinity. 
Their  services,  however,  were  never  required. 

May  13,  1895. — A.,  after  having  been  indisposed 
for  several  weeks,  developed  typhoid  fever.  He  is 
very  ill. 

May  30,  1895. — A.,  on  the  road  to  convalescence, 
was  moved  from  his  bedroom  into  the  Hbrary. 

I  went  to  the  station  to  witness  the  return  of  the 
Emperor  and  his  suite  from  the  headquarters  of 
Hiroshima.  There  were  immense  rejoicings  on  the 
return  of  His  Majesty  from  the  seat  of  war,  and  long 
before  ten  o^clock  the  route  to  be  followed  by  the 
Imperial  cortege  was  packed  with  an  enormous  con- 
course of  people.  Triimiphal  arches  were  erected  all 
over  Tokyo,  and  the  great  arch  built  in  front  of  the 
station  was  very  imposing.  The  station  itself  was 
magnificently  decorated,  all  the  pillars  being  \sTeathed 
in  evergreens,  while  the  ceilings  and  walls  were  hung 
with  himdreds  of  flags  and  drapings  of  crimson, 
white,  and  purple.  As  the  train  entered  the  station 
the  band  struck  up  the  impressive  strains  of  the 
National  Anthem,  and,  after  a  few  minor  functionaries 
had  ahghtcd,  arrived  Count  Ito,  the  Premier,  and, 
following  him,  the  Princes  Komatsu  and  Kan-in, 
and  finally  His  Imperial  Majesty  descended  from 
the  train,  looking  remarkably  well  and  in  excellent 
spirits. 

As  soon  as  His  Majesty  had  entered  the  state  car- 
riage, every  head  was  bared  with  reverential  saluta- 
tion. Not  a  sound  was  heard,  the  stillness  was  most 
impressive ;  but  as  the  carriage  began  to  move,  the 
pent-up  excitement  of  the  multitudes  burst  forth 
into  terrific  cheer  after  cheer,  while  stirring  cries  of 
"  Banzai  ! — banzai  !  "  rent  the  air. 

I  jumped  into  my  carriage  and  drove  by  a  back 
road  to  the  Foreign  Office,  where,  standing  next  to 
Viscountess  Mutsu,  I  witnessed  the  passing  of  the 
cortege.    The  cheers  were  deafening  at  this  point,  and 
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the  Field  Marshals  Oyama  and  Yamagata,  Count  Ito 
and  Viscount  Mutsu,  also  came  in  for  a  magnificent 
reception.  Viscountess  Mutsu  looked  extremely- 
pleased  and  gratified  at  the  enthusiasm  shown  as 
her  husband  passed  the  gates  of  the  Foreign  Office. 

May  31, 1895. — The  Empress  returned  to-day  from 
Hiroshima.  There  were  the  same  multitudes  and  the 
same  enthusiasm.  Her  Majesty,  charmingly  dressed, 
looked  extremely  well  and  happy. 

June  14,  1895. — A.  underwent  a  serious  but  suc- 
cessful operation  at  the  hospital. 

June  15,  1895. — At  8.30  a.m.,  just  as  I  was  start- 
ing from  the  Legation  for  the  hospital,  a  Court 
carriage  drove  up  to  the  door,  and  Miss  Kagawa,  one 
of  the  ladies-in-waiting  to  H.M.  the  Empress,  stepped 
out.  She  had  come  from  the  Empress  with  special 
inquiries  for  A.  At  the  same  time  the  Empress 
had  the  great  goodness  to  send  him  a  magnificent 
basket  of  orchids  and  other  hot-house  flowers. 
Miss  Kagawa  was  very  kind,  and  told  me  that 
the  Empress  was  greatly  concerned  about  A.,  and 
that  she  also  sent  many  kind  messages  to  me, 
that  I  was  to  take  care  of  myself,  etc.  A.  was 
delighted  and  greatly  gratified  by  the  flowers  and 
this  gracious  attention  on  the  part  of  Her  Majesty. 
We  are  going  to  have  the  basket  photographed  as 
a  souvenir. 

June  21,  1895. — A.  is  still  at  the  hospital,  but  is 
going  on  as  well  as  possible. 

I  dined  this  evening  at  the  Imperial  Hotel  at  a 
banquet  given  by  Count  Orfini,  the  Italian  Minister, 
in  honour  of  H.R.H.  the  Duke  of  the  Abruzzi.  I 
received  a  note  from  Count  Orfini  asking  me,  as 
doyenne,  to  do  the  honours  of  his  dinner.  There 
were  sixty-five  people  invited. 

When  the  Duke  arrived.  Count  Orfini  brought  him 
up  to  me  and  went  through  the  form  of  introduction, 
after  which  H.R.H.  at  once  begged  me  to  introduce 
him  to  all  the  ladies  present.    It  was  somewhat  of 
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an  arduous  business  introducing  the  Prince  to  no 
less  than  twenty-five  ladies,  but  I  got  through  it  all 
right.  "\Mien  this  ordeal  was  accompHshed,  Count 
Orfini  introduced  the  men  to  his  royal  guest;  and 
immediately  afterwards  the  Duke,  giving  me  his 
arm,  led  the  way  to  the  dining-room.  He  is  a  very 
pleasant  yoimg  man,  but  looks  dehcate.  I  had 
Count  Ito,  the  Prime  ISIinister,  the  other  side  of  me, 
and  Count  Orfini  sat  opposite  to  me.  Count  Ito 
talked  much  of  the  Japanese  mission  to  Europe  and 
America  in  1871  of  wMch  he  formed  a  member,  and 
to  which  A.  was  attached  by  the  Foreign  Office 
during  the  mission's  stay  in  Belgium.  He  repeated 
an  amusing  incident  which  he  well  remembered 
during  their  stay  in  that  country,  and  of  which 
A.  has  often  told  me.  They  were  visiting  some 
important  glass  manufactory  in  one  of  the  towns 
of  the  provinces,  and  placed  at  the  end  of  one  of 
the  rooms  was  a  huge  sheet  of  very  transparent 
glass.  A.,  who  is  extremely  short-sighted,  was 
shghtly  in  advance  of  the  rest  of  the  party. 
They  saw  him  walking  towards  it,  but  they  fancied 
his  object  was  merely  to  examine  more  closely  the 
beautiful  quahty  of  the  glass.  The  next  instant 
what  was  the  horror  of  Count  Ito  and  the  others 
but  to  hear  a  tremendous  crash  and  to  see  A.  walk 
straight  through  the  sheet  of  glass !  The  glass  was 
of  course  shattered  into  a  thousand  pieces,  but, 
wonderful  to  relate,  A.  was  but  httle  cut,  though  he 
still  bears  scars  on  his  face  and  his  wrist,  a  result 
of  this  extraordinary  adventure.  Count  Ito  told  me, 
though  correctly  sympathetic,  the  owner  of  the 
manufactory  was  immensely  proud  of  this  proof 
of  the  beauty  and  transparency  of  his  glass,  and 
consequently  he  was  by  no  means  upset  at  the 
destruction  of  what  must  have  been  an  article  of 
considerable  value. 

When  dinner  was  over,  we   led  the  way  to  the 
drawing-rooms,  and  in  the  evening  there  was  some 


119 


ADMIRAL   MAKAROFF  121 

excellent  music.  Chevalier  de  Konski,  an  old  gentle- 
man, and,  strange  to  relate,  a  pupil  of  Beethoven, 
played  extremely  well. 

June  22,  1895. — In  the  evening  there  was  a  dinner 
at  the  Sannomiyas'  in  honour  of  the  Duke  of  the 
Abruzzi.  Prince  and  Princess  Komatsu  and  Prince 
Kan-in  were  present.  Prince  Kan-in  took  me  in. 
The  garden  was  charmingly  lighted  with  white  lan- 
terns. It  was  extremely  pretty  and  romantic,  and 
as  it  was  a  terribly  hot  night  it  was  delicious  to  sit 
outside. 

J'vUy  11,  1895. — ^We  are  at  Fujiya's  Hotel, 
Miyanoshita.  The  Russian  Admiral,  Makarofi,  and 
his  stafi  are  staying  at  the  hotel.  The  Admiral,  suffer- 
ing very  badly  from  rheumatism,  is  walking  on 
crutches,  but  his  spirits  are  by  no  means  affected. 
He  is  an  extremely  pleasant  man. 

J'ijily  28,  1895. — These  last  few  days  the  weather 
has  been  perfectly  dehghtful  and  we  have  lived  out 
of  doors.  Admiral  Makaroff  and  the  Russian  officers 
left  to-day,  and  are  greatly  missed.  The  Admiral 
is  the  youngest  admiral  of  the  Russian  Navy,  a 
very  clever  man  with  a  great  future  before  him, 
they  say.  He  is  already  well  known  for  having 
invented  an  apparatus  for  lessening  the  danger  of 
coUision  at  sea.  His  health  has  greatly  benefited 
by  the  Ashinoyu  sulphur  baths.  We  all  made  great 
friends.* 

July  13,  1895. — Professor  Basil  Hall  Chamberlain 
started  from  Miyanoshita  to  ascend  Fujiyama  for  the 
fifth  time. 

July  16,  1895. — Sir  Ernest  Satow,  the  new  British 
Minister,  arrived  here.  He  is  a  taU,  sfight,  rather 
careworn-looking  man,  with  an  intellectual  face  and 
the  stoop  of  the  student.  He  seems  most  agreeable 
and  interesting.    He  sat  at  our  table.    He  and  A. 

*  Admiral  Makaroff  was  in  command  of  the  Russian  Fleet  during 
the  war  of  1904,  and,  with  700  souls,  waB  blown  up  on  the  Petropavhak 
(1912). 
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were  old  friends,  having  been  colleagues  together 
from  1873  to  1876,  at  which  time  Mr.  Satow  was 
Japanese  Secretary  to  the  British  Legation,  and  A., 
whose  first  post  it  was,  was  Secretary  of  the  Belgian 
Legation  in  Tokyo. 

July  17,  1895. — We  took  tea  out  to  Kowakidani, 
where  Sir  Ernest  Satow  joined  us.  Professor  Cham- 
berlain returned  after  his  successful  expedition 
up  Fujiyama.  He  brought  me  a  silver  medal, 
which  is  presented  by  the  monks  who  inhabit  the 
summit  of  the  mountain  to  those  who  have  success- 
fully chmbed  Fuji  ten  times.  He  has  promised  the 
monks  that  he  would  certainly  accomplish  this  deed 
five  times  more.  The  medal  is  enclosed  in  a  sweet 
metal  box,  and  is  an  interesting  httle  cadeau. 

September  1,  1895. — Monsieur  Hitrovo,  the  Russian 
Minister,  is  stajdng  up  here.  His  appearance  is 
venerable  and  benign,  and  his  inscrutable  countenance 
is  adorned  by  a  long  grey  beard. 

September  2,  1895. — I  read  in  the  Times  an  ac- 
count of  the  electioneering  attack  on  my  brother 
Rider  Haggard,  who  was  standing  for  a  constituency 
in  Norfolk  in  the  Unionist  interest.  It  seems  to 
have  been  a  very  disgraceful  afiair. 

September  15,  1895. — ^We  left  Miyanoshita  after 
more  than  two  months'  residence  and  repose  among 
the  hills.  It  has  been  a  dehghtful  summer,  surrounded 
by  charming  friends.  There  were  great  farewells  on  our 
departure,  and  all  our  friends  ran  down  the  hill  to  wave 
adieux  as  I  passed  the  steps,  carried  in  my  high  chair. 

September  27,  1895. — E.  and  I  went  out  in  the 
morning  and  called  at  the  American  Legation.  The 
occupants  were  in  a  state  of  considerable  anxiety  as 
there  had  been  three  deaths  from  cholera  in  their 
compound.  The  Japanese,  however,  take  on  these 
occasions  every  possible  precaution,  and  it  is  expected 
the  epidemic  will  before  long  be  completely  stamped 
out. 

October  19,  1895.— E.  and  I  left  for  Nikko  to  wit- 
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ness  the  autumn  tints.  We  were  joined  there  by  a 
party  of  friends,  including  Mrs.  Bonar,  Mrs.  Reid,  my 
cousin  Norwood  Young,  and  Mr.  Tuke. 

October  20,  1895. — We  went  for  an  expedition  to  a 
waterfall  at  Kirri-Furi.  It  was  a  charming  walk  up 
and  down  hill,  and  the  maples  which  grow  in  the 
greatest  profusion  on  the  surrounding  mountains 
had  already  turned  colour  and  were  most  beautiful. 

October  21,  1895.— We  started  at  9.30  for  our  cHmb 
up  to  Chusenji,  which  is  4,000  feet  above  the  sea. 
Some  of  us  were  walking,  some  riding,  some  were 
carried  in  chairs,  and  some  in  a  kind  of  htter  called 
a  kago :  of  the  latter  were  Mrs.  Bonar  and  myself, 
and  a  decidedly  cramped  position  I  found  it  for  my 
long  European  legs,  so  I  walked  a  good  part  of  the 
way.  Never  in  my  whole  life  have  I  seen  anything 
like  the  glory  of  these  autumn  tints.  AU  the  sides 
of  the  hills  were  one  vivid  mass  of  crimson,  vermihon, 
carmine,  scarlet,  and  bright  yellow,  intermixed  with 
the  dark  green  of  the  cryptomerias  and  the  lighter 
greens  of  various  other  trees.  It  was  a  perfect,  still 
day,  with  a  touch  of  frost  in  the  air,  and  the  sun 
gleaming  on  the  waterfalls  and  on  these  masses  of  bril- 
liant colouring  was  really  almost  dazzhng  to  the  eyes. 

We  had  sent  on  our  Legation  interpreter,  Mr. 
litaka,  beforehand,  so  that  by  the  time  that  we 
axrived  at  Kanaiya's  tea-house  we  found  everything 
prepared,  and  our  tiffin,  with  a  table  decorated  with 
maple  leaves,  ready  for  us.  We  did  full  justice  to 
the  tiffin,  and  afterwards  took  boats  and  went  on  the 
lake.  The  reflection  of  these  gorgeous  tints  in  the 
clear  still  water  of  the  lake  was  beautiful  beyond 
words.  We  rowed  right  across  the  lake,  and  visited 
the  site  of  Sir  Ernest  Satow's  new  house,  at  w^hich 
the  workmen  were  already  busily  at  work.  E.  and 
I  slept  that  night  on  the  floor  in  the  same  room  on 
fxdons  (Japanese  mattresses).  Mrs.  Bonar  and  Mrs. 
Reid  were  also  together,  and  the  gentlemen  took 
possession  of  the  rooms  down&tairs. 
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October  22,  1895. — The  clouds  were  hanging  around 
the  mountains,  but  we  hoped  the  rain  would  hold 
off,  so  we  sent  on  litaka  to  Yumoto  to  make  prepara- 
tions, and  we  ourselves  started  in  the  boat  about 
10  a.m.  However,  it  came  on  to  pour,  and  after 
an  hour  of  this  sort  of  thing  we  returned  to  our 
tea-house,  damper  and  Aviser  people. 

October  23, 1895. — It  was  still  raining.  There  was  a 
dense  fog  on  the  lake,  so  we  gave  up  all  idea  of  going 
to  Yumoto,  and  started  back  to  Nikko.  As  we  pro- 
ceeded down  the  pass  from  Chusenji  the  rain  stopped, 
and  we  had  a  dehghtful  trip  back.  I  employed  my 
time  in  the  Tcago  by  learning  aloud  my  role  for  the 
theatricals,  and  Mrs.  Bonar,  who  understands  Jap- 
anese, overheard  the  conversation  of  the  kago  coolies, 
who  decided  among  themselves  that  I  was  composing 
poetry  on  the  beauty  of  the  maple  leaves  ! 

October  25,  1895. — ^We  returned  to  Tokyo,  after  a 
delightful  week's  outing. 

November  2,  1895. — We  dined  with  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Kirkwood  and  met  several  globe-trotters,  amongst 
w^hom  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Boscawen.  He  is  M.P.  for 
Tunbridge.  He  sat  next  to  me,  and  I  found  him 
very  pleasant.  He  says  his  party  were  awfully  dis- 
appointed about  Rider  not  getting  into  Parhament. 

November  3,  1895. — To-day  was  the  Emperor's 
birthday.  The  ball  which  is  generally  given  on  this 
occasion  in  honour  of  the  event  by  the  Minister  of 
Foreign  Affairs  was  put  off  on  account  of  poor  Prince 
Kita-shira-kawa's  sad  death  of  fever  in  Formosa. 
A.  went  to  the  lunch  given  by  the  Emperor.  He 
also  dined  with  the  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs  in 
honour  of  the  birthday,  and  brought  in  Sir  Ernest 
Satow  and  Count  Orfini  later  in  the  evening. 

November  7,  1895. — ^AVe  dined  at  the  British  Lega- 
tion and  met  the  Boscawens  and  others.  It  was  a 
very  pleasant  dinner.  Sir  Ernest  Satow  showed  me 
his  library.  He  possesses  a  dehghtful  collection  of 
interesting  books  and  wonderful  editions.      One  of 
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the  best  rooms  in  the  Legation  is  devoted  to  this 
object. 

November  11,  1895.  —  Prince  Kita-shira-kawa*s 
funeral  took  place  to-day,  his  body  having  been 
transported  from  Formosa  for  burial.  I  was  too 
unwell  to  go,  but  A.  attended  it  with  his  secretaries 
and  two  consuls.  It  was  a  solemn  and  impressive 
ceremony,  on  the  same  lines  as  the  funeral  of  the 
late  Prince  Arisugawa. 


CHAPTER   VII 
1896 

New  Year's  reception  at  the  Palace — A  "  Drawing  room  tea  " — The 
Imperial  sak6  cups — A  Japanese  wife — Dinner  at  British  Lega- 
tion— Dinner  and  soiree  at  Belgian  Legation  for  Musin — An 
official  dinner  at  Marquis  Ito's — A  Chinese  dinner — The  Musins 
perform  before  the  Empress — Fete  in  honour  of  an  Imperial 
marriage — The  Tokyo  Dramatic  and  Musical  Association — A 
banquet  at  Prince  Arisugawa's — A  banquet  at  Prince  Kan-in's — 
Ball  at  the  Chinese  Legation — Banquet  given  by  Prince  Komatsu 
— Visit  to  Imperial  Gardens — A  Japanese  bungalow  at  Kamakura 
— The  Kamakura  fishermen — Dinner  at  British  Legation  for  Lord 
Spencer — Imperial  Cherry  Party — Garden  party  at  Captain 
Brinkley's — The  wistaria  gardens — Prince  Arisugawa's  peony 
garden — The  Japanese  sword — Garden  party  at  British  Legation 
for  the  Queen's  birthday — Fete  on  board  the  Centurion  in  honour 
of  the  Queen's  birthday — The  ii-is  gardens — Walk  up  the  pass 
to  Chusenji — Chusenji — My  first  acquaintance  with  Mrs.  Bishop — 
An  account  of  her  adventures  in  China — A  disastrous  picnic — 
The  Japanese  pilgrim — The  ascent  of  the  sacred  mountain — 
Visit  of  the  Prince  Imperial  to  Chusenji — A  typhoon — Commence- 
ment of  the  great  typhoon — Washed  out— Destruction  of  the 
hotel  bridge — News  from  Tokyo — Supplies  are  cut  off — A  perilous 
journey  from  Tokyo — Departure  from  Chusenji — Return  to  Tokyo. 

January  1,  1896. — To-day  is  a  cold  but  bright  New 
Year's  Day.  The  reception  at  the  palace  took  place, 
and  the  Corps  Diplomatique  were  received  at  two 
o'clock.  In  my  capacity  as  doyenne  I  introduced 
four  ladies  to  Her  Majesty — Countess  Coudenhove  (the 
Japanese  wife  of  the  Austrian  Charge  d'Afiaires), 
Madame  von  Treutler  (wife  of  the  German  First 
Secretary),  Mrs.  Barber  (wife  of  the  American  Naval 
Attache),  and  Mrs.  Gubbins  (of  the  British  Legation). 
I  had  not  seen  the  Empress  since  the  celebration 
of  the  silver  wedding.  She  wore  a  train  of  white 
satin,  trimmed  with  ostrich  feathers  and  richly  em- 
broidered in  gold.    Her  Imperial  Majesty  was  very 
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kind  and  amiable  with  me,  and  spoke  and  shook  hands 
with  all  the  ladies  whom  I  introduced  to  her.  It  was 
a  striking  sight  both  inside  and  outside  the  Palace. 
There  was  a  sprinkhng  of  snow  on  the  ground,  but  the 
briUiant  sun  was  streaming  into  the  rooms,  hghting 
up  the  gorgeous  uniforms  of  the  men,  and  the  ladies' 
beautiful  dresses  and  Court  trains.  After  we  had  been 
received  in  audience,  and  the  introductions  had  taken 
place,  we  proceeded  to  the  tea-room,  where  we 
waited  some  time,  each  of  us  being  presented  with  a 
little  bronze  or  silver  box,  enclosed  in  a  sugared 
shell.  We  were  not  home  till  after  three  o'clock, 
when  I  held  a  "  Drawing-room  tea "  to  show 
off  the  trains.  It  was  attended  by  all  the  Corps 
Diplomatique,  everybody  coming  straight  on  from 
the  Palace. 

January  6,  1896. — A  lunch  took  place  at  the 
Palace  for  the  Chefs  de  Missions  and  a  large  number 
of  Japanese.  A.  brought  back  another  of  the 
little  sake  cups.  These  sake  cups,  which  are  used 
during  the  lunch,  are  of  the  finest  porcelain,  adorned 
by  the  Imperial  arms  in  gold.  They  are  greatly 
treasured  by  the  invited  guests,  to  whom  they 
are  presented  after  the  banquet,  being,  as  a  rule, 
placed  in  the  carriage  or  'rickshaw  of  each  individual, 
and  found  there  when  they  drive  away  from  the 
Palace  doors. 

January  10,  1896. — A.  went  to  the  Houses  of 
Parhament  to  hear  Count  Ito's  speech.  There  have 
been  three  shocks  of  earthquake  since  yesterday, 
the  last  one  unpleasantly  severe. 

Janmiry  13,  1896. — ^A  dinner  took  place  at  the 
Sannomiyas'  to  meet  Prince  and  Princess  Komatsu 
and  Prince  Kan-in.  Count  and  Countess  Oyama  were 
there ;  also  the  Austrian  Charge  d'Affaires,  Count 
Coudenhove,  and  his  Japanese  wife,  Countess  Couden- 
hove.  The  latter  is  really  a  wonderful  little  lady, 
showing  perfect  a'plomh,  and  yet  she  is  modest  and 
quiet.   She  can  already  speak  a  certain  amount  of  both 
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English  and  German,  and  shows  every  sign  of  the 
cleverness,  charm,  and  adaptabiUty  of  her  race. 

January  16,  1896. — We  gave  a  dinner  here.  Most 
of  the  Chefs  de  Missions  were  present.  Amongst 
others,  the  Austrian  Minister,  Count  Wydenbruck, 
dined  with  us  for  the  first  time.  He  looks  a  typical 
Hungarian,  tall  and  dark,  and  is  of  a  strong  and 
decided  personahty,  I  should  say.* 

January  22,  1896. — We  dined  at  the  British  Lega- 
tion. It  was  a  Chefs  de  Missions  dinner,  followed 
by  a  soiree  musicale,  the  Belgian  \aoUnist  Musin 
playing  divinely.  His  wife  also  sang.  She  has  a 
high  soprano,  which  is  beautifully  trained ;  and  the 
accompanist,  M.  Scharf,  is  also  good.  We  were 
given  a  very  classical  programme,  and  this  dehghtful 
concert  lasted  till  past  12  oVlock. 

January  24,  1896. — We  gave  a  dinner  here  for  the 
Musins.    Comit  and  Countess  Oyama,  the  Lowthers, 
Sannomiyas,  etc.,  dined  with  us.     In  the  evening 
we  gave  a  soiree  musicah,  which  was  attended  by 
over   a  hundred   and    fifty  people.     We  closed  in 
the    verandas   and    made  them  into    extra    rooms. 
Musin  excelled  himself,  and  I\Iadame  Musin's  sing- 
ing was    brilhant.      Equally    so   was   that    of    M. 
Braccialini,  an    Italian    amateur    tenor,    and    the 
piano    performance    of    M.    Scharf    was    first-rate. 
Supper  was  served  at  small  tables  after  the  concert, 
and  we  broke  up  long  after  midnight.    Just  before 
Musin  conMnenced  his  first  piece,  the  "  Moonhght 
Sonata,"    the    electric    hght    suddenly    went    out. 
Fortunately  we  had  plenty  of  lamps  already  pre- 
pared.    After  a   time   the  light  came  back  again, 
but  it  was  a  strange  contretefnps.    We  were   quite 
prepared    for   an    earthquake,    but  hardly   for   the 
hght   being   extmguished.     Evidently,   however,   it 
met  with  M.  Musin's  approbation.    He  had  plenty  of 
light  to  play  by,  and  after  he  had  accomphshed  his 
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piece  he  came  and  thanked  me  warmly  for  my  delicate 
attention  in  having  turned  out  the  electric  burners  ! 

Janitary  29,  1896. — We  dined  with  Marquis  Ito, 
the  Prime  Minister.  It  was  an  official  dinner  of 
thirty-six.  Prince  and  Princess  Arisugawa  were 
there.  The  Chinese  Minister  took  me  in,  and  Princess 
Arisugawa  was  on  Marquis  Ito's  right,  while  I  was 
on  his  left.  The  room  of  the  official  building  was 
arranged  with  huge  branches  of  real  cherry  trees, 
with  the  artificial  blossom  fabricated  in  paper, 
and  imitated  to  the  life.  The  table  was  decorated 
very  prettily,  with  a  semi-European  and  a  semi- 
Japanese  arrangement  of  flowers. 

January  31,  1896. — The  British  Legation  are  in 
mourning  for  Prince  Henry  of  Battenberg,  whose 
death  took  place  from  fever  at  Ashanti.  I  paid 
a  long  visit  on  Marquise  Oyama.  She  was  educated 
in  America,  where  she  took  high  honours  at  college, 
and  she  is  a  particularly  charming  and  cultivated 
woman.  E.  attended  a  Chinese  dinner  at  Herr 
Meinke's  pretty  Japanese  house.  He  is  the  German 
Military  Attache.  She  came  home  starving,  after 
her  repast  of  birds'  nests,  sharks'  fins,  and  eggs  that 
had  been  buried  for  at  least  six  years. 

February  1,  1896. — A  crowd  of  over  seventy 
people  attended  my  reception-day.  M.  and  Madame 
Musin  came  to  call  after  their  musical  performance 
before  H.M.  the  Empress.  These  clever  artistes 
were  immensely  dehghted  with  their  reception,  the 
Empress  having  asked  for  a  piece  on  the  vioHn  to 
be  repeated.  H.M.  was  very  gracious,  and  pre- 
sented them  with  500  yen  (£50).  This  is  the  first 
time  that  foreign  artistes  have  ever  performed  in 
the  Palace  before  the  Empress,  and  we  felt  proud 
that  they  were  Belgians  who  were  thus  honoured. 

February  6,  1896. — We  dined  at  the  Chinese  Lega- 
tion. Such  a  funny  dinner — a  mixture  of  European 
and  of  Chinese  food  served  in  alternate  courses.  It 
seemed  to  last  for  years,  but  we  left  as  early  as  we 
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could  for  the  fete  at  the  Akasaka  Palace,  later  on  in 
the  evening.  We  were  presented  on  our  arrival  at 
the  palace  to  the  newly  married  Princess  Yamashina. 
She  and  her  husband  gave  the  fete  to  celebrate 
their  marriage.  She  is  nice,  dainty  and  pretty, 
speaking  quite  good  English.  Several  other  of  the 
Princes  and  Princesses  were  present.  The  f§te  was 
also  attended  by  the  Corps  Diplomatique,  and  a 
large  quantity  of  high  Japanese.  The  English  could 
not  go  because  of  their  Court  mourning.  After  half 
an  hour's  standing  about,  we  proceeded  to  supper. 
The  bride  and  the  bridegroom  took  each  other  in 
to  supper,  Prince  Arisugawa  being  allotted  to  me. 
Marquis  Oyama  and  Marquise  Nabeshima  and  our- 
selves were  at  the  same  little  table,  and  at  the  next 
table  were  the  other  Ministers  and  their  ladies.  It 
was  so  early  in  the  evening  that  not  much  of  the 
plentiful  supper  was  consumed,  and  the  repast  soon 
came  to  an  end.  Immediately  after  supper  the 
Imperial  family  took  their  departure,  the  rest  of  us 
staying  on  for  about  half  an  hour  longer.  We  were 
home  before  eleven. 

February  10,  1896. — To-day  was  the  first  general 
meeting  of  the  Tokyo  Dramatic  and  Musical  Associa- 
tion, at  the  Imperial  Hotel.  About  a  hundred 
people  were  present,  A.  being  in  the  chair.  I  am 
one  of  the  founders  of  this  Association.  After  a 
considerable  amount  of  warm  discussion  it  was, 
through  A.'s  influence,  finally  arranged  that  the 
Society  should  from  henceforth  be  formed,  and  a 
mixed  committee  of  nine  ladies  and  gentlemen, 
Japanese  and  European,  was  decided  upon.  The 
first  meeting  of  the  committee  is  to  be  held  at  the 
Belgian  Legation  next  week. 

February  14,  1896. — We  dined  at  a  banquet  given 
by  Prince  and  Princess  Arisugawa.  There  were 
thirty-eight  people  present.  General  Marquis  Yama- 
gata,  the  Conmaander-in-Chief  at  the  beginning  of 
the  war,  took  me  in  to  dinner,  and  I  sat  between 
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him  and  Prince  Arisugawa.  The  latter  is  a  charm- 
ing man,  and  speaks  very  good  English.  He  was 
at  the  Naval  College  at  Greenwich  for  two  or 
three  years.  Princess  Arisugawa  quite  fulfils  the 
Japanese  ideas  of  beauty,  and  indeed  she  is  very 
pretty,  with  her  long  refined  face  and  beautiful 
eyes,  recalling  the  type  depicted  in  the  old  Japanese 
prints  of  the  aristocratic  beauties  of  ancient  times. 
She  also  speaks  excellent  Enghsh,  and  she  is  a 
charming  and  amiable  hostess.  Prince  and  Princess 
Komatsu  were  also  present.  A.  sat  on  the  left  of 
the  latter,  having  taken  in  Miss  Kagawa.  At  dessert 
lovely  httle  black  lacquer  boxes,  with  the  mon, 
or  crest,  of  the  Arisugawas  in  gold  lacquer,  were 
handed  to  us  as  souvenirs  of  the  evening. 

February  15,  1896. — We  dined  at  Prince  and  Prin- 
cess Kan-in's.  The  Princess  did  not  appear,  as  she 
was  unfortunately  indisposed.  The  banquet  of  fifty 
people  was  held  at  the  Akasaka  Palace.  Prince 
Kan-in,  who  saw  much  active  service  in  the  late 
war,  took  me  in  to  dinner.  He  was  very  agreeable, 
and  speaks  good  French,  having  been  ten  years 
in  France.  We  went  on  to  Vicomte  de  Labry's 
farewell  dance.  It  was  very  pleasant  and  spirited, 
and  the  dancing  lasted  till  far  into  the  night. 

February  17,  1896. — Some  men  came  from  Yoko- 
hama to  dine  with  us,  and  we  proceeded  to  the  ball 
at  the  Chinese  Legation.  It  was  the  first  time  that 
I  had  seen  Lady  Yu,  the  Chinese  Minister's  wife, 
and  her  two  painted  but  rather  pretty  daughters, 
adorned  in  European  dress.  The  former,  who  is  half 
a  Javanese  and  half  a  Chinese,  wore  a  bright  mauve 
brocade,  trimmed  with  quantities  of  white  ostrich 
feathers  on  the  dress  and  in  her  hair.  She  looked 
rather  handsome,  but  painted,  and  covered  with  bar- 
baric jewels,  exactly  like  one's  idea  of  a  Begum.  The 
two  girls  were  also  dressed  in  very  brilliant  colours, 
and  did  not  look  half  so  well  as  when  clothed  in 
their    beautiful    oriental    silks.    The    stafi    of    the 
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Legation,  amounting  to  no  less  than  thirty  Chinese, 
awaited  the  guests  at  the  door,  their  magnificent 
brocades  constituting  a  picturesque  and  briUiant 
mass  of  colour.  As  we  arrived,  each  lady  was  taken 
possession  of  by  one  of  these  young  Celestials, 
and  was  armed  upstairs  to  the  cloak-room,  her 
attendant  waiting  for  her  at  the  door  and  arming 
her  down  again.  The  son  of  the  Chinese  Minister 
danced  the  whole  evening  through,  likewise  his 
sisters,  all  three  appearing  at  the  height  of  bliss  and 
enjoyment.  The  pig-tail  of  each  young  Chinaman 
waved  frantically  in  the  air,  as  he  tore  furiously 
round  and  round  in  the  Russian  contre-danse — a 
very  energetic  dance,  by  the  way.  The  effect  was 
extremely  quaint. 

March  21,  1896.— Ella  Tuck  left  us  to-day  for 
England.  She  has  been  with  us  two  years  and  a  half, 
having  come  out  with  us.     I  shall  miss  her  greatly. 

March  26,  1896. — I  drove  out  for  the  first  time 
since  my  illness.  IVlr.  Conder  came  and  begged  me  to 
act  with  him  at  our  first  performance  of  the  Tokyo 
Dramatic  and  Musical  Association.  I  was  obliged 
to  decline  on  account  of  my  health.  This  Associa- 
tion, formed  by  Madame  Saimomiya,  myself,  and  a 
few  other  active  individuals,  promises  to  be  very 
successful,  the  Imperial  Household  having  lent  us 
indefinitely  as  a  theatre  a  splendid  room  in  the 
Shorei-kwai  Engineering  College.  We  can  place  a 
large  stage  in  this  fine  hall. 

We  dined  at  the  Akasaka  Palace,  a  banquet  given 
by  Prince  and  Princess  Komatsu.  The  Prince  was 
unfortunately  in  bed  with  influenza.  Prince  and 
Princess  Arisugawa  and  Prince  Kan-in  were  there. 
I  was  taken  in  to  dinner  by  Marquis  Hijikata,  Minis- 
ter of  the  Imperial  Household,  and  I  sat  on  Prince 
Kan-in's  left,  he  acting  as  host.  There  were  fifty 
people  present. 

April  1,  1896.— Sir  John  Dickson-Poynder,*  Mr. 

*  Now  Lord  Islingtoa,  Governor  of  New  Zealand. 


THE   TOMBS   OF   THE   SHOGUNS      137 

Ernest  Beckett,*  Sir  Ernest  Satow,  and  Captain 
Brinkley  came  to  dine.  The  two  former  are  globe- 
trotting ;  they  are  dehghted  with  Japan  and  are  col- 
lecting many  curios.  Mr.  Beckett  is  an  old  acquaint- 
ance of  ours,  and  it  was  a  very  pleasant  little  dinner. 

April  5,  1896. — The  Sannomiyas  and  several  others 
came  to  meet  Sir  John  Dickson-Poynder  and  Mr. 
Beckett  at  luncheon.  We  drove  them  later  to  visit 
two  of  the  Imperial  gardens,  the  Shiba-riku  and  the 
Hama-riku.  We  first  went  to  the  Shiba  Gardens, 
which  were  looking  lovely,  with  the  cherry  in  full 
blossom,  and  then  we  drove  on  to  the  Hama-riku 
Gardens.  Tea  was  provided  for  us  in  the  Japanese 
palace  of  the  latter  by  Madame  Sannomiya.  It  was 
restful  and  pleasant,  and  we  stayed  till  after  six, 
sitting  and  chatting  on  the  wooden  veranda  that 
overhangs  the  quiet,  limpid  lake. 

April  8,  1896. — I  went  to  Uyeno  Park  with  A.  and 
Sir  Ernest  Satow  to  see  the  cherry  blossoms,  which 
are  just  now  in  perfection.  Uyeno  Park,  with  its 
ancient  avenues,  is  always  beautiful,  but  never  is  it 
so  lovely  as  in  the  spring,  when  the  fine  old  cherry 
trees  are  in  full  bloom.  There  was  a  crowd  of 
happy,  laughing,  appreciative  sightseers  to-day,  and 
the  gay  dresses  and  the  simple,  unaffected  joy  of 
the  flower  worshippers  gazing  up  into  the  branches 
adorned  by  thousands  of  snowy  white  blossoms 
made  a  deUghtful  picture.  Later  on  we  visited  in 
another  portion  of  the  park  the  tombs  of  the 
Shoguns,  for  many  of  the  later  members  of  the 
Tokugawa  line  are  buried  here.  Also  it  was  in 
Uyeno  Park  that  the  last  battle  before  the  Restora- 
tion was  fought  in  1868 ;  and  the  fact  that  our  old 
interpreter,  Mr.  litaka,  an  ancient  samurai,  and  one 
who  was  entitled  to  wear  the  two  swords,  fought 
in  that  battle  on  the  side  of  the  Shoguns,  seems  to 
bring  those  years  of  civil  war  and  unrest  particularly 
near  to  one.     I  have,  however,  found  it  difficult  to 

*  Now  Lord  Grimthorpe. 
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get  litaka  t^  talk  to  me  much  about  himself  or 
those  exciting  times,  but  I  believe  that  after  the 
restoration  of  the  Imperial  Power,  litaka,  hke  many 
other  noble  samurai,  having  forfeited  his  fortune, 
was  only  too  thankful  to  find  employment.  In 
litaka's  case  he  succeeded  in  obtaining  some  subor- 
dinate position  in  the  Japanese  Foreign  Office,  where 
he  remained  for  some  years  and  learnt  the  French 
tongue.  Later  on  he  obtained  the  post  of  interpreter 
to  our  Legation,  the  successive  members  of  which 
he  has  served  ever  since  with  the  greatest  fidehty 
and  devotion. 

Mr.  Longford  called  to  say  goodbye  before 
starting  for  his  post  as  Consul  at  Formosa. 

AjyTil  9,  1896. — A.  and  I,  with  our  servants,  left 
for  Kamakura,  some  friends  having  lent  us  a  house 
there  for  a  fortnight.  It  is  a  lovely  Japanese  bunga- 
low, placed  straight  on  the  sea.  The  house  used  to 
belong  to  Count  de  Bylandt,  the  Dutch  Minister.  He 
built  more  rooms  on  to  it,  and  succeeded  in  making 
it  comfortable,  roomy,  and  picturesque,  with  a  wide 
veranda  running  the  whole  length  of  the  house. 

April  10,  1896. — It  is  glorious  weather.  A.  and  I 
were  on  the  beach  the  whole  day,  watching  the 
fishermen,  in  long  rows  of  nine  or  ten,  drawing  in 
the  hea\y  nets  laden  with  fish.  This  operation 
goes  on  slowdy  for  hours,  and  is  a  very  picturesque 
sight.  Most  of  these  fishermen — burnt,  by  exposure 
to  the  elements,  a  deep  copper  colour — are  splendid- 
looldng  fellows,  their  heads  being  swaddled  up  in 
head-cloths.  Indeed,  it  appears  to  me  that  the  head 
is  the  portion  of  the  body  which  is  favoured  with  the 
largest  amount  of  covering. 

April  14,  1896. — A.  and  I  returned  to  Tokyo  for 
Sir  Ernest  Satow's  dinner  in  honour  of  Lord  and  Lady 
Spencer.  It  was  a  pleasant  dinner,  and  the  Spencers 
are  agreeable  people.  Lord  Spencer  was  First  Lord 
of  the  Admiralty  in  the  last  Liberal  Government, 
and  was  formerly  Viceroy  of  Ireland.    Lady  Spencer 
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is  a  handsome  woman.  They  are  immensely  interested 
in  Japan,  and  have  been  much  feted  by  the  Japanese. 
They  are  staying  at  the  British  Legation.  I  sat  next 
Lord  Spencer  at  dinner,  and  found  him  an  interesting 
companion.     He  told  me  many  sporting  yarns.* 

April  23,  1896. — The  morning  looked  bad,  but  it 
cleared  up  and  the  sun  shone  brilliantly.  Mrs.  Bonar 
and  her  mother,  the  Honourable  Mrs.  Napier,  and 
Miss  Napier,  came  and  tiffined  with  us,  and  we  all 
proceeded  later  to  the  Imperial  Cherry  Garden  Party. 
There  was  an  immense  crowd,  and  more  globe-trotters 
than  ever  present  at  the  party,  but  everything  was 
beautifully  arranged.  The  Emperor  was  indisposed, 
and  did  not  appear ;  but  the  Empress  looked  very  well 
in  pink  brocade.  I  had  only  two  ladies  to  introduce  on 
this  occasion — Madame  de  Car9er  (wife  of  the  Spanish 
Secretary)  and  Mrs.  Miller  (of  the  American  Legation). 

May  2,  1896. — It  was  a  beautiful  day.  We  went 
to  a  charming  lunch  at  the  Van  der  Polders'  to 
meet  M.  Testa,  the  new  Dutch  Minister  and  an  old 
Vienna  colleague  of  ours.  Later  on,  we  proceeded 
to  a  garden  party  at  Captain  and  Mrs.  Brinkley's. 
Captain  Brinkley,  late  R.A.,  arrived  in  this  country 
many  years  ago  when  there  were  English  regi- 
ments in  Japan.  He  is  a  charming  and  cultivated 
man,  besides  being  a  great  authority  on  Japanese 
and  Chinese  art  and  on  all  things  Japanese.  He 
fell  in  love  with  the  country,  became  the  editor 
of  the  Japan  Mail,  and  married  a  Japanese  lady. 
Mrs.  Brinkley  is  sweet  and  fascinating,  under- 
standing Enghsh  but  speaking  little  of  the  tongue. 
The  Brinkleys"  garden  was  looking  perfectly  lovely, 
with  sloping  banks  covered  with  masses  of  brilliant 
red  azaleas.  There  was  dancing  going  on  inside  the 
house,  but  I  greatly  preferred  sitting  out  in  the 
garden  and  gazing  at  this  glorious  wealth  of 
colour.  We  met  Sir  Andrew  Noble,  Lord  Armstrong's 
partner,  and  Lord  Cairns. 

*  Lord  Spencser  died  in  1910.    (1912.) 
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May  3,  1896. — ^A.  and  I  drove  to  Kamedo  to 
see  the  wistaria.  Such  a  glorious  sight !  There 
were  simply  masses  and  masses  of  these  hanging 
purple  blossoms,  some  of  the  flowers  being,  with- 
out exaggeration,  Hterally  as  long  as  my  umbrella. 
These  immense  wistaria  plants,  some  of  them  ex- 
tremely ancient,  are  trained  over  pergolas,  and 
I  never  saw  anything  more  picturesque  than  the 
sight  of  the  crowds  of  Japanese,  the  women  dressed 
in  brilHant  kimonos,  sitting  on  tatamis,  drinking 
their  tea  under  the  shade  of  these  hanging  blossoms. 

May  5,  1896. — I  went  with  A.  to  see  the  show  of 
peonies  in  Prince  Arisugawa's  garden.  The  peony 
here  is  cultivated  to  an  enormous  size,  and  the 
blossoms  are  of  every  imaginable  shade  of  colour — 
a  glorious  sight !  They  look  to  me  more  Hke  colossal 
roses  than  anything  else.  I  never  thought  before 
that  I  cared  much  for  the  peony,  but  since  seeing 
this  mass  of  colour  and  these  gigantic  blossoms,  I 
have  quite  changed  my  opinion.  There  is  nothing 
in  England  in  the  way  of  a  peony  to  compare  with 
the  Japanese  cultivation  of  this  lovely  flower.* 

May  14,  1896. — We  gave  a  dinner  of  twenty-two 
for  Sir  Andrew  Noble,  his  son  and  daughter. 

May  15,  1896. — We  went  to  tiffin  at  the  Sanno- 
miyas'.  Besides  ourselves.  Count  Wydenbruck  and 
M.  Testa  were  there.  After  lunch  we  went  to  the 
forge  to  see  M.  Sannomiya's  special  old  sword- 
maker,  fabricating  a  steel  sword.  This  ancient 
art  of  sword-making  is  dying  out,  and  I  am  told 
that  there  are  only  two  men  left  in  Japan  who  are 
really  first-rate  swordsmiths,  one  of  them  being  this 
family  retainer  of  M.  Sannomiya's.  The  Japanese 
from  early  childhood  have  been  taught  to  honour 
and  respect  the  sword  above  all  other  weapons,  and 
in  consequence  it  is  difficult  for  a  foreign  collector 
to  obtain  a  really  ancient  sword  of  the  finest  steel, 

*  Since  writing  this,  peonies  are  cultivated  to  equal  perfection  in 
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it  being  considered  a  great  offence  for  a  Japanese 
dealer  to  dispose  of  such  a  valuable  and  honourable 
article  to  a  foreign  purchaser. 

May  20,  1896. — We  received  the  news  of  the 
death  of  the  Archduke  Frangois  Louis  of  Austria. 
There  is  Court  mourning  in  consequence. 

May  23, 1896. — It  was  a  glorious  day.  The  Queen's 
birthday  was  feted  to-day,  instead  of  on  the  24th, 
by  a  garden  party  at  the  British  Legation.  It  was 
a  dehghtful  party,  with  various  entertainments  ar- 
ranged for  the  amusement  of  the  guests  in  the 
beautiful  grounds.  Sir  Ernest  Satow  was  a  very 
charming  and  hospitable  host. 

May  25,  1896. — We  went  to  Yokohama  and 
lunched  with  Captain  Henderson,  R.N.,*  and  Mrs. 
Henderson.  Later  we  went  on  board  the  Centurion^ 
where  a  fete  was  held  in  honour  of  H.M.  Queen 
Victoria's  birthday.  All  the  ships  in  the  harbour  were 
beautifully  "  drest,"  and  the  Centurion  was  particu- 
larly gorgeous.  We  were  shown  all  over  the  ship,  and 
initiated  into  the  newest  inventions  in  cannon,  etc. 

May  28,  1896. — We  attended  a  banquet  given  by 
Sir  Andrew  Noble  at  the  Imperial  Hotel.  There 
were  forty  guests.  Sir  Andrew  took  me  in,  and 
Viscount  Enomoto  was  the  other  side  of  me.  The 
Imperial  band  played  during  dinner,  and  it  was  a 
very  pleasant  evening. 

June  7,  1896. — A.  and  I  called  on  Baroness  Sanno- 
miya,  with  congratulations  on  her  husband  having 
been  created  a  Baron — an  honour  which  he  indeed 
merits. 

June  11,  1896. — Count  Wydenbruck  and  several 
others  came  to  tiffin.  We  all  drove  later  to  Horikiri 
to  inspect  the  iris  gardens.  It  is  a  pleasant  drive 
of  an  hour.  The  beds  of  irises  of  every  shade 
of  purple  and  of  white,  surrounded  by  the 
picturesque  Httle  tea-houses,  and  divided  by  many 
winding  paths  and  artistic  bridges,  is  one  of  the 

♦  Now  Admiral  Henderson  (1912). 
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most  charming  spectacles  imaginable.  We  took 
our  tea  with  us.  It  was  served  in  one  of  the  little 
hessos  (houses)  by  neat-handed  Ganymedes,  and  the 
look-out  on  these  fields  of  brilliant,  graceful  blossoms, 
gently  waving  in  the  summer  breeze,  was  like  a  peep 
into  fairyland. 

Jw»ie27,1896.— We  left  Tokyo  for  Nikko.  Consider- 
ing the  season  of  the  year,  it  was  a  fairly  cool  journey. 

July  1,  1896. — Sir  Ernest  Satow  turned  up  at  the 
Arai  Hotel,  Nikko.  He  started  an  hour  before  us 
for  Chusenji,  whither  we  were  all  bound  for  the 
summer.  We  had,  in  the  most  perfect  weather, 
a  charming  walk  up  the  pass.  We  are  very  pleased 
with  our  Httle  Japanese  house  of  wood  and  paper 
on  the  borders  of  the  lovely  lake.  It  is  much  more 
roomy  than  I  expected,  and  everything  has  been 
nicely  prepared  for  us  by  the  servants  whom  we 
sent  up  two  days  ago  with  our  furniture  and  luggage. 

July  7,  1896. — It  poured  in  torrents  yesterday  and 
to-day.  Baron  Gutschmidt  brought  the  new  German 
Minister  appointed  to  Pekin  and  his  wife.  Baron  and 
Baroness  von  Heiking,  to  call  on  us.  Baroness  Heiking 
is  a  charming  and  accomphshed  woman,  and  paints 
beautifully.  She  showed  me  some  of  her  lovely 
sketches. 

July  13,  1896. — At  last  a  glorious  day  after 
many  wet  days.  A  large  party  of  us  rowed  to 
Senji,  which  is  quite  at  the  end  of  the  lake.  We 
had  sent  the  tiffin  on  with  Alphonse,  our  Belgian 
servant,  ear  Her  in  the  day.  We  took  a  lovely  walk 
through  the  wood,  then  picnicked  outside  the  weather- 
beaten  temple.  Later  we  took  another  very  scrambly 
walk  of  over  two  hours  to  a  beautiful  little  lake, 
on  the  borders  of  which  some  charcoal  burners 
had  built  a  modest  shelter  and  were  busy  at  their 
occupation.  We  had  to  ford  two  rivers  en  route, 
and  the  ladies  and  children  had  to  be  carried 
across  these  very  wide  and  quite  deep  rivers  by  the 
men  of  the  party.    This  was  our  only  somewhat 
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uncomfortable  means  of  getting  to  the  other  side, 
and  I  saw  the  moment  when  I  personally  just  es- 
caped being  deposited  in  the  middle  of  the  rushing 
river.  As  it  was,  we  got  extremely  wet,  having  to 
trust  to  the  walk  home  to  dry  ourselves. 

July  15,  1896. — It  was  another  pelting  day.  Sir 
Ernest  Satow  walked  up  from  Nikko  and  stopped  at 
our  house,  en  route,  soaking  wet.  He  was  partially 
wrapped  up  in  my  mackintosh  before  proceeding  on 
his  way  to  his  own  house,  across  the  lake.  Mrs. 
Bishop,  nee  Bird,  author  of  Unbeaten  Tracks  in 
Japan,  etc.,  stopped  at  our  house  to  tiffin  on  her 
way  to  Umoto.  She  looked  a  curious  sight  as  she 
crawled  forth  from  her  covered  jinrickshaw.  She  was 
dressed  in  a  jinrickshaw  man's  mushroom-shaped  hat, 
and  wore  a  Chinese  upper  garment,  of  some  pale  blue 
cotton  stuff,  over  her  European  clothing.  The  cos- 
tume was  a  pecuHar  mixture  of  Japanese,  Chinese,  and 
European.  She  was  very  interesting,  and  related  to 
me  many  of  her  experiences  in  the  interior  of  China, 
where  she,  a  woman  of  delicate  health,  and  aged 
sixty-three,  had  travelled  in  the  most  out-of-the- 
way  places,  entirely  alone.  She  told  me  that  three 
times  she  was  attacked  by  hundreds  of  howHng 
Chinese,  and  that  once  her  head  was  cut  open  by  a 
big  stone.  Another  time  she  escaped  into  a  house, 
where  she  barricaded  herself  behind  a  door,  sitting 
motionless  and  silent,  with  her  revolver  on  her  knee. 
Hundreds  of  infuriated  beings  were  storming  at 
this  door,  and  it  was  just  on  the  point  of  being  burst 
open  when  the  Mandarin  arrived,  accompanied  by 
troops.  She  is  going  to  Umoto  for  quiet  after  all 
these  truly  unusual  and  exciting  experiences.  She 
intends  to  write  her  book  on  Korea  while  she  is 
there.  She  was  in  Korea  when  the  Queen  was 
murdered,  and  she  describes  her  as  an  intelHgent  and 
really  charming  woman. 

July   16,    1896. — To-day   is   a   heavenly   day.     I 
was  on  the  lake  all  the  morning.     In  the  afternoon 
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we  passed  through  Sir  Ernest  Satow's  grounds. 
He  showed  us  all  over  his  charming  house  and 
garden,  both  of  which  are  almost  finished. 

July  17,  1896. — To-day  the  Senji  picnic  took  place. 
The  morning  broke  gloriously.  We  rowed  to  the 
end  of  the  lake  and  had  tiffin  in  the  temple.  The 
von  Treutlers,  Mr.  Cholmondeley,  IVIr.  Parlett,  Mrs. 
Reid,  and  ourselves  formed  the  party.  Just  as  we 
were  starting  to  go  home  it  came  on  to  pelt  with 
rain,  and  the  quiet  lake  turned  into  an  angry  sea. 
For  our  personal  sampan  we  had  two  sendos  (boat- 
men), so  at  first  we  got  along  without  any  great 
danger,  though  it  was  decidedly  anxious  work 
against  the  tremendous  wind.  The  sampan,  however, 
in  which  were  the  servants,  the  picnic  things,  and 
the  remains  of  the  provisions,  was  unfortunately 
provided  with  only  one  sendo,  and  it  soon  became 
completely  beyond  control.  Eventually,  after 
whirling  roimd  and  round  in  the  seething  water, 
it  went  ashore,  and  then  quietly  settled  down  to 
sink  with  everything  on  it,  the  ser\'ants  managing 
with  considerable  difficulty  to  half  wade,  half  swim, 
ashore.  With  regard  to  our  own  progress,  half- 
way across  the  lake  it  was  found  not  only  dangerous, 
but  impossible,  to  continue,  and  the  sendos  succeeded 
at  length  in  landing  us  at  the  nearest  spot  available. 
It  was  a  great  rehef  to  get  out  of  the  boat  safe  and 
sound ;  for  more  than  once  we  thought  we  must 
go  to  the  bottom — no  pleasant  idea  with  the  knowledge 
that  Chusenji  Lake  is  unfathomable,  a  body  that 
sinks  never  being  known  to  rise  again. 

On  landing,  we  had  still  a  long  way  to  walk.  The 
rain  continued  to  come  down  in  sheets,  and  our 
progress  was  through  rivers  of  water.  One  of  the 
ladies  had  the  misfortune,  during  this  melancholy 
and  damp  procession,  to  lose  the  heel  of  her  shoe, 
which  calamity  did  not  add  to  the  comfort  or  to  the 
hilarity  of  the  party.  We  got  home  at  last,  however, 
the  rain  stiU  coming  down  in  torrents  ajid  with  th& 
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shades  of  night  upon  us.  None  of  us  possessed  a 
dry  thread  on  our  bodies,  and  we  were  very  weary. 
Truly  it  was  a  most  disastrous  picnic. 

July  21,  1896. — We  have  been  treated  to  a  terrible 
typhoon  which  lasted  two  days.  We  had  to  keep 
all  our  amados  (shutters)  closed  on  account  of  the 
powerful  and  howling  wind,  or  certainly  our  poor 
frail  little  wooden  house  would  have  been  blown 
bodily  into  the  lake. 

August  9,  1896. — The  day  of  the  eclipse  of  the 
sun.  It  was  raining,  but  the  sun  came  out  for  a 
second  or  two,  and  through  a  smoked  glass  we 
distinctly  saw  the  moon  cross  the  sun. 

A2igust  10,  1896. — Sir  Ernest  Satow  came  round 
and  took  me  to  the  village  to  see  the  crowds  of 
pilgrims  on  their  pious  way  to  climb  the  sacred 
mountain   of  Nan-tai-San.      There   were  thousands 
and   thousands    of   these    picturesque   worshippers, 
who   for  the  last   month  have   been  working  their 
way  from  shrine  to  shrine.     They  are  all  dressed 
alike,  in  snow-white  flowing  tight-fitting  nether  gar- 
ments, and  enormous  white  straw  hats.    A  tatximi, 
a  piece  of  matting,  on  which  they  sleep  at  night, 
is  thrown  across  their  shoulders,  and  this  appears 
to  be  their  sole  baggage.     They  were  on  their  way  to 
worship  at  the  shrine  of  Nan-tai-San,  the  mountain 
that  dominates  Chusenji,  and  also  to  visit  the  various 
temples  and  other  shrines  that  surround  the  lake. 
These  pilgrims  are  most  picturesque  objects,  with 
the  long  white  staff  that  aids  them  in  their  laborious 
ascents,  a  rosary  of  many  beads  around  their  necks, 
and  a  little  bell  attached  to  their  waistbands  that 
tinkles   gently   with   each   step   taken.    They   also 
wear  strapped  in  front  of  them  a  wooden  emblem 
on  which  is  carved  the  name  of  every  shrine  visited. 
Do^vn  in  the  village  along  the  borders  of  the  lake 
are  long  bare  sheds,  the  resting-place  on  the  return 
of  these  many  thousands  of  most  orderly  individuals 
from  their  weary  pilgrimage  to  the  summit  of  Nan- 
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tai-San.  Later  on  that  night  I  saw  them  ascending 
Nan-tai-San,  and  it  was  a  curious  and  weird  spectacle 
to  witness  the  thousands  of  twinkling,  moving  lights 
caused  by  lanterns  carried  by  each  pilgrim,  and 
gleaming  like  Will-o'-the-Wisps  on  the  steep  sides  of 
the  mountain.  Before  making  this  ascent  it  is  the 
duty  of  each  pilgrim  to  bathe  in  the  lake  to  purify 
himself.  This  especial  pilgrimage  is  a  yearly  cere- 
mony, and  thousands,  old  men  and  women,  yoimg 
men  and  children,  come  for  this  holy  purpose  from 
all  parts  of  Japan.  On  certain  occasions  many 
travel  for  two  years  at  a  stretch  before  sufficient 
shrines  are  visited,  for  the  object  of  fulfilling  a  vow, 
or  for  the  hope  of  securing  eternal  salvation. 

August  21,  1896. — It  was  a  peerless  day.  The 
Prince  Imperial  came  up  to  Chusenji,  followed  by  no 
less  than  thirty  very  smart  jinrickshaws  containing 
his  suite,  consisting  mostly  of  elderly  gentlemen, 
and  preceded  by  ten  poHcemen.  They  have  for  days, 
greatly  to  our  satisfaction,  been  preparing  the  rough 
and  rugged  road  from  Nikko  for  this  journey  of 
H.I.H.  up  to  Chusenji.  He  smiled  and  bowed  to 
us  very  poHtely  as  he  passed  our  house.  In  the 
afternoon,  on  his  return  from  Umoto,  he  passed  our 
little  house  again,  and  went  out  fishing  on  the  lake 
in  the  Imperial  sampan  arranged  for  the  occasion. 
He  was  surrounded  by  over  a  dozen  other  sampans 
containing  his  suite.  They  sat  on  chairs  in  the  boats, 
and  fished  just  opposite  our  house,  but  it  seemed 
merely  a  form,  and  I  do  not  think  that  any  of  the 
party  had  much  success  or  caught  much,  and  eventu- 
ally they  disembarked  at  our  little  landing-place. 
In  the  evening  the  lake  was  illuminated,  and  there 
were  fireworks  in  honour  of  this  visit.  There  was  a 
glorious  moon,  and  A.  and  I  rowed  out  on  the  lake 
to  enjoy  the  spectacle. 

August  31,  1896. — The  morning  dawned  with  tear- 
ing wind  and  pelting  rain,  which  gradually  increased 
in  fury  to  a  typhoon.    It  was  a  most  terrible  night, 
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and  we  all  made  up  our  minds  that  our  houses  would 
be  blown  into  the  lake.  Many  were  up  a  good  part 
of  the  night,  prepared  for  this  emergency.  A  great 
deal  of  damage  was  done,  and  the  typhoon  caused 
great  destruction  among  the  boats,  many  of  which 
broke  loose  from  their  moorings  and  got  smashed 
to  pieces. 

September  1,  1896. — It  is  a  lovely  day  after  the 
storm  of  the  day  before,  and  it  is  difficult  to  beUeve 
that  Chusenji  can  be  the  same  place.  Sir  Ernest 
Satow  and  his  party  rowed  across  to  visit  us,  and 
to  see  what  damage  had  been  done  on  our  side. 

Mr.  Valentine  Chirol,  the  Times  correspondent, 
came  to  tiffin.  He  is  an  extremely  interesting  and 
pleasant  man. 

September  8,  1896. — A.  is  in  Tokyo. 

It  has  been  pouring  with  rain  for  three  days 
without  cessation,  and  is  still  pouring.  The  lake  is 
rapidly  rising,  and  postal  and  telegraphic  commimi- 
cation  with  the  rest  of  the  world  is  entirely  cut  off. 

September  9, 1896. — It  is  still  hopelessly  pouring,  but 
in  despair  at  our  confinement  to  the  house  we  ventured 
forth  in  the  pelting  rain  to  see  the  Kegon  cascade.  It 
was  siniply  magnificent  in  its  snowy  fury.  Also  we 
visited  Madame  0 'Gorman,  to  try  to  persuade  her 
to  turn  out  of  her  house,  which  is  in  a  most  perilous 
position  right  on  the  borders  of  the  lake,  and  in  the 
kitchen  of  which  the  water  was  already  four  feet  deep. 
I  begged  her  to  come  to  me,  who  am,  so  far,  in 
comparative  safety.  She  repHed  "  No,''  and  asked 
me  instead  to  stop  and  dine  with  her  !  However,  later 
on,  she  came  to  tiffin  with  us,  turning  up  with  a  tale  of 
woe.  Her  cook — in  despair,  I  suppose,  at  the  impos- 
sible condition  of  his  kitchen — had  got  drunk  and  had 
tumbled  into  the  lake.  He  had,  however,  been  saved 
from  a  watery  grave  by  Count  Wydenbruck  jumping 
in  after  him.  Meanwhile  her  landlord  had  come  to 
her  to  tell  her  she  must  certainly  turn  out  at  once, 
as  in  an  hour  at  latest  the  house  would  be  washed 
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into  the  lake.  So,  with  this  prospect  before  her,  she 
thought  better  of  it,  and  decided  to  come  to  my  little 
house  for  shelter. 

September  10,  1896. — Baron  Gutschmidt  came 
roimd  while  we  were  still  at  breakfast  to  say  that  Mr. 
Lowther  had  been  obHged  to  turn  out  of  his  house, 
the  water  being  ever  so  deep  in  the  drawing-room. 
He,  Gutschmidt,  had  taken  him  into  his  house,  also 
he  had  sheltered  M.  Caro,  the  Spanish  Secretary, 
and  a  German  from  the  hotel.  It  cleared  up  for  a 
few  minutes,  and  we  breathlessly  watched  the  over- 
flowing lake  pouring  over  the  hotel  bridge,  sweeping 
all  before  it,  while  the  people  of  the  hotel,  who  were 
on  the  other  side,  amongst  them  our  friend  Mr. 
Wilkinson,  were  waving  to  us  signals  of  distress. 
They  were  quite  isolated.  It  came  on  to  pour 
again  later,  but  we  managed  to  get  out  in  a  boat 
for  an  hour's  row,  Edith  Divers  and  I  rowing,  and 
Madame  O'Gorman  acting  as  cox.  We  got  round 
to  poor  Mr.  Lowther 's  house,  and  actually  rowed  in 
our  boat  right  through  his  dining-room.  It  was  a 
terrible  night  of  tearing  wind  and  beating  rain. 

September  11,  1896. — It  is  pouring  worse  than 
ever.  The  lake  has  reached  the  road  and  is  nearly 
up  to  my  steps.  I  at  length  received  some  news  of 
A.,  who  is  weather-bound  in  Tokyo.  I  don't  know 
how  the  letters  got  past,  both  postal  and  telegraphic 
arrangements  being  cut  off. 

Septeynber  12,  1896. — It  is  still  pouring.  The  lake 
is  rising  rapidly.  It  is  really  frightfully  exciting,  for 
it  is  very  nearly  up  to  the  house  now. 

September  13, 1896  (Sunday). — It  continued  to  pour 
till  10  a.m.  when,  after  eight  days'  ceaseless  downpour, 
it  suddenly  cleared  !  Count  Wydenbruck  came  round 
and  asked  himself  to  dme,  as  he  had  no  provisions 
left.  We  are  all  very  short  of  provisions,  and  it  is 
not  very  pleasant  to  see  starvation  staring  us  in  the 
face.  The  road  between  here  and  Nikko,  whence 
all  provisions  are  supphed,  is  almost  entirely  washed 
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away.    Madame  O^Gorman,   Mr.   Wilkinson,   Edith 
Divers,  and  I  walked  down  as  far  as  we  could  to  the 
end  of  the  pass,  reaching  the  place  where  the  torrent 
had  washed  away  the  road.     There  was  absolutely 
no  road  left.     It  is  a  curious  sight,  simply  a  mass  of 
debris,  great  boulders,  trunks  of  trees,  etc.,  all  where 
the  road  used  to  be.    We  got  back  to  tiffin  at  two, 
and  half  an  hour  later  who  should  turn  up  but  Sir 
Ernest  Satow,  with  the  glad  news  that  A.  and  his 
servant  Alphonse  were  following  behind.    They  were 
the  first  to  get  up  to  our  rescue,  but  they  had  ex- 
perienced a  most  awful  and  adventurous  journey,  both 
from  Tokyo  to  Nikko  and  from  Nikko  up  here.     The 
iron  railway  bridge  at  Kuribashi  was  almost  under 
water,  and  for  twenty  minutes  they  were  obUged  to 
walk  along  a  very  narrow  plank,  with  a  torrent 
rushing  in  fury  below  them,  and  meeting  people  on 
the  plank  coming  from  the  other  direction.    Fortu- 
nately,  both  A.  and  Sir  Ernest  have   good  heads. 
After  that  experience,  they  had  to  wade  up  to  their 
middles  in  water  for  over  an  hour ;  then  for  another 
hour  they  were  conveyed  over  part  of  the  railway 
line  in  a  tiply-toply  little  boat.    The  road  up  here 
being  in  great  part  washed  away,  there  had  been  a 
terrible  scramble  to  get  to  us.     Our  deliverers  had 
been  forced  to  clamber  partially  over  the  pathless 
mountains,  and  partially  along  the  old  road,  cross- 
ing torrents  with  the  bridges  washed  away,  and  finding 
nothing  but  temporary  narrow  planks  to  walk  upon. 
Wonderful  to  relate,  A.,  whose  health  is  just  now 
so   dehcate,  was  by  no  means   so  very  exhausted. 
Their  astonishment  was  great  at  seeing  the  meta- 
morphosis in    Chusenji — ^half  the    houses    swamped, 
landsHps  from  the  mountains  blocking  the  way,  and 
with  the  lake  up  to  my  very  door.     I,  however,  have 
escaped  better  than  most,  as  our  house  is  some  way 
from  the  lake,  the  other  side  of  the  road. 

September  15  and  16,  1896. — Rain  poured  again 
both  days.    Really  at  times  one  gets  into  a  condition 
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of  hopeless  desperation  at  the  sight  of  these  sheets 
of  rain  and  at  the  frightful  noise  it  makes  on  the 
roof  of  the  house. 

September  17,  1896. — It  is  fine  at  last !  A.  and 
I  rowed  to  Shokonohama  to  witness  the  waterfaU. 
It  was  a  stupendous  and  awe-inspiring  spectacle  after 
all  these  torrents  of  rain. 

September  20,  1896.— We  left  Chusenji  for  Nikko. 
I  walked  the  whole  way  down  the  pass.  A  large 
part  of  the  road  is  entirely  washed  away,  and  it  is 
now  the  bed  of  a  rushing  torrent.  I  had  to  climb 
a  few  nasty  places,  and  to  creep  along  a  narrow 
temporary  path  over  the  mountain.  WTien  A.  came 
along  this  road  a  week  ago  there  was  no  path  at  all, 
and  he  and  Sir  Ernest  Satow  had  simply  to  scramble 
like  cats  along  the  side  of  the  mountain.  Also  the 
bridges  were  washed  away,  and  in  one  place  they 
had  to  cross  the  torrent,  sHding  along  two  poles.  We 
left  Chusenji  at  1.30  and  arrived  at  Nikko  at  five 
o'clock. 

September  23,  1896. — ^We  left  Nikko,  after  a  very 
pleasant  stay  of  three  days  in  lovely  weather, 
which  we  surely  deserved.  We  travelled  with  Mrs. 
Bishop,  whom  we  looked  after.  We  arrived  at  nine 
p.m.  in  Tokyo,  and  after  this  adventurous  summer 
we  once  more  took  up  our  ordinary  official  life. 


OCTOBER. 


HANGING   POEMS    ON   THE    MAPLE    TREE. 
From  Professor  Conner's  "  Floral  Art  of  Japan." 
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CHAPTER   VIII 

1896—1897 

A  Japanese  fortune-teller — A  suicide — A  suspicion  of  murder — The 
races — The  Emperor  at  the  races — The  Emperor's  birthday— 
The  electric  light  goes  out — Chrysanthemum  Garden  Party — An 
official  dinner  at  the  British  Legation — A  terrific  explosion — Was 
it  a  bomb  ? — The  Botanical  Gardens — Satisfactory  profits — 
Garden  party  at  Count  Okuma's — Mrs.  Carew  awaits  her  trial— 
A  dinner  at  the  Belgian  Legation — Stuck  in  the  mud  en  rotUe  to 
an  official  dinner — Japanese  water-colours — Dinner  at  the  Prime 
Minister's — SmaDpox  in  Tokyo — Dinner  at  German  Legation — 
Dinner  at  Austrian  Legation — The  Carew  case — Nikko  in  the 
winter — A  wily  coolie — New  Year's  reception  at  Court — Illness 
and  death  of  the  Empress  Dowager — The  Carew  case — Court 
etiquette — The  Bonin  Islands — Funeral  service  for  the  late 
Empress  Dowager — Mrs.  Carew  is  found  guilty  of  murder — Mrs. 
Carew's  sentence  commuted  to  imprisonment — A  carriage  accident 
— An  attempt  to  climb  Fuji  in  winter — A  dinner  at  the  Tokyo  Club 
— Farewell  audience  at  the  Palace — Departure  from  Tokyo — 
Shanghai — Chinese  Minister  to  London  on  board — Hongkong — 
Dinner  on  the  Alacrity — We  leave  Hongkong — Saigon — The  Opera 
House — The  heat  of  Saigon. 

October  2,  1^96. — I  went  down  to  Yokohama,  tiffining 
with  Mrs.  Walter,  and  going  with  her  and  Edith 
Divers,  who  acted  as  interpreter,  to  have  our 
fortunes  told  by  a  Japanese  fortune-teller.  He 
lived  in  a  back  street,  in  a  distant  part  of  Yoko- 
hama, in  a  picturesque  little  house.  When  we 
entered  the  room,  we  found  an  agM  man  with 
a  bald  head,  horned  spectacles  on  his  nose,  and 
piercing  eyes,  squatting  on  his  heels  on  the  spotless 
tatami  of  the  room.  He  was  adorned  in  rich  vest- 
ments of  silk,  which  stuck  out  in  stiff  hues  around 
his  body.  Though  his  eyes  were  so  piercing,  the 
rest  of  the  face  was  entirely  impassive.  He  nmr- 
mured   something    to    an   assistant  in  a   low   and 
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impressive  voice ;  then  I  went  up  and  knelt  on  the 
floor  in  front  of  a  little  low  table.     The  old  man 
wrinkled  up  his  face  and  closed  his  narrow  eyes 
devoid  of  eyelashes,  mumbhng  and  muttering  in- 
cantations between  his  toothless  hps.     I  held  the 
palm  of  my  hand  out  to  him ;  he  would  not  even  look 
at  it,  but  lifting  the  divining  rod  reverentially  and 
solemnly  to  his  forehead,  he  bent  his  head  in  deep 
thought  on  the  low  table,   always  muttering  and 
groaning  to  himself.     After  this  he  glanced  at  me 
with  a  quick  and  comprehensive  look.     He  asked 
my  age,  and  reckoning  by  the  Japanese  signs  of  the 
Zodiac,  he  parted  the  divining-rod  into  two  bundles. 
He  then  proceeded  to  take  a  magnifying  glass,  in- 
tently examining  the  hues  of  my  face.     He  seemed 
more  or  less  satisfied  with  this  inspection,  for  a  grim 
smile  gleamed  in  his  cunning  old  eyes,  and  he  pro- 
ceeded to  count  the  number  of  twigs  in  each  of  the 
already  separated  packets  of  divining  rods.     Once 
more  he  examined  my  face,  and  then  started  telling 
me  my  fortune.    He  certainly  told  me  some  rather 
queer  things,  both  of  the  past  and  the  future,  amongst 
others  that  we  should  be  going  home  in  the  follow- 
ing spring  and  returning  within  the  year.     He  also 
informed  me  that  A.  was  very  ill,  but  that  he  would 
recover,  and  many  other  things  of  which  he  could 
not  possibly  know  the  truth.* 

October  5, 1896. — A  committee  meeting  of  the  Tokyo 
Dramatic  Association  was  held  at  our  Jjegation,  and 
the  announcement  was  made  that  for  the  future 
Princess  Komatsu  will  honour  us  by  becoming  our 
President. 

October  21,  1896. — I  heard  that  poor  IVIr.  Boag 
has  shot  himself  in  Yokohama,  He  was  found  dead 
across  his  bed.  He  was  such  a  nice  man,  and  in  the 
prime  of  life.  I  only  met  him  a  few  days  ago  in 
Yokohama,  when  he  said  that  he  was  coming  to  see 
me.    It  is  a  terribly  sad  case. 

*  All  these  events  came  to  pass,  as  the  soothsayer  foretold  (1912). 
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A.  returned  from  Kobe  by  tbe  French  mail,  look- 
ing all  the  better  for  his  little  sea-trip  of  a  week. 

October  25,  1896. — There  was  a  lunch  party  here. 
Admiral  Buller  and  his  flag-heutenant.  Sir  Ernest 
Satow,  the  J.  P.  Reids,  etc.  The  Reids  are  full  of 
the  awful  suspicions  which  have  arisen  against  Mrs. 
Carew  of  having  poisoned  her  husband  by  arsenic. 
Mr.  Carew  was  the  secretary  of  the  Yokohama  Club, 
and  was  much  liked  and  respected.  He  was,  com- 
paratively speaking,  a  young  man.  I  knew  him 
well,  having  acted  with  him  up  here  in  our  theatricals. 
He  died  a  few  days  ago  under  suspicious  circum- 
stances. 

October  28,  1896. — I  went  down  to  Yokohama  for 
the  first  day  of  the  races.  There  was  a  tiffin  party 
at  Mrs.  J.  P.  Reid's.  Admiral  Buller  was  there. 
At  the  races  everybody  was  talking,  with  bated 
breath,  of  the  Carew  tragedy.  The  inquiry  is  put 
off  for  a  few  days,  but  the  suspicions  against  Mrs. 
Carew  are  of  the  strongest. 

October  29, 1896. — It  was  the  second  day  of  theraces, 
and  the  Emperor's  Cup  day.  A  glorious  day,  worthy 
of  H.M.  the  Emperor,  who  honoured  the  races  by 
his  presence.  Sir  Ernest  Satow,  as  President,  had  to 
be  there  at  twelve  o'clock  to  receive  the  Emperor. 
There  was  a  tiffin  party  at  the  W.  B.  Walters', 
including  Admiral  Buller,  Colonel  Sartorius,  V.C., 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gubbins.  H.I.M.  seemed  extremely 
interested  in  the  racing  and  to  be  much  enjoying 
himself. 

November  3, 1896. — To-day  was  the  Emperor's  birth- 
day, and  a  lovely  day.  A.,  as  usual,  attended  the 
lunch  at  the  Palace,  likewise  the  dinner  given  by  the 
Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs,  Count  Okuma.  The  ball 
which  followed  was  a  great  crush.  There  were  eighty 
American  globe-trotters  alone  !  I  danced  the  Royal 
quadrille  with  Prince  Kan-in,  and  I  also  went  in  to 
supper  with  him. 

November  7,  1896. — Last  night  was  the  first  per- 
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formance  of  the  Amateur  Dramatic  Society.  The 
play  acted  was  A  Lesson  in  Love.  I  was  the  first 
character  on  the  scene — at  the  best  of  times,  a  trying 
ordeal — and  to  make  matters  worse,  on  this  occasion, 
just  two  minutes  before  the  curtain  was  due  to  go 
up,  the  whole  of  the  electric  light,  both  in  the  hall 
and  on  the  stage,  went  out !  Fortunately — as  of  late 
the  light  had  been  behaving  most  erratically — Mr. 
Conder,  the  stage-manager,  had  made  every  arrange- 
ment for  illuminating  the  stage  by  candles,  but 
during  the  whole  evening  the  audience  had  to  remain 
in  darkness,  while  the  stage  was  really  only  partially 
lighted.  In  spite  of  this  most  disturbing  incident, 
the  play  went  ofi  famously,  and  was  met  with  great 
applause  by  a  full  room.  Among  the  audience  was 
Prince  Kan-in,  and  a  great  many  Japanese.  To-night 
there  was,  fortunately,  no  such  contretemps,  and  after 
the  second  performance  we  wound  up  at  our  Legation 
with  a  very  jolly  supper  given  to  all  those  who  had 
taken  part  in  the  acting  and  the  arrangements. 

November  11,  1896. — To-day  the  Imperial  Chrys- 
anthemum Garden  Party  took  place.  The  Empress 
was  very  kind  in  what  she  said  about  our  efforts  for 
the  comfort  of  her  poorer  subjects.  She  had  sent 
me,  generously,  200  yen  (£20)  for  the  theatricals, 
which  had  been  got  up  for  Japanese  charities.  I  had 
only  two  introductions  to  make  at  the  garden  party — 
Madame  Inizo  (wife  of  the  Spanish  Naval  Attache), 
and  Miss  Dun  (the  half-Japanese  daughter  of  the 
American  Minister,  and  a  very  sweet  girl).  I 
enjoyed  the  party  much  ;  the  gardens  and  the  maple 
trees  were  looking  particularly  lovely  this  year. 

November  12,  1896. — Sir  Ernest  Satow  came  round 
to  ask  me  to  act  as  hostess  at  his  official  dinner. 
Count  Okuma,  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs,  took  me 
in.  The  table  was  quite  lovely,  arranged  with  roses. 
In  the  evening  European  music  was  performed, 
and  very  well  performed,  by  Japanese.  We  saw  all 
Sir  Ernest's  guests  away,  and  then  we  stayed  on 
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some  time  chatting  over  the  horrors  of  the  Carew 
case  with  him  and  Mr.  Lowther. 

November  13,  1896. — I  paid  an  official  call  on 
Countess  Okmna,  the  wife  of  the  Minister  of  Foreign 
Affairs.  It  is  her  first  reception-day  since  Count  Okuma 
came  into  office,  and  there  was  consequently  present 
an  enormous  crowd  of  both  Japanese  and  foreigners. 

November  14,  1896. — Miss  Dening  and  I  went  down 
after  dinner  to  the  Shorei-Kwai  Hall,  to  be  photo- 
graphed on  the  stage  with  the  rest  of  the  performers 
of  our  late  theatricals.    Professor  Burton  had  under- 
taken to  do  this  by  flashhght.     He  took  one  of  the 
scenes  successfully,  when,  just  as  he  was  about  to 
photograph  the  next  scene,  after  the  flash  was  imme- 
diately heard  a  frightful  explosion,  and  the  next  thing 
we  saw  were  flames  of  fire  darting  all  over  the  stage. 
We  were  deafened  by    the  explosion  and  terrified 
by  the  fire,  and  we  were  busily  occupied  in  attempt- 
ing to  stamp  out  the  latter,  when  I  saw  the  poor 
Japanese  man  who  had   been  employed  in  helping 
to  take  the  photographs  being  carried  towards  us 
by   Mr.    Conder   and   Mr.    Burton.    He   was   quite 
insensible,  while  the  blood  was  pouring  down  his 
face.     We  laid  him  on  the  floor  of  the  green-room, 
sending  off  at  once  for  the  doctor,  meanwhile  doing 
what  we  could  for  him.    Fortunately,  his  eyesight 
was  spared,  but  he  was  awfully  cut  about,  his  hand 
and  face  and  chest  being  in  parts  cut  to  the  bone, 
while  bits  of  tin,  evidently  portions  of  the  apparatus, 
were  sticking  everywhere  in  his  flesh.    He  showed  true 
Japanese  pluck,  and  after  the  doctor  had  come  and 
dressed  his  wounds  and  he  had  recovered  conscious- 
ness, he  quietly  got  up,  thanked  us  for  our  attentions, 
and,  walking  out  to  a  'rickshaw,  was  taken  to  the 
hospital.     I  heard  later  that  the  poor  man  lost  two 
of  his  fingers,  and  we    sent  him   some   assistance. 
The  explosion  was  so  terrific   that  it  was  heard  at 
the  Russian  Legation,  likewise  at  the  Italian  Lega- 
tion, where  they  imagined  it  was  a  bomb  that  had 
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been  thrown  against  the  Russians.  Count  Orfini, 
the  Itahan  Minister,  came  rushing  to  the  hall  in  a 
great  state  of  niind,  so  did  poor  A.,  pro\'ided  with 
brandy,  although  I  had  written  to  him  that  no  one 
was  seriously  hurt.  liliss  Dening  was  a  long  time 
recovering  from  the  dead  famt  in  which  she  had  been 
thrown  by  this  terrifying  experience.  We  really  had 
a  most  miraculous  escape. 

November  15,  1896.  Sir  Ernest  Satow  drove  me 
to  the  Botanical  Gardens,  which  I  had  never  seen. 
It  took  over  an  hour  to  get  there.  They  are 
beautifully  laid-out  gardens  with  many  valuable 
plants,  and  they  were  looking  particularly  lovely  just 
now  with  the  gorgeous  colours  of  the  maple  trees. 

November  16,  1896. — A  committee  meeting  of  the 
Tokyo  Dramatic  Association  took  place  at  our  Lega- 
tion. On  settling  up  our  accounts,  we  found  we  had 
realised  with  our  two  performances  1,100  yen  (£110) 
for  Tokyo  charities. 

We  hear  that  poor  Mr.  X.  is  implicated  in  a  very 
unpleasant  manner  in  the  Carew  trial. 

November  17,  1896, — We  attended  Count  and 
Countess  Okuma's  garden  party.  The  garden  is  a 
dream  of  beauty,  and  laid  out  with  great  taste  in  the 
Japanese  style.  The  Count  possesses  also  many  glass- 
houses, his  collection  of  orchids  being  especially 
valuable.  There  were  multitudes  of  Japanese  ladies 
wandering  about  through  the  trees,  and  their  himorios 
and  their  bright  obis  completed  the  charm  of  the 
picture.  Countess  Okuma  wore  Japanese  dress.  We 
strolled  through  the  gardens  with  our  various  friends, 
till  the  hour  of  refreshment  arrived.  Prince  Komatsu, 
the  young  sailor,  took  me  in  to  the  tent  in  which  many 
small  tables  were  arranged.  He  is  extremely  pleasant 
and  so  good-looking,  speaking  both  English  and 
French  perfectly,  having  passed  t^n  years  in  Europe.* 

•  Now  Prince  Higashi-Fushimi.  H.I.H.  and  Princess  Higashi- 
Fushimi  attended  the  Coronation  last  vear  of  the  King  and  Queen  of 
England  (1912). 
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November  20,  1896. — Mrs.  Carew  is  now  in  prison 
awaiting  her  trial  for  the  poisoning  by  arsenic  of  her 
husband. 

November  22,  1896. — It  is  extraordinarily  hot  for 
this  time  of  year.  The  thermometer  in  the  Japanese 
rooms  marks  82°  (Fahr.). 

November  28,  1896. — Mrs.  Bonar  is  staying  with 
me,  and  we  gave  a  dinner  party — Count  and  Coun- 
tess Okuma,  Mr.  Yoshida  (Count  Okuma's  secretary), 
Viscount  Kagawa  (Grand  Maitre  de  la  Maison 
Imperiale)  and  his  daughter,  Baron  and  Baroness 
Sannomiya,  Captain  and  Mrs.  Barber,  Sir  Ernest 
Satow,  Count  Wydenbruck  and  Count  Orfini,  Coun- 
tess de  Pimodan,  etc.  Count  Okuma,  the  clever 
Liberal  statesman  and  present  Minister  of  Foreign 
Affairs,  is  a  great  authority  on  education  and  the 
founder  of  the  Waseda  College.  He  lost  his  leg  in 
1888,  owing  to  a  political  attempt  on  his  Hfe,  a 
bomb  having  been  thrown  at  him.  The  one  re- 
placing it  is  an  articulated  wooden  leg,  and  was 
presented  to  him  by  the  Empress.  He  manipulates 
it  with  extraordinary  dexterity. 

December  4,  1896. — A.  dined  with  Colonel  Sar- 
torius,  V.C,  C.B.,  at  the  Imperial  Hotel.  It  was  a 
man's  dinner  of  thirty,  attended  by  many  interesting 
Japanese. 

December  7,  1896. — We  attended  a  big  official 
dinner  at  Baroness  Sannomiya 's.  On  passing  the 
Shiba  temples  our  carriage  got  stuck  in  the  mud, 
and  was  very  nearly  turned  over,  the  mud  reaching 
right  over  the  steps.  Eight  men  appeared  from 
out  of  the  darkness.  But  the  vehicle  was  immovable, 
in  spite  of  their  attempts  to  lift  it.  Fortunately,  at 
that  moment  a  'rickshaw  happened  to  pass,  and  I 
clambered  into  it,  while  there  was  nothing  for  it 
but  for  poor  A.  to  step  out  into  the  sea  of  black 
mud.  At  last,  after  about  twenty  minutes,  with 
one  mighty  heave  they  lifted  the  heavy  landau 
out  of  this  slouch  of  despond.    The  next  process 
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was  for  the  'rickshaw  in  which  I  had  sheltered 
to  pass  through  the  mud  to  reach  the  carriage. 
I  clung  frantically  to  the  sides,  being  also  held 
in  tightly  by  the  unfortunate  hetto,  who  was  stand- 
ing with  the  mud  far  over  his  shins.  "We  started 
along,  when,  without  warning,  the  'rickshaw 
coolie  shpped,  and  fell  down  flat  on  his  face  in 
the  mud !  I  should  certainly  have  promptly  fol- 
lowed him,  dressed  as  I  was  in  my  best  frock, 
if  my  hetto  had  not  been  supporting  me.  Finally, 
after  all  these  adventures  we  got  off,  arriving 
at  the  Sannomiyas'  not  more  than  half  an  hour 
late.  Baron  Sannomiya  lent  A.  a  pair  of  bed- 
room sHppers  while  his  own  pumps  were  drying, 
and  it  was  an  incongruous  and  comical  combina- 
tion when  he  entered  the  drawing-room,  wearing 
his  Grand  Cross  and  a  pair  of  gaudy  carpet  shp- 
pers !  Our  adventure  caused  great  amusement, 
excitement,  and  congratulations.  Prince  Kan-in  was 
at  the  dinner.  We  were  naturally  greatly  over- 
come at  appearing  late  at  a  dinner  honoured  by 
H.I.H.,  but  to  the  MunicipaHty  of  Tokyo  lies  the 
whole  blame. 

December  9,  1896. — A.  and  I  went  to  see  an  ex- 
hibition of  water-colours  by  Japanese  artists  in 
European  style.  Some  were  extremely  charming, 
and  they  evidently  go  in  for  the  impressionist  style. 
Mr.  Valentine  Chirol,*  the  foreign  correspondent  of 
the  Times,  called  on  me.  He  is  passing  through 
Japan  on  his  way  from  China.  We  dined  at  the 
Prime  IVIinister's,  Coimt  Matsukata.  Prince  Kan-in 
was  present.  Count  Matsukata,  who  is  wonderfully 
clever  and  the  originator  of  Japan's  financial 
prosperity,  took  me  in  to  dinner. 

December  14,  1896. — Dr.  MacDonald  came  and 
vaccinated  the  whole  household — a  necessary  pre- 
caution as  smallpox  is  raging  in  Tokyo. 

December  19,  1896. — We  dined  with  Count  W^yden- 

*  Now  Sir  Valentine  Chirol  (1912). 
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bruck,  the  Austrian  Minister.  It  was  an  official 
dinner,  and  I  acted  as  hostess.  Count  Matsukata 
took  me  in,  and  Count  Okuma,  Minister  of  Foreign 
Affairs,  was  the  other  side  of  me.  His  secretary,  Mr. 
Yoshida,  was  the  other  side  of  Count  Okuma  and 
acted  as  interpreter.  Count  Matsukata  spoke  very 
enthusiastically  about  Belgium,  and  said  that  the 
Japanese  had  modelled  their  banking  system  on  that 
of  the  Belgian  banks.  It  is  owing  to  Count  Matsu- 
kata himself  that  the  monetary  system  of  Japan  is 
now  upon  a  gold  basis. 

December  23, 1896. — A.  and  I  lunched  at  Yokohama 
at  the  Club  Hotel.  Mr.  X.  was  there.  This  young 
man  is  mixed  up  in  the  Carew  case,  which  is  coming 
on.  I  felt  very  sorry  for  him,  and  we  invited  him 
to  our  table.  He  told  me  he  did  not  know  how  he 
would  hve  through  the  trial.  The  fact  that  many 
of  his  letters  will  be  read  in  court  can  hardly  be  a 
pleasant  or  reassuring  anticipation. 

December  26,  1896. — We  left  for  Nikko  to  see  it  by 
the  snow,  accompanied  by  Sir  Ernest  Satow  and 
Count  Wydenbruck.  We  arrived  at  7  p.m.  It  was 
bitterly  cold,  but,  to  my  keen  disappointment,  there 
was  no  snow. 

December  27,  1896. — It  was  a  terrible  night  for  us 
all  in  the  Arai  Hotel.  More  than  one  of  us  just  escaped 
being  asphyxiated  by  those  horrid  charcoal  stoves. 
I  personally  woke  up  in  the  middle  of  the  night  with 
a  spHtting  headache  and  just  managed  to  get  to  the 
door  in  time.  Even  bitter  cold  is  preferable  to  char- 
coal in  up-country  hotels  in  Japan. 

December  30,  1896. — The  von  Treutlers  and  Count 
Wydenbruck  returned  the  day  after  we  did  from 
Nikko.  The  former  gave  me  an  amusing  account  of 
their  unsuccessful  expedition  up  the  mountain  of 
Ohno  San.  The  coolie  who  was  carrying  their  tiffin, 
on  seeing  the  lofty  pinnacle  covered  with  snow, 
evidently  got  alarmed,  for  he  declared  he  had  for- 
gotten his  own  hento  (food) ;  so  the  mountaineers, 
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being  soft-hearted,  sent  him  back  for  it,  the  result 
being  he  never  turned  up  again.  Consequently,  after 
seven  hours'  chmb  on  empty  stomachs  on  a  bitter 
day,  starvation  staring  them  in  the  face,  they  were 
forced  to  turn  back  before  they  reached  the  top. 

January  1,  1897. — It  was  a  beautiful  New  Year's 
Day.  I  took  a  sharp  walk  before  dressing  for  Court. 
The  Emperor  was  unfortunately  ill,  and  on  our 
arrival  we  were  informed  that  the  Empress  would 
receive  alone,  and  that  the  filing  past  through  the 
throne-room  would,  in  consequence,  be  suppressed 
this  year.  The  Empress's  train  was  magnificent — 
magenta  velvet,  greatly  embroidered,  and  trimmed 
with  bunches  of  magenta  ostrich  feathers.  It  was 
carried  by  six  little  page-boys  dressed  in  Louis  XV. 
costumes.  The  usual  pretty  lacquer  boxes  were 
presented  to  us,  though  this  time  A.  had  an  ivory 
figure  instead  of  a  box.  On  arrival  at  the  Legation 
I  found  my  drawing-rooms  already  full.  All  the 
ladies  of  the  Corps  Diplomatique  assembled  to  show 
off  their  trains,  and  the  male  members  came  on  from 
Court  in  their  uniforms. 

January  11,  1897. — A.  and  I  called  at  the  Aoyama 
Palace  to  write  dow^n  our  names.  The  Empress 
Dowager  is  supposed  to  be  in  extremis.  We  dined  at 
the  British  Legation.  European  music  was  per- 
formed by  Japanese  after  dinner. 

January  12,  1897. — We  received  the  official  an- 
nouncement of  the  death  of  the  Empress  Dowager, 
which  took  place  yesterday.  Mourning  is  to  be  worn 
by  the  Japanese  Court  for  a  whole  year.  Full 
mourning  for  the  Corps  Diplomatique  from  Janu- 
ary 11  to  February  4.  All  entertainments,  music, 
theatricals,  etc.,  are  put  off  for  a  month.  All  our 
engagements  are  cancelled,  and  we  ourselves  are 
postponing  an  official  dinner  we  were  giving  next 
week. 

January  13,  1897. — A.  went  down  to  Yokohama 
and  went  into  court  to  hear  a  portion  of  the  famous 
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Carew  case.  It  was  so  painful  to  him  that  he  stayed 
but  a  short  time.  Poor  Mr.  X.  had  actually  to  read 
aloud  his  own  letters  written  to  the  accused,  which 
was  surely  a  refinement  of  cruelty.  The  fact  was  his 
writing  was  so  difficult  to  decipher  that  no  one  but 
himself  could  read  it. 

January  14,  1897. — We  woke  up  to  find  the  ground 
covered  with  8  inches  of  snow.  It  is  a  perfectly 
lovely  sight  to  look  out  upon  the  beautiful  matsu 
trees  in  the  garden  enveloped  in  their  mantle  of 
dazzling  frost  and  snow. 

January  21,  1897. — I  went  to  tea  at  Baroness 
Sannomiya's,  and  found  both  her  and  Miss  Hayes  in 
the  very  deepest  crape.  Court  etiquette  will  not 
allow  of  the  Baroness  going  anywhere  or  of  even 
stirring  from  the  house  until  after  the  Empress 
Dowager's  funeral,  which  I  hear  is  to  take  place  at 
Kyoto  some  time  about  February  8.  All  the  Chefs 
de  Missions  are  to  be  invited  to  attend  the  funeral, 
which,  of  course,  will  be  on  the  grandest  scale. 

January  22,  1897. — ^lis.  Walter  and  the  Reverend 
Lewis  Cholmondeley  lunched.  The  latter  told  me 
some  interestmg  details  about  the  Bonin  Islands. 
There  are,  on  these  distant  islands,  fifty- three  settlers 
of  all  nationahties,  the  greater  part  of  whom  are  ship- 
wrecked people,  who  seem  to  have  intermarried  with 
Japanese.  Hardly  any  of  these  people  can  read  or 
writ€,  and  rehgion  they  have  none,  though  some  of 
them  have  just  a  faint  notion  of  Christianity.  Eng- 
Ush  is  the  language  principally  spoken  there.  These 
islands  dehght  in  an  almost  perfect  climate.  The 
men  make  their  Hving  by  sealing,  being  absent  on 
the  high  seas  from  March  to  October;  while  the 
women,  who  wear  European  dress  and  hats  of  strange 
forms,  and  Japanese  geia  (clogs),  stay  at  home  to  till 
the  ground.  The  whole  island  is,  I  hear,  overrun  by 
a  plague  of  cockroaches.  From  time  to  time  some 
good  missionary  like  Mr.  Cholmondeley  takes  the 
perilous  voyage  to  these  far-off  islands  for  the  pur- 
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pose  of  trying  to  instil  some  notions  of  religion  in 
these  poor  exiled  and  ignorant  people. 

February  2,  1897. — The  funeral  service  took  place 
at  the  late  Empress  Dowager's  Palace,  in  front  of 
her  coffin,  before  it  was  removed  to  Kyoto.  The 
Corps  Diplomatique  arrived  at  the  Palace  before  nine 
o'clock,  the  men  being  in  full  uniform  and  the  ladies 
in  deep  crape.  The  whole  Corps  Diplomatique  were 
there.  We  were  shown  into  a  small  room,  where  we 
waited  for  half  an  hour,  whence  we  proceeded  to  a 
larger  apartment,  where  the  coffin  was  partially  con- 
cealed in  a  dark  little  alcove.  The  Court  musicians 
were  on  the  right,  the  Household  was  on  the  left, 
and  facing  the  coffin  were  the  Imperial  Princes  and 
Princesses  and  the  Corps  Diplomatique.  Prince  Arisu- 
gawa,  as  chief  mourner,  and  the  Imperial  Household 
were  all  in  the  old  Court  funeral  costume.  The 
ceremony  that  followed  was  a  repetition  of  that 
which  took  place  for  the  funeral  of  the  late  Prince 
Ai'isugawa. 

When  the  food  offerings  had  been  made,  and  the 
members  of  the  Imperial  Family  had  placed  their 
branches  of  evergreens  on  the  coffin,  the  doyen  (who 
on  this  occasion,  in  the  absence  of  Baron  Gutschmidt, 
was  Mr.  Dun,  the  American  Minister),  accompanied 
by  Count  Okuma,  the  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs, 
bowed  several  times  before  the  coffiii,  and  placed  his 
offering.  After  that  A.  followed,  accompanied  by 
another  Japanese  Minister,  then  Countess  Okuma  and 
I,  and  so  on,  till  everybody  had  performed  this  act 
of  respect  to  the  dead.  The  Corps  Diplomatique  did 
not  go  to  the  station  to  see  the  departure  of  the  body. 

February  3,  1897. — We  heard  that  Mrs.  Carew  was 
pronounced  guilty  of  the  murder  of  her  husband 
from  poison  by  arsenic.  The  jury  racked  their  brains 
for  some  loophole  on  which  to  recommend  her  to 
mercy,  and  the  ha  If -hour  of  their  absence  was,  I 
hear,  employed  thus,  for  their  minds  as  to  her  guilt 
had  for  days  been  firmly  made  up. 
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We  tiffined  with  the  Reids.  Mr.  Wilkinson,  Crown 
prosecutor  in  the  Carew  case,  was  there.  I  was  told 
by  some  one  present  that  when  the  verdict  was 
pronounced,  the  prisoner  was  the  sole  person  in 
that  vast  assemblage  who  showed  no  emotion. 
Thus  ends  one  of  the  most  extraordinary  poisoning 
cases  of  the  century.  It  is  strange  to  think  that 
we  were  not  only  acquainted  with  the  unfortunate 
victim,  but  that  we  also  know  the  culprit,  the  counsel 
for  the  defence,  the  Crown  prosecutor,  the  doctors, 
and  the  greater  number  of  the  witnesses  in  this 
extraordinary  and  most  painful  case  which  has  so 
greatly  stirred  Far  Eastern  society.* 

February  4,  1897. — Sir  Ernest  Satow,  who,  as 
British  Minister,  possesses  here  the  powers  of  the  Home 
Secretary,  has  commuted  Mrs.  Carew's  sentence  to 
death,  to  imprisonment  with  hard  labour  for  hfe. 
He  has  cleverly  taken  advantage  of  the  decree  of 
the  Emperor  of  Japan,  pardoning  all  criminals  on 
the  occasion  of  the  Empress  Dowager's  death,  to 
make  use  of  clemency  in  this  sad  case. 

February  17,  1897. — I  went  to  Yokohama.  Mrs. 
Walter  drove  me  back  to  the  station,  and  just  as  we 
were  passing  the  Russian  Consulate  we  had  a  carriage 
accident.  Our  carriage  collided  with  that  of  Prince 
Labanow,  the  Russian  Consul's.  The  horses  met 
each  other  full  breasted,  and  our  horse  tried  to 
bolt.  Fortunately,  it  was  stopped  before  going  very 
far.  Meanwhile  Labanow's  horses  had  turned  com- 
pletely round,  and,  sHpping  on  the  curb,  both  came 
down  in  a  heap.  The  children  who  were  in  the 
carriage  jumped  out,  but  it  was  thought  at  first  that 
both  horses  were  killed,  one  horse  having  turned  a 
complete  somersault,  its  head  being  where  its  hind 
legs  ought  to  have  been.     At  last,  after  many  efforts 

*  After  a  time,  it  was  found  that  at  the  Yokohama  tea-parties 
this  burning  and  all  absorbing  topic  had  positively  to  be  taboo,  so  a 
special  card  game  was  introduced  to  divert  the  conversation  and 
thoughts  of  society. 
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the  pair  got  up,  to  our  astonishment,  unhurt.  Prince 
L.  spoke  sharply  to  IMrs.  W/s  coachman,  who  flew 
into  a  violent  rage,  using  various  insulting  names, 
so  Labanow  ended  by  having  both  his  coachman 
and  that  of  Mrs.  W.  conveyed  off  to  the  police-station. 
It  is  hardly  to  be  surprised  at  that  I  missed  my  train 
after  these  somewhat  disturbing  incidents. 

February  21,  1897.— I  heard  that  Count  Wyden- 
bruck  was  back  from  his  attempted  ascent  of  Fuji- 
yama in  mid- winter.  He  slept  out  for  two  nights 
m  the  little  shelters  on  the  mountain,  but  did  not 
succeed  in  getting  to  the  summit.  It  appears  that 
one  reason  of  the  non-success  of  the  attempt  was 
as  follows :  Count  Wydenbruck  had  imported  from 
Europe  a  wonderful  pair  of  top-boots  especially  for 
this  ascent.  The  second  day  the  boots  got  soaking 
wet  in  the  snow,  and  the  next  morning,  when  he 
wished  to  put  them  on,  he  discovered,  to  his  fury,  that 
the  zealous  guides  had  placed  them  to  dry  too  near 
the  fire,  the  natural  consequence  being  that  it  was 
absolutely  impossible  to  get  his  feet  into  them  1 
The  language  used  on  this  occasion  was,  I  hear, 
considerably  warmer  than  the  temperature  on  Mount 
Fuji. 

February  26,  1897. — We  were  honoured  with  fare- 
well audiences  with  Prince  and  Princess  Komatsu 
and  with  Prince  Fushimi,  prior  to  our  departure  on 
leave. 

February  1897. — Farewell  luncheons  and  dinners 
were  kindly  given  us  every  day  for  some  weeks. 

March  2,  1897. — A  farewell  dinner  was  given  to  A. 
at  the  Tokyo  Club.  Eighty  people  subscribed,  which 
is,  so  far,  the  largest  number  ever  known  to  put  down 
their  names.  Mr.  Lowther,  as  President,  proposed 
A.'s  health  in  the  most  kind  and  laudatory  terms ; 
and  A.,  every  one  tells  me,  made  an  excellent 
speech  in  EngUsh  in  return. 

March  3,  1897.— Sir  Ernest  Satow  tells  me  that 
A/s  speech  was  really  first-rate,  so  well  deUvered 
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and  expressed.     There  were  more  Japanese  present 
than  there  have  ever  been  before  at  a  Club  dinner. 

We  were  received  in  farewell  audience  at  the 
Palace,  when  both  the  Emperor  and  the  Empress 
were  very  kind  to  us.  Court  mourning  was  worn 
on  this  occasion.  We  dined  at  Count  Okuma's  that 
evening. 

March  4,  1897. — A  splendid  banquet  was  given 
to  A.  by  the  staff  of  the  Nippon  Yusen  Kaisha  line 
of  steamers.  In  consequence  of  the  influence  that 
A.  has  brought  to  bear,  this  Hne  can  now  take  advan- 
tage of  the  important  port  of  Antwerp. 

March  5,  1897.— We  left  Tokyo  for  Yokohama  by 
the  3.25  train.  There  was  an  enormous  crowd  at 
the  station  to  see  us  off.  I  quote  from  the  Japan 
Mail  of  the  6th  : 

"  The  Belgian  Minister  and  Madame  la  Baronne 
d'Anethan  had  a  splendid  send-off  when  they  started 
from  Tokyo  on  the  afternoon  of  the  5th.  The 
station  was  literally  crammed.  Owing  to  an  im- 
portant Cabinet  Council,  the  Ministers  of  State  were 
unable  to  attend,  but  they  sent  representatives ; 
and  for  the  rest,  everybody  that  was  anybody 
assembled  to  bid  farewell  to  the  much-Hked  Minister 
and  his  wife.  The  Emperor  and  Empress  sent 
delegates,  and  every  department  of  State  was  en 
evidence,  as  well  as,  of  course,  the  whole  Corps 
Diplomatique.  Madame  la  Baronne  was  loaded 
with  beautiful  flowers,  and  the  parting  cheer  as 
the  train  moved  out  of  the  station  was  of  the  lustiest 
and  heartiest  description." 

M.  de  Cartier  and  M.  May,  our  two  secretaries, 
travelled  down  with  us  to  Yokohama.  M.  de  Cartier 
will  be  left  in  charge  of  the  Belgian  interests. 

March  7,  1897. — We  left  Yokohama  on  board 
the  Melbourne  (Messageries  Maritimes).  I  received 
many  more  beautiful  flowers,  and  we  felt  much 
touched  at  every  one's  kindness  to  us. 

March  12,  1897. — We  transhipped  to  the  Oceania 
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at  Wosung,  and  then  went  on  to  Shanghai.  Lady 
Hannen  and  Edith  Divers  met  us  on  the  wharf. 
It  was  bitterly  cold  and  was  raining  hard.  Mr. 
Wilkinson  has  kindly  lent  us  his  house  in  Shanghai, 
though  he  himself  is  obliged  to  be  absent  in  Naga- 
saki, to  our  very  great  disappointment.  It  is  a 
charming  house,  and  his  servants  looked  after  us 
splendidly.  A  large  dinner-party  that  evening  was 
actually  arranged  for  us  by  our  kind  host. 

March  14,  1897.— The  Chinese  Minister  to  London, 
Mr.  Luh,  also  the  Chinese  Charge  d'Affaires  for 
Belgium,  are  on  board.  Both  gentlemen  have  their 
wives,  and  the  secretaries  are  also  accompanied  by 
their  wives.  There  is  a  suite  of  thirty-six  people. 
The  Minister  is  an  intelligent  man,  delighting 
in  up-to-date  Enghsh  novels  and  speaking  the 
tongue  perfectly.  It  was  he  who  made  all  the 
speeches  for  Li  Hung-Chang  on  the  mission  to 
Europe  last  year.  The  Charge  d'Affaires,  and  the 
secretaries  hkewise,  speak  English  and  French  well, 
and  they  are  agreeable  and  intelhgent  travelling 
Companions. 

March  16,  "1897." — We  arrived  at  Hong  Kong  at 
one  o'clock.  Admiral  Buller  sent  his  flag  lieutenant, 
Mr.  Bradshaw,  with  a  steam  launch  to  take  us  off, 
and  with  a  kind  note  inviting  us  to  dine  on  board 
the  Alacrity.  We  accepted  the  latter,  but  we  went 
off  in  the  steam  launch  of  our  Consul,  M.  Vincart. 
We  were  met  at  the  landing-place  by  chairs,  four 
bearers  each,  wearing  a  ribbon  of  the  Belgian  colours 
across  their  white  garments.  They  looked  so  smart. 
We  went  straight  to  the  Consulate,  which  is  a  very 
nice  house  half-way  up  the  Peak.  Up,  up,  through 
the  beautiful  vegetation,  we  climbed.  The  Con- 
sulate is  charmingly  situated,  with  such  a  perfect 
view  of  the  distant  harbour.  When  one  sees  all 
these  lovely  palms,  trees,  and  ferns  growing  in  every 
nook,  to  say  nothing  of  the  fine  buildings  and 
pretty  houses,  one  cannot  help  marvelling  at  what 
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my  countrymen  have  developed  out  of  this  bare  old 
rock. 

We  dined  on  board  the  Alacrity,  the  Admiral 
sending  a  steam  launch  to  meet  us,  which  also  took 
us  back.  It  was  a  charming  dinner  of  twelve. 
Sir  WiUiam  Robinson,  the  Governor,  was  there. 
He  was  as  pleasant  as  ever.  Poor  Lady  Robinson 
died  shortly  after  her  visit  to  Japan.  Both  the 
Admiral  and  Lady  BuUer  were  dehghtful  to  us. 
We  enjoyed  our  evening  immensely,  and  the  trip 
back  in  the  steam  launch,  with  the  myriad  lights 
of  the  harbour  and  of  the  beautifully  placed  town 
twinkling  like  colossal  glow-worms,  was  like  a 
glimpse  into  fairy-land. 

March  17,  1897. — We  went  up  in  the  tram  to  the 
top  of  the  Peak  with  our  Consul,  M.  Vincart.  It 
was  a  beautiful  and  impressive  sight,  looking  down 
from  those  heights  on  the  lovely  town  and  harbour. 
We  had  to  be  back  on  board  by  12,30.  Admiral 
Buller  came,  in  full  uniform,  to  say  good-bye  to  us 
and  to  the  Chinese  Minister. 

March  20,  1897. — ^We  arrived  at  Saigon.  It  is  a 
very  pretty  town,  lined  with  boulevards,  reminding 
one  of  a  provincial  French  town.  The  Governor,  M. 
Doumer,  sent  his  aide-de-camp  with  a  carriage  for 
us  and  an  invitation  to  A.  to  dinner.  Madame 
Doimier  is  ill,  so  it  was  only  to  be  a  man's  dinner. 
A.,  however,  refused,  not  hking  to  leave  me  alone 
in  a  strange  town  in  a  strange  hotel.  We  drove 
in  the  Governor's  very  smart  carriage  through  the 
town,  and  to  the  Botanical  Gardens.  After  that 
A.  called  on  M.  Doumer.  He  found  him  very 
pleasant,  and  he  kindly  offered  us  his  box  at  the 
Opera  House.  We  went  later  to  see  Madame 
Angot.  The  French  are  naturally  very  proud  of 
this  opera  house,  which  is  kept  up  by  a  subsidy 
from  the  Govenmient.  It  was  crammed  with 
Chinese.  Between  the  acts  we  sat  in  the  garden, 
and    were     served    with     champagne ;     the     Sub- 
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Governor,  the  Admiral,  two  aides-de-camp,  and 
several  other  notabihties  looking  after  our  wants. 
I  enjoyed  the  opera  immensely  after  not  having 
been  to  a  theatre  for  four  years.  The  troupe  was 
really  excellent. 

March  21,  1897.  Saigon. — It  was  a  terrifically  hot 
night,  in  our  very  bad  and  extremely  uncomfortable 
hotel.  It  was  impossible  to  sleep,  so  we  got  up  before 
five  o'clock.  There  is  a  great  deal  of  mouvemerd  in 
the  town,  but  ever}^body  looks  frightfully  white  and 
washed-out.  I  never  felt  greater  heat,  and  I  pity 
the  people  who  have  to  live  in  Saigon.  The  Governor 
sent  his  aide-de-camp  on  board,  with  his  farewells. 

March  26,  1897,  in  the  Indian  Ocean. — ^Mr.  Swet- 
tenham,  the  Colonial  Secretarj-  at  Singapore,  is  on 
board.  He  is  a  cheery  and  agreeable  travelHng 
companion. 
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Return  to  Japan — Chusenji — Usual  typhoon — Submerged  houses — 
Perilous  moment — Murder  of  the  Empress  of  Austria — A  loss  of 
faithful  servants — The  Chrysanthemum  Garden  Party — Presenta- 
tion of  the  Grand  Cross  of  Leopold  to  the  Crown  Prince — Cloisonn6 
work  at  Kyoto — A  procession  of  priests — A  visit  to  Nara — Depar- 
ture of  my  brother — Visit  of  Prince  Henry  of  Prussia  to  Japan — 
Prince  Henry  gives  audience — The  Prince  goes  to  Chusenji — Death 
of  the  Czarevitch — Intense  heat — Ball  in  honour  of  Treaty  Re- 
vision— My  husband's  speech — Regattas  at  Chusenji — A  capsized 
boat — I  lost  the  race — A  trip  to  Matsushima — A  fine  view — A 
typhoon  in  Tokyo — Damage  from  the  storm — A  diplomatic 
meeting — Banquet  at  the  Palace  in  honour  of  Treaty  Revision — 
My  husband's  speech  to  the  Emperor — A  literary  club  for  Japanese 
ladies — The  Emperor's  birthday — The  review — A  tragic  suicide 
—Functions  at  the  Foreign  OflBce — Mr.  McMillan's  funeral — A 
garden  party  at  Waseda — The  Imperial  Chiysanthemum  Garden 
Party — A  dinner  at  the  Prime  Minister's — Birthday  of  the 
King  of  the  Belgians — Dinner  at  Prince  Komatsu's — The  Konig 
Albert — A  British  defeat  in  South  Africa — An  Imperial  Duck* 
catching  Party — 'Rickshaw  accident. 

December  1897. — Shortly  after  our  arrival  in  Europe 
A.  was  offered  the  post  of  Lisbon.  He  preferred, 
however,  to  remain  in  the  absorbing  centre  of  the 
Far  East,  so  we  returned  to  Japan  in  December  1897, 
a  few  days  before  Christmas,  after  nine  months' 
very  pleasant  leave,  during  which  time,  after  a 
dangerous  operation,  A.'s  health  was  quite  restored. 
July  11,  1898. — We  arrived  at  Chusenji  for  the 
summer  months. 

July  15, 1898. — It  was  a  delicious  summer  morning. 
I  was  walking  by  the  lake  when  I  was  rolled  com- 
pletely over  by  Sir  Ernest  Satow's  retriever,  "  Jo," 
as  he  came  out  of  the  water  ard  rushed  behind 
me.  Being  totally  unprepared  for  this  assault,  I 
felt   the   shock    considerably,    and   my   ankle  Vfss 
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so  twisted  that  I  could  not  walk  and  had  to  be 
carried  back  ignominiously  to  the  house  in  a  chair 
by  Count  Leyden,  the  German  Minister,  and  two 
of  our  servants.  It  was  an  absurd  accident,  which 
caused  more  laughter  on  my  part  than  pain,  though 
I  was  laid  up  for  a  few  days. 

August  2,  1898. — A.  and  Count  d'Ursel  came  up 
from  Tokyo.  I  was  very  glad  to  see  them,  as  I  had 
been  alone  for  some  time.  Count  d'Ursel,  who  is 
A.*s  oldest  friend,  tiffined  with  us,  also  Viscount  de 
Labry  and  a  French  naval  officer,  Count  Lambert. 
We  rowed  across  the  lake  and  dined  at  Sir  Ernest 
Sa tow's,  where  Lady  Hannen  is  staying. 

August  8,  1898.— -Count  d'Ursel  left  Chusenji,  to 
our  regret.  Sir  Ernest  Satow  and  the  new  Enghsh 
Admiral,  Sir  Edward  Seymour,  and  the  Konigs- 
marcks  tiffined  with  us.  Admiral  Seymour  is  the 
happy  possessor  of  most  charming  and  easy  manners, 
and,  so  far  as  his  profession  goes,  I  know  he  has  a 
fine  record  behind  him. 

September  3,  1898. — It  was  a  most  awful  day  with 
torrents  of  rain,  but  A.  was,  in  spite  of  the  weather, 
obhged  to  go  to  Tokyo.  He  started  off  walking 
down  the  pass  at  6.30  a.m.,  we  having  dressed  him 
up  completely  in  ahura  kami,  the  Japanese  oil 
paper,  which  as  a  protection  from  rain  is  far  better 
than  any  waterproof.  I  received  a  telegram  at 
11.30  to  say  he  had  got  successfully  down  the  pass, 
but  he  had  found  the  road  dangerously  slippery. 
The  rain  got  worse  and  worse  as  the  day  wore  on. 
The  lake  is  steadily  rising,  and  there  is  already  a 
perfect  river  in  front  of  my  house. 

Seftemher  6,  1898. — It  is  a  pelting,  pelting  rain 
to-day,  and  such  a  tremendous  wind.  Every  prospect 
of  another  typhoon  is  before  us.  Poor  Mis.  James 
had  ahnost  to  swim  here  for  lunch;  the  roads  are 
literally  streaming  with  w^ater.  We  moved  all  the 
boats  as  far  out  of  danger  as  we  possibly  could. 
Colonel    Churchill    and    Mr.    Clutterbuck    appeared 
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from  the  other  side  of  the  lake,  looking  like  drowned 
rats.  It  is  two  years  to-day  since  the  destructive 
typhoon  took  place  up  here.  The  prospect  of  a 
terrible  typhoon  night,  with  no  hope  of  sleep,  is 
before  us.  It  is  strange  that  A.  should  once  again 
be  absent  from  me,  and  of  course  he  will  be  cut  ofi. 

September  7,  1898. — I  woke  at  5.30  a.m,,  or  rather 
rose  (as  I  had  never  slept  one  wink  all  night),  to  find 
the  lake  almost  at  my  doors.  I  have  never  beheld 
such  a  spectacle  !  One  wild  waste  of  waters  as  far 
as  eye  could  see,  and  the  rain  still  conning  down 
in  torrents.  I  tore  on  a  dressing-gown,  and  rushed 
out  just  in  time  to  see  the  hotel  bridge  once  more 
swept  away.  The  hotel  people  are  in  an  awful  state, 
without  a  bridge  to  convey  them  to  the  mainland. 
We  went  to  see  our  secretary,  poor  M.  May's  house, 
having  to  row  across  the  road  in  a  boat  as  the  water 
was  up  to  our  waists.  The  house,  garden,  every- 
thing, is  completely  under  water.  It  was  really  a 
wonderful  and  interesting  sight,  though  hardly 
pleasant  for  him,  poor  fellow !  The  wind  suddenly 
got  up  again,  and  the  hotel  people  who  were  on 
the  lake  had  considerable  difficulty  in  getting  back, 
as  the  lake  turned  into  a  tempestuous  sea.  Two 
boatmen  were  nearly  washed  down  the  waterfall 
in  their  sampan.  We  watched  breathlessly  their 
efforts  to  save  themselves,  and  it  was  a  most  exciting 
moment.  At  one  time  they  lost,  owing  to  the 
terrible  strength  of  the  current,  entire  control  over 
their  boat,  and  every  instant  we  expected  to  see  it 
whirled  over  the  cascade.  It  got  caught,  however, 
in  its  headlong  career,  by  the  floating  debris  of  the 
bridge,  and  after  a  mauvais  quart  d'heure  the  men 
were  eventually  rescued  by  ropes. 

September  12,  1898. — Count  Leyden  came  in  with 
the  terrible  news  that  the  Empress  of  Austria  had 
been  stabbed  by  an  Itahan  anarchist,  Luccini,  last 
Saturday,  the  10th,  in  the  streets  of  Geneva.  The 
assassin  has  been  arrested. 
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October  28,  1898.— We  are  back  in  Tokyo.  Our 
Belgian  couple,  Alphonse  and  Leopoldine  Gheyssens, 
left  us  to-day  for  Europe,  after  twenty  years  in  the 
service  of  the  d'Anethan  family,  and  twelve  years 
with  me.  This  parting  is  a  great  trial  to  all  concerned, 
the  reason  being  solely  on  accoimt  of  Leopoldine 's 
broken  health,  she  having  become  a  confirmed  cripple 
from  rheumatic  gout  in  this  country,  and  in  conse- 
quence is  totally  unable,  in  spite  of  our  sending  her 
to  baths,  etc.,  to  perform  her  culinary  duties.  She 
was  a  perfect  cordon  hleu,  and  is  a  great  loss  in 
every  way. 

November  16,1898. — To-day  was  the  annual  Imperial 
Chrysanthemum  Garden  Party.  It  was  a  glorious 
autumn  day,  but  the  Emperor  was  not  present,  being 
absent  at  the  manoeuvres  at  Osaka.  The  Empress 
and  the  Princes  and  Princesses  were  there.  I  intro- 
duced three  ladies  to  H.I.M. — Madame  de  Freitas 
(wife  of  the  Portuguese  Charge  d'AfEaires),  Countess 
Konigsmarck  (wife  of  the  German  Mihtary  Attache), 
and  Mrs.  Lay  (of  the  British  Legation). 

November  18,  1898. — An  interesting  function  took 
place  to-day.  A.  delivered  the  Grand  Cross  of  Leo- 
pold, sent  by  our  King  to  H.I.H.  the  Crown  Prince. 
Accompanied  by  his  secretary,  M.  May,  A.  was 
received,  and  presented  the  Order.  The  young 
Prince  was  enchanted,  as,  with  the  exception  of  the 
Order  of  the  Golden  Fleece  of  Spain,  it  is  the  first 
foreign  Grand  Cross  that  he  has  so  far  received.  There 
was  a  lunch  given  to  us  afterwards  in  honour  of  this 
event.  It  was  composed  of  all  the  members  of  the 
Belgian  Legation,  and  of  Viscount  Aoki,  the  Minister 
of  Foreign  Affairs,  and  Viscountess  Aoki,  Baron  and 
Baroness  Sannomiya,  Viscount  Kagawa  and  Miss 
Kagawa.  Besides  these  guests,  there  were  present 
Prince  and  Princess  Arisugawa,  and  Prince  and 
Princess  Komatsu.  I  sat  at  the  left  of  the  Crown 
Prince.  Princess  Arisugawa  was  on  his  right,  and 
A.  was  on  the  right  of  the  Princess  Arisugawa,  Prin- 


A  RELIGIOUS   PROCESSION  AT  KYOTO    191 

cess  Komatsu  sitting  opposite  to  the  Crown  Prince. 
H.I.H.  is  just  nineteen,  and  is  a  very  pleasant  and 
intelligent  young  man.  He  knows  a  little  French, 
and  he  made  an  excellent  host.  With  the  exception 
of  the  occasion  last  spring,  when  all  the  Foreign 
Representatives  were  introduced  to  him,  we  were  the 
first  Europeans  that  the  Crown  Prince  has  so  far  re- 
ceived. For  many  years  the  Prince  has  suffered 
from  ill-health,  but  he  is  now  very  much  stronger. 
He  kept  us  at  the  Palace  till  two  o'clock,  the  pre- 
sentation of  the  Grand  Cross  having  taken  place  at 
11.30. 

April  19, 1899. — We  left  Tokyo,  accompanied  by  my 
brother,  Colonel  Andrew  Haggard,  D.S.O.,  for  Kyoto. 
April  21,  1899. — We  arrived  at  Kyoto.  A  police- 
man met  us  at  the  station,  preceding  our  'rickshaw 
and  clearing  the  way  for  us.  This  method  is  cer- 
tainly very  convenient  in  these  narrow  and  crowded 
streets.  The  Yaami's  Hotel,  where  we  stayed  in  1895, 
has  quite  lately  been  burnt  to  the  ground,  so  we 
went  to  the  Kyoto  Hotel  in  the  centre  of  the  town. 
Later  on  we  went  to  see  the  cloisonne  fabricated  at 
Namikawa's.  This  art  is  most  intricate.  Thin 
wires,  twisted  into  all  sorts  of  designs  and  shapes, 
are  laid  on  copper  and  gold  and  silver ;  after 
which  the  wire  designs  are  filled  in  with  colour, 
then  the  specimen  is  burnt,  then  poUshed  sometimes 
for  weeks  and  even  months  to  obtain  the  right 
glaze.  They  showed  us  at  the  fabric  some  lovely 
pieces  of  perfect  design  and  colouring.  We  bought 
a  very  fine  example. 

April  22,  1899. — We  went  to  see  a  procession  of 
priests  at  the  Chionin  Temple.  It  was  a  wonder- 
ful spectacle,  the  hundred  and  fifty  priests  being 
adorned  in  gorgeous  robes  and  brocades  of  all 
colours  and  designs.  They  walked  in  single  file 
on  a  mat,  under  a  long  covered-in  bridge,  towards 
the  beautiful  temple.  Their  walk  was  slow  and 
dignified,  and  they  held  half-open  fans  in  their  right 
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hands.  They  intoned  in  unnatural  voices,  yet  with 
a  faultless  measure  and  a  musical  rhythm  that 
fascinated  the  ear,  a  curious  chant  of  thanksgiving 
and  of  praise,  a  chant  which  rose  and  fell,  full  of 
quavers  and  of  weird  tone  trills.  In  the  midst  of 
this  procession,  but  by  no  means  heading  it,  was  one 
more  magnificently  attired  than  his  brethren,  who, 
we  were  informed,  was  the  head  priest.  This  gor- 
geous individual  was  clothed  from  head  to  foot  in 
rich  ceremonial  garments  of  deep  red  silk,  and  was 
attended  by  two  small  acolytes,  dressed  in  pure 
white.  Before  the  entrance  to  the  temple,  lying  on 
the  ground,  was  an  immense  bronze  horo  (incense 
burner)  in  the  form  of  an  elephant.  The  incense 
rose  from  the  koro  in  heavy  clouds  ;  and  as  each  priest 
approached  it,  he  paused  before  it,  while  the  song 
of  praise  grew  more  and  more  impressive.  Then, 
adding  incense  to  the  supply,  he  bowed  down  in  deep 
veneration,  after  which  he  stepped  over  the  korOy 
and,  hfting  the  heavy  curtain  to  the  entrance  of  the 
shrine,  disappeared  within. 

Afril  24,  1899. — It  was  a  perfect  day,  and  we 
went  to  Nara.  We  took  our  favourite  'rickshaw 
man  as  a  guide.  He  is  an  intelligent  youth  and 
speaks  excellent  Enghsh.  Nara  is  a  dream  of  a 
place,  romantic  and  poetical  to  a  degree.  A  vast 
park,  with  magnificent  trees,  cryptomerias  and 
everlasting  oaks  and  maples,  surrounds  the  temple, 
and  the  sloping  glades  are  crowded  with  the  tame, 
sacred  deer.  These  sweet  creatures  stroll  from  the 
park  on  to  the  road,  walking  up  to  one  in  the  most 
friendly  manner  to  eat  the  cakes  which  are  offered. 
The  temple,  with  its  avenues  of  twenty  thousand 
lanterns  of  every  shape  and  size,  hning  each  path, 
is  a  unique  and  picturesque  sight,  and  the  Shinto 
temple  itself  is  secluded  from  the  rest  of  the  park, 
being  situated  in  the  most  romantic  grounds. 

The  best  Japanese  tea  is  grown  in  the  neighbourhoods 
of  Nara  and  Kyoto,  and  we  saw  acres  of  tea  gardens 
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on  our  journey  in  the  train  from  Kyoto.    The  season 
for  picking  is  the  early  summer,  when  every  young 
and  sprouting  leaf  is  picked  by  hand,  and  whole 
families  turn  out  for  this  purpose.    Our  intelhgent 
'rickshaw  man  told  us  that  the  plants  were  picked 
over  twice  and  sometimes  three  times  in  the  summer, 
after  which  the    tea  is  dried.     And    the  green  tea 
which  as  a  matter  of  course  is  handed  to  us  in  dainty 
cups  at  every  shop  or  rest-house  is  the  result  of  this 
industry.     Boihng  water  is  considered  by  no  means 
necessary  for  the  fabrication  of  a  cup  of  Japanese 
green  tea.    Hot  water  merely  is  poured  on  the  leaves, 
the  pot  being  so  frequently  renewed  with  Hquid  that 
finally  the  beverage  imbibed  is  simply  hot  water  of 
a  pale  straw  tint.    This  does  not  sound  very  delect- 
able, but  many  a  time  after  a  long  tramp  have  I 
found  Japanese  tea  the  most  refreshing  beverage 
imaginable. 

May  5,  1899. — My  dear  brother  Andrew  (Colonel 
Haggard,  D.S.O.)  left  for  England  by  the  C.P.R. 
He  has  been  staying  with  us  for  the  last  three  months. 
I  went  down  to  Yokohama  to  see  him  off.  It  was  a 
sad  parting. 

May  24,  1899. — Queen  Victoria's  eightieth  birth- 
day was  fet^d  at  the  British  Legation  to-day  by  a  huge 
garden  party.  It  was  a  lovely  day,  and  the  party  was 
very  successful  and  enjoyable. 

May  29,  1899. — Prince  Henry  of  Prussia  paid  an 
official  visit  to  Japan  on  board  his  man-of-war. 
There  was  an  enthusiastic  reception  given  by  the 
Japanese,  and  a  dinner  was  held  the  evening  of  his 
arrival  at  the  German  Legation,  only  the  German 
colony  and  the  Japanese  being  invited. 

May  30,  1899. — Prince  Henry  visited  the  Emperor 
and  his  visit  was  returned, 

June  1,  1899. — Prince  Henry  received  the  Chefs 
de  Missions  in  audience.  A.  was  agreeably  im- 
pressed bv  his  sweet  smile  and  soft  voice.  He 
spoke  very  nicely  about  me,  saying  that  he  knew  I 
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was  Rider's  sister,  whose  books  he  always  read  with 
the  greatest  deUght.  In  the  afternoon  he  came  and 
left  a  card,  followed  by  two  carriages  and  outriders. 

June  3,  1899. — Prince  Henry  went  up  to  Chusenji 
Lake,  and  stayed  in  Sir  Ernest  Satow's  Japanese 
country  house.  The  latter  has  put  his  house  at  the 
disposal  of  H.I.H.  and  of  his  suite ;  while  he  him- 
self remains  in  Colonel  Churchill's  house  d  cote. 

July  12,  1899. — We  received  the  news  of  the 
Czarevitch's  death.  Poor  young  man !  He  has  indeed 
had  a  long  illness.  Surely  this  is  a  great  calamity 
for  Russia,  as  the  Czarina  has  only  three  daughters. 
This  news  prevents  us  leaving  Tokyo  for  a  day. 

Jvly  14, 1899. — We  left  Tokyo  for  Nikko  en  route  for 
Chusenji.  The  heat  in  the  train  was  simply  fearful, 
but  we  managed  just  to  breathe  with  the  assistance 
of  great  blocks  of  ice,  which  the  Keys  and  ourselves 
had  brought,  and  which  we  stuck  up  in  difierent 
corners  of  the  compartment.  This  ice  was  A.'8 
briUiant  idea,  and  we  survived  that  terrible  journey 
in  consequence. 

July  15,  1899. — The  Keys  and  ourselves  started  at 
8  a.m.  for  our  climb  up  to  Chusenji.  It  was  a 
pleasant  morning,  but  the  roads  were  worse  than  I 
have  ever  known  them.  They  were  Uterally  swamps 
of  mud,  and  it  was  almost  impossible  for  a  'rickshaw 
to  pass,  so  some  took  chaii's  for  the  ascent.  I, 
however,  thought  myself  safer  on  my  own  legs  than 
in  a  chair,  so  I  walked  the  greater  part  of  the  way — 
a  walk  which  could  hardly  be  called  a  joy. 

July  16,  1899. — Count  Leyden  and  M.  May  went 
down  to  Tokyo  for  the  service  held  at  the  Russian 
Cathedral  for  the  late  Czarevitch,  M.  May  repre- 
senting A.,  who  was  indisposed. 

August  5,  1899. — A.  went  down  yesterday  to  Tokyo 
to  take  part  in  a  function  (it  was  called  a  ball,  but 
of  course  no  one  could  dance  in  August  in  Tokyo) 
in  honour  of  the  completion  of  the  Treaty  of  Revision. 
This  function  was  attended  by  Prince  Kan-in,  all  the 
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Cabinet  Ministers,  the  members  of  the  official  world, 
and  the  Corps  Diplomatique.  A.,  as  doyen,  pronounced 
during  the  evening  a  speech  in  French,  in  the  name 
of  the  Corps  Diplomatique.  Amongst  other  remarks 
he  said  : 

"  We  are  happy  to  take  part  in  this  inter- 
national and  sympathetic  reunion,  where  we  see 
representatives  of  the  distinguished  members  of  all 
classes  of  society,  who  come,  united  by  a  common 
thought,  to  salute  with  their  enthusiastic  acclama- 
tions the  going  into  operation  of  the  Treaties  which 
will  henceforth  govern  the  commercial  relations  of 
Japan  with  the  nations  of  Europe  and  America. 

"  We  associate  ourselves  most  heartily,  gentlemen, 
with  your  joy,  and  we  seize  this  new  occasion  to 
form  the  sincerest  wishes  for  the  prosperity  and 
happiness  of  your  country.  With  you,  we  express 
the  hope  that  the  new  era  inaugurated  to-day  will 
continue  to  develop  and  to  extend  along  the  paths 
of  progress.  While  bringing  you  the  benefits  of 
peace,  it  will  make  possible  for  you  a  new  departure 
in  all  the  branches  of  human  activity.  You  re- 
member, gentlemen,  that  the  relations  of  Japan 
with  all  the  nations  of  Europe  and  America  have 
never  ceased  to  be  anything  but  of  the  friendhest 
nature.  They  are  now  called  upon  to  become  still 
more  intimate.  In  order  to  reach  that  result  you 
must  admit  strangers  in  your  midst,  with  the  same 
Hberal  spirit  which  characterises  the  reception  that 
your  compatriots  find  in  our  countries,  where  they 
enjoy  all  the  rights  of  our  own  people.  Have  con- 
fidence, my  friends,  in  us,  as  we  are  disposed  to  have 
confidence  in  you.  .  .  . 

**  Your  legitimate  efforts  to  do  away  with  foreign 
jurisdiction  have  been  crowned  with  success.  Hence- 
forth, the  Governments  of  all  the  countries  of  the 
world  will  no  longer  hesitate  to  place  their  nationals 
under  the  protection  of  your  laws.  .  .  ." 

This  speech,  of  which  I  have  only  given  extracts, 
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marking,  as  it  did,  an  epoch  in  the  history  of  Japan, 
was  received  with  the  very  greatest  enthusiasm.  I 
was  told  by  Sir  Ernest  Satow  that  it  was  one  of 
the  best  speeches  he  had  ever  heard,  and  that  it 
was  magnificently  delivered.  And  Mr.  Buck,  the 
American  Minister,  said  to  me,  "  We  all  felt  proud 
of  our  doyen."  I  was  glad,  as  I  knew  A.  felt  it 
was  a  dehcate  matter  on  which  to  make  a  speech. 

Augtist  16,  1899. — Mrs.  Walter  came  to  stay  with 
us.  It  was  the  first  day  of  the  regatta.  My  boat, 
the  Admi/ral,  was  sailed  by  Mr.  Henry  Keswick; 
I  acting  as  cox.  There  were  nine  boats  sailing. 
We  got  safely  round  the  island  we  call  Formosa, 
and  were  well  ahead,  making  a  splendid  run  on  the 
extremely  rough  lake,  when  in  the  distance  we 
saw  a  boat  capsize.  We  at  once  altered  our  course, 
and,  taking  to  the  oars,  we  went  with  all  speed  to 
the  rescue.  On  arriving  at  the  spot,  we  discovered  it 
was  Count  Leyden,  the  German  Minister's  boat  that 
had  upset.  Mrs.  Kirkwood  picked  up  our  Secretary, 
Monsieur  May,  who  was  clinging  to  the  boat,  and  we 
rescued  Count  Leyden,  who  was  in  a  far  worse  plight, 
having  been  dragged  down  underneath  the  sail.  By 
the  time  we  extracted  him  from  his  perilous  position 
he  was  quite  exhausted.  Mr.  Keswick  thought 
that,  under  the  circumstances,  the  race  must  be  off, 
so  we  went  quietly  home  with  our  dripping  burden. 
We  found  poor  A.  in  an  awful  state,  the  people 
on  the  shore  having  been  under  the  delusion  for  some 
time  that  the  boat  capsized  was  mine.  A.  was 
judge,  but  in  the  excitement  of  the  moment  he  quite 
forgot  to  lower  the  flag  to  show  the  race  was  at  an 
end,  and  consequently  one  of  the  competitors, 
taking  advantage  of  this  mistake,  went  quietly  on, 
and  finally,  in  solitary  grandeur,  won  the  heat. 

August  17,  1899. — It  was  too  rough  to  continue 
the  racing  in  the  morning.  In  the  afternoon  some 
boats  went  out,  and  M.  May  and  The  0 'Gorman 
again  capsized,  with  Madame  de  Carger  in  the  boat. 
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We  heard  the  shouts  for  help  from  our  veranda, 
and  I  could  plainly  see  the  capsized  boat.  Madame  de 
Car9er  did  not  lose  her  head,  but  kept  herself  afloat 
by  cHnging  hold  of  the  boat.  She  was  eventually 
dragged  out  by  an  American  gentleman,  who  rowed 
from  the  shore  to  her  rescue.  Saihng  on  Chusenji 
Lake  with  sails  far  too  big  for  the  boats,  manipulated 
by  people  who  know  but  little  of  the  sport,  is,  in 
my  opinion,  an  amusement  best  avoided. 

August  29,  1899. — I  left  Chusenji  yesterday,  and 
I  started  to-day  at  eleven  o'clock  from  Nikko  with 
Madame  May  and   her  son  for  Matzushima.    We 
had  a  charming  journey,  through  beautiful  smiling 
scenery,    and    fortunately   it   was    cool   after    the 
heavy  rains.    We  arrived  at  Fukushima  after  seven 
o'clock,   nearly  an  hour  late,  and   were  met  at  the 
station  by  M.  May's  cook,  who  had  been  sent  on 
before,    and    by   the    proprietor    of    the    tea-house 
where  we  were  to   lodge  for  the  night.     It  was  a 
beautiful    and  capacious    tea-house,   of  which  two 
big  rooms  were  prepared  for  us,  we  evidently  being 
expected  to  sleep  all  together  in  one  room,  using 
the  other  as  a  sitting-room  and  for  our  meals.     The 
good  man  of  the  tea-house  seemed  decidedly  dis- 
appointed when  we  shook  our  heads  at  this  primi- 
tive idea.    We  naturally  made  other  arrangements, 
Madame  May  and  her  maid  having  one  room,  I  and 
my  Japanese  maid  the  other.     M.  May's  room  was, 
for  the  moment,  given  over  to  other  guests,  for  a 
very  noisy  geisha  feast  which  was  going  on.    After 
dinner  we  sat  out  on  the  veranda,  which  led  into 
a  little  garden  of  ponds  and   bridges  and  miniature 
lanterns,  full  of   mystery  and   of  dreams.      While 
they  were  arranging  our  rooms  for  the  night  and 
were  preparing  our  futongs  (mattresses),  we  watched 
the  geisha  dancing,  and  after  a  time  we  went  to  bed, 
being  protected  from  the  insects  by  a  huge  green 
mosquito  net  which,  in  itself,  was  a  small  room. 
The  feasters  next  door  kept  us  awake  for  some  time. 
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but  at  length  the  last  o'yasami-nasai  (good-night) 
was  said,  and  all  was  quiet,  and,  stretched  on  our 
lowly  beds,  Saku  and  I  slept  the  sleep  of  the  just. 
My  last  recollection  before  I  closed  my  eyes  was 
the  sight  of  Saku's  glossy  black  head  immovably 
fixed  on  its  extremely  hard  little  piece  of  wood  which, 
according  to  our  ideas,  is  indeed  a  poor  apology 
for  a  pillow,  but  which  a  Japanese  finds,  on  the 
contrary,  immeasurably  superior  to  our  soft  cushions. 

August  30,  1899. — We  left  Fukushima  at  9  a.m., 
stopping  at  Sendai,  where  the  cook  had  been 
sent  on  to  prepare  our  lunch.  It  is  a  nice,  clean, 
prosperous  town,  but  at  3.30  we  took  the  train 
thence,  arriving  shortly  afterwards  at  Shiogama, 
where  we  engaged  two  sampans,  one  for  ourselves, 
and  one  for  the  domestics  and  baggage.  We  had 
a  dehghtful  sail  of  two  hours  among  the  lovely 
islands,  bays,  and  promontories  of  this  beautiful 
archipelago.  These  islands  line  the  coast  for  several 
miles ;  they  say  that  they  number  at  least  a  thou- 
sand, all  formed  of  volcanic  soil.  Some  are  over- 
grown with  great  gnarled  pine  trees,  and  some,  bare 
of  vegetation,  are  of  the  most  weird  shapes,  form- 
ing grottoes  and  caves  and  porticoes,  amply  large 
enough  for  the  passage  of  the  sampans.  These 
strange  formations  and  fantastic  shapes  are  caused 
by  the  inroads,  in  this  Hght  volcanic  soil,  of  the 
ever-surging  sea. 

We  arrived  at  Matzushima  itself  as  the  dusk  was 
falling.  The  inhabitants  of  the  island  were  occupied 
at  the  time  of  our  arrival  in  burying  the  proprietor  of 
the  principal  tea-house,  and  we  could  not  lodge  there. 
So  we  were  taken  up  a  steep  hill  to  a  beautiful  little 
hesso*  which  dominated  the  picturesque  town,  the 
distant  mountains  with  their  evening  shadows,  and 
the  numberless  islands  beneath.  The  besso  had  one 
disadvantage,  though  very  clean  and  romantic — it 
had   evidently   been   uninhabited   for   a   length   o£ 

*  Besso,  "house." 
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time,  for  it  was  even  devoid  of  the  simple  adormnents 
of  a  Japanese  house,  and  consequently  water,  lamps, 
hibachi*  in  fact  everything  necessary  for  the  night, 
had  to  be  carried  up  the  steep  hill.  Meanwhile, 
during  this  operation,  we  sat  on  the  bare  tatami,  or 
leaned  over  the  balcony,  watching  the  lights  of  thou- 
sands of  little  barques  floating  among  the  picturesque 
islands.  We  thought  at  first  that  these  boats  were 
fishing-skiffs,  but  the  tea-house  man  explained  to 
us  through  M.  May's  cook,  who  acted  as  interpreter, 
that  the  yearly  and  sacred  ceremony  of  the  ShoryobunCf 
or  the  launching  of  the  ships  of  the  souls,  was  taking 
place.  On  this  date  the  ocean  is  one  vast  highway 
of  the  Dead,  when  thousands  of  fairy  barques,  each 
illuminated  with  a  single  lantern,  are  by  the  simple 
fisher-folk  set  afloat  upon  the  open  sea.  As  we 
gazed,  drinking  in  the  beauty  and  the  poetry  of 
the  scene,  scores  of  lights  shimmered  on  the  surface 
of  the  quiet,  dark  sea.  We  knew  that  each  little 
soul-ship  must  cross  the  waters,  be  it  rough  or 
smooth,  before  eventually  reaching  the  haven  of  its 
distant  and  eternal  home,  and  sad  indeed  is  the 
fate  of  that  lost  lamenting  soul  whose  frail  craft, 
with  its  fires  of  the  Dead,  is  submerged,  or  whose 
Hght  is  extinguished  by  the  scudding  spray.  For 
that  poor  struggling  spirit  is  no  rest  nor  eternal 
repose,  for  ever  and  for  ever  will  it  be  an  outcast 
and  a  wanderer  hovering  on  the  brink  of  the  calm 
and  beautiful  shores  of  Nirvana,  but  fated  never 
to  dwell  within  the  regions  of  its  blessed  peace 
and  rest. 

I  leant  further  over  the  veranda,  and,  piercing 
the  gloom  of  the  darkening  twihght,  tried  to  follow 
the  wind-fraught  vagaries  of  one  faint  glimmering 
light.  Now  it  tore  swiftly  along,  now  it  rose 
high  above  the  waters,  seeming  to  challenge 
with  its  triumphant  haste  its  more  baclrvs^ard 
competitors   in   this   strenuous   race   of   which   the 

*  Hibachi,  "brazier." 
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distant  goal  was  the  open  sea.  It  disappeared  for 
an  instant,  and,  dreading  that  it  was  engulfed  for 
ever  by  the  waves,  my  heart  sank  within  me.  But 
lo  !  there  it  was  once  again,  solitary  and  triumphant, 
shining  like  a  colossal  diamond  far,  far  away,  till, 
growing  smaller  and  smaller  and  fainter  and  fainter, 
the  soul-hght  was  finally  merged  into  the  distant 
horizon — and  was  seen  no  more  !  It  was  all  dehght- 
fully  poetical,  dreamy,  and  unusual,  and  with  a 
sigh  of  regret  I  reluctantly  moved  from  the  balcony, 
and,  joining  the  others,  sat  myself  down  on  the 
cushions  raised  on  the  tatami,  and  shared  with  them 
the  modest  evening  repast. 

August  31,  1899. — It  was  a  dehcious  morning. 
I  rose  at  sunrise,  and  the  sight  that  met  my  eyes 
from  between  the  paper  shoji,  of  the  great  shafts 
of  glowing  colour  shooting  across  the  sky  and 
hghting  up  the  rippUng  water  and  the  many  thou- 
sand islands,  was  bewitching.  Dressing  and  washing, 
especially  the  latter,  were  performed  under  certain 
difficulties,  taking  place,  as  they  did,  on  the  balcony, 
in  view  of  the  street !  After  breakfast,  sending 
servants  and  baggage  direct  to  Matsushima  station, 
we  took  a  sampan  to  Otokomori,  a  couple  of  hours' 
dehcious  sail,  skirting  the  islands,  beautiful  and 
entrancing  in  their  wealth  of  thick-grown  pines 
and  rich  and  varied  vegetation.  We  descended  from 
the  boat  and  chmbed  the  thickly  wooded  peak, 
which,  rising  in  soHtude  from  the  sea,  forms  a 
fantastic  island.  It  was  a  stiff  climb  of  half  an 
hour,  but  on  reaching  the  summit  of  this  mountain- 
island  we  were  rewarded  by  a  never-to-be-forgotten 
view  of  the  whole  archipelago,  including  the  wide 
stretch  of  yellow  sand,  and  the  lovely  limpid  sea  of 
green,  while,  fading  in  the  distance,  the  range  of 
lofty  blue  mountains  gleamed  through  the  soft 
whiteness  of  the  light. 

September  1,  1899. — We  returned  to  Nikko  after 
a  most  successful  and  pleasant  trip  of  several  days. 
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October  7,  1899  {Tokyo).— We  rose  to  terrible 
weather,  which  in  the  afternoon  developed  into  a 
typhoon ;  the  worst  storm  I  have  experienced  in 
Tokyo.  It  seemed  as  if  the  Legation  must  absolutely  be 
blown  over,  and  every  tree  in  the  compound  uprooted. 
At  five  it  cleared  suddenly,  and  I  have  seldom  seen 
a  more  brilHant  sky  or  more  wonderful  cloud  effects, 
with  great  pinnacles  of  yellow  and  orange  colour 
merging  mysteriously  into  the  soft  and  subtle 
twihght.  A.  and  I  took  a  drive  through  the  streaming 
roads,  to  enjoy  the  glory  of  this  truly  beautiful  and 
unusual  sunset. 

October  14,  1899. — We  hear  that  the  storm  last 
Saturday  did  an  enormous  amount  of  damage  through- 
out the  whole  country.  A  train  was  blown  right  over 
a  bridge,  into  a  river.  Up  to  now  they  have  found 
nineteen  corpses,  and  they  say  many  more  were 
killed.  Wonderful  to  relate,  we  lost  no  trees,  but 
all  my  beautiful  flowers  are  ruined,  and  the  trellis 
work  which  supports  the  wistarias,  and  which 
surrounds  the  tennis  ground,  is  blown  down  and 
completely  destroyed. 

October  27,  1899. — A  meeting  was  held  at  our  Lega- 
tion of  all  the  Chefs  de  Missions  to  read  and  discuss 
A.'s  speech,  which  he  has,  in  the  name  of  the  Corps 
Diplomatique,  to  pronounce  to-morrow  at  the  dinner 
at  the  Palace,  on  the  occasion  of  the  completion  of 
the  Treaty  Revision.  It  was  thoroughly  approved, 
and  declared  excellent,  by  all  the  Ministers.  No 
alterations  were  suggested  or  made. 

Mrs.  Bonar  came  to  stay  with  me  for  a  few  days, 
and  we  all  dined  at  the  Russian  Legation.  A  very 
large  and  pleasant  dinner. 

October  28,  1899. — This  evening  the  banquet  in 
honour  of  the  enforcement  of  the  Treaties  took 
place  at  the  Palace.  It  was  a  brilliant  function, 
a  hundred  and  fifty  attending  the  dinner.  After 
waiting  some  time  in  the  large  salle,  the  Corps 
Kplomatique  were  marshalled  into  the  banqueting- 
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hall,  where  we  stood  waiting  behind  our  chairs, 
until  the  Emperor  and  the  Empress  and  the  Court 
arrived.  The  Emperor  read  his  speech  in  Japanese 
before  seating  himself,  after  which  the  translation 
into  French  was  read.  Then  A.,  in  his  quahty  as 
doyen,  replied  in  French.  He  pronounced  his  speech 
very  clearly.    I  give  the  translation  as  follows : 

"Sire,— 

"  The  Diplomatic  body,  profoundly  sensible  of 
the  great  honour  which  Your  Majesty  has  done  them 
this  day,  have  heard  with  the  hveliest  pleasure  the 
gracious  words  which  you  have  addressed  to  them, 
on  the  occasion  of  the  enforcement  of  the  Treaties, 
recently  concluded  in  a  mutual  spirit  of  conciliation 
and  confidence  between  Japan  and  the  Foreign 
Powers. 

"  We  are  the  faithful  interpreters  of  the  Sovereigns 
and  the  Peoples  whom  we  represent,  when  we  ex- 
press a  wish  that  the  friendly  relations  which  exist 
so  happily  between  our  Courts  and  our  Governments 
may  become  even  closer  and  more  amicable. 

"  Under  the  auspices  of  Your  Majesty,  Japan, 
continuing  to  advance  in  the  ways  of  Progress, 
Justice,  and  Right,  will  command  the  admiration  of 
the  world. 

"  Among  the  memorable  acts  accomplished  under 
your  sovereignty,  and  which  will  mark  your  name 
indehbly  in  history,  will  figure  the  conclusion  of  the 
Treaties,  which  will  not  fail  to  establish  a  more 
intimate  union  between  Your  Majesty's  Empire  and 
the  nations  represented  in  Japan." 

After  the  completion  of  these  speeches,  we  took 
our  seats,  and  dinner  commenced.  The  table  was 
in  the  form  of  a  horse-shoe,  and  the  silver  and  orchids 
were  gorgeous.  I  was  placed  between  Viscount 
Tanak^,  the  Minister  of  the  Imperial  Household,  and 
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M.  Harmand,  the  French  Minister,  and  immediately 
facing  the  Empress.  The  Emperor  and  the  Empress 
sat  next  each  other,  and  on  the  other  side  of  the 
Emperor  was  Princess  Komatsu,  then  Prince  Kan-in, 
then  Marchioness  Ito,  wife  of  the  Prime  Minister, 
then  A.  On  the  other  side  of  the  Empress  was 
Prince  Komatsu,  then  Princess  Kan-in.  The  Im- 
perial Band  played  charmingly  during  the  extremely 
recherche  dinner.  Immediately  after  leaving  the  ban- 
queting-hall,  a  cerde  was  held  in  the  biggest  salle, 
and  A.  and  I  were  the  first  received.  Both  the 
Emperor  and  Empress  were  most  gracious,  the  latter 
asking  me  much  about  our  summer  at  Chusenji,  the 
damage  the  storm  had  done  us,  etc.  Following  the 
Corps  Diplomatique,  the  Japanese  were  received, 
after  which  we  left,  and  were  home  by  nine,  the 
dinner  ha\dng  been  at  six. 

October  29,  1899. — Sir  Ernest  Satow  lunched,  and 
he  and  A.  went  together  to  poor  Mr.  McNab's  funeral. 
We  dined  with  M.  Pokelewski.*  It  was  a  parting 
dinner  for  our  Secretary,  M.  May,  who  has  been 
transferred  to  Pekin. 

October  30,  1899. — To-day  the  meeting  of  the 
Monday  Club  took  place  at  the  British  Legation. 
This  society  was  formed  for  the  purpose  of  in- 
teresting the  Japanese  ladies  in  EngHsh  Hterature, 
a  lecture  on  some  improving  subject  being  given 
by  a  member  of  the  club  each  alternate  Monday. 
Mrs.  Hugh  Eraser,  the  wife  of  the  late  British  Minister, 
and  sister  of  Marion  Crawford,  was  the  founder  of 
this  interesting  society,  but  of  late  years  it  has 
been  allowed  to  lapse  and  no  meetings  have  taken 
place.  On  the  revival  of  the  club.  Sir  Ernest 
Satow  gave  a  lecture  in  Japanese,  the  subject  being 
"  The  Queen  of  England."  Then  he  translated  it  into 
English.  There  were  a  great  number  of  Japanese 
ladies  present,  all  of  whom  took  an  intelhgent  interest 
in  the  proceedings.     Tea  and  conversation  followed, 

*  M.  Pokelewski-KozieU  is  now  Russian  Minister  in  Persia  (1912). 
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and  many  more  ladies  became  enrolled  as  members 
of  the  club. 

November  3,  1899. — To-day  was  the  Emperor's 
birthday,  and  being  a  lovely  morning  I  got  up  early 
to  attend  the  review  at  Aoyama.  On  our  arrival, 
A.  and  the  other  Chefs  de  Missions  were  received  by 
the  Emperor  in  his  tent,  to  whom  they  offered  their 
congratulations  on  the  auspicious  occasion  of  his 
birthday.  After  this  ceremony  was  completed, 
H.I.M.  moimted  his  horse  and  reviewed  the  troops. 
The  march  past  was  wonderful.  We  were  quite 
astonished  at  their  splendid  manoeuvring  and  march- 
ing. The  artillery  thundered  past  with  great  dash. 
All  the  foreign  Mihtary  Attaches  were  there  and  were 
much  impressed. 

The  review  was  followed  by  a  lunch  at  the  Palace, 
whence  A.  returned  with  the  terrible  news  of  Mr. 
McMillan's  suicide.  He  shot  himself  through  the 
head  last  night.  A.  had  received  the  same  day 
a  letter  from  him,  cancelling  an  appointment  here, 
as  "  he  did  not  feel  quite  the  thing  " ;  and  only  two 
days  ago  he  was  in  this  Legation,  and  I  had  a  chat 
with  him.  He  was  a  faithful  employe  of  the  Nippon 
Yusen  Kaisha's  hne  of  steamers,  and  for  some  time 
he  had  been  in  a  terribly  nervous  and  depressed  state 
of  mind,  being  much  affected  by  the  loss  of  one 
of  the  N.Y.K.  steamers.  He  was  only  forty-eight, 
and  a  particularly  handsome  and  nice  man.  Great 
sympathy  is  felt  for  his  poor  wife. 

The  dinner  at  the  Foreign  Office  took  place  as 
usual ;  Ukewise  the  ball.  I  danced  the  roval 
quadrille  with  Prince  Yamashina,  and  went  in  to 
supper  with  him. 

November  4,  1899. — Our  Secretary,  M.  May,  left 
to-day,  being  transferred  temporarily  to  Pekin.  I 
should  not  be  surprised  if  he  comes  in  for  exciting 
times,  as  matters  seem  very  unsettled  just  now  in 
China. 

November  5,  1899. — Sir  Ernest  Satow  lunched,  and 
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went  with  us  to  poor  Mr.  McMillan's  funeral.  It  was 
a  very  pathetic  service.  His  wife  and  daughter  had 
been  sleeping  in  the  next  room,  when  they  were 
awakened  by  hearing  him  trying  to  strike  a  light, 
after  which  immediately  followed  the  report  of  the 
revolver.  A.  went  on  to  the  cemetery.  There  were 
crowds  of  people.  Mr.  McMillan  was  one  of  the 
bearers  for  Mr.  McNab's  coffin  last  week,  and  now  he 
lies  beside  his  friend. 

November  7,  1899. — ^A  garden  party  was  given  by 
Count  Okuma  at  Waseda.  There  was  a  great  show 
of  chrysanthemums,  and  over  three  hundred  guests 
were  present,  including  Prince  and  Princess  Kan-in 
and  Prince  and  Princess  Yamashina.  It  was  very 
official,  but  pleasant  wandering  about  the  lovely 
gardens.  In  the  middle  of  the  afternoon  we  sat 
down  to  a  sumptuous  repast,  at  which  I  found  my- 
self at  Count  Okuma's  left. 

November  9,  1899. — To-day  was  the  annual  Im- 
perial Chrysanthemum  Garden  Party.  We  had 
several  people  to  lunch,  who  went  on  later  with  us  to 
the  party.  The  gardens  this  year  were  more  lovely 
than  ever,  with  the  maples  a  blaze  of  every  shade 
of  red.  It  was  a  heavenly  autumn  day,  and  there 
were  crowds  of  well-dressed  people.  I  had  only  two 
introductions  to  make  on  this  occasion — the  Hon. 
Mrs.  Whitehead  (wife  of  the  British  First  Secretary) 
and  Madame  Yawasaval  (the  Chihan  Secretary's 
wife).     I  enjoyed  the  party  very  much  this  year. 

November  15,  1899. — To-day  was  the  King  of  the 
Belgians'  birthday.  A.  was  the  whole  day  receiving 
the  Japanese  Ministers  and  officials,  and  the  Corps 
Diplomatique,  and  many  others  who  came  to  the 
Legation  to  ofter  their  congratulations  on  the  event. 

November  21,  1899. — We  attended  the  Yokohama 
races,  staying  with  the  Bonars.  We  had  to  leave 
Yokohama  early  by  the  express,  as  we  were  dining 
with  Prince  Komatsu.  It  was  quite  a  small  dinner, 
but  very  pleasant  and  friendly.     Prince  Kan-in  took 
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me  in,  and  made  himself  very  agreeable  in  his  really 
excellent  French. 

December  1,  1899. — A.  went  to  Yokohama,  to  in- 
spect the  new  German  ship  the  Konig  Albert.  It  is 
gigantic,  and  is  so  far  the  largest  ship  that  has  ever 
entered  Yokohama  Harbour,  and  the  fittings  are 
most  luxurious  in  every  way. 

December  16,  1899. — We  heard  to-day  that  General 
BuUer  was  defeated  by  the  Boers  at  Tugela  River. 
Eleven  guns  were  captured  by  the  enemy.  The 
consternation  in  England  is  terrible.  Lord  Roberts 
is  sent  out  to  take  command  of  the  South  Afiican 
forces.    His  only  son  is  among  the  slain. 

December  22,  1899. — The  Imperial  duck-catching 
party  took  place  at  the  Hamayoken  Gardens.  I 
caught  three  ducks  and  A.  three  or  four.  I  love 
this  sport.  A  certain  number  of  us  are  each  time 
chosen,  and  we  run  swiftly  in  a  crouching  position 
and  in  perfect  silence,  holding  large  nets  with  long 
handles  aloft  till  we  reach  the  sides  of  the  Uttle 
canals  into  which  the  wild  duck  have  been  lured  by 
the  wiles  of  the  decoy  duck.  There,  in  breathless 
anticipation,  w^e  take  up  our  position  each  side  of 
the  canal,  and  await  the  flight  of  the  duck ;  then,  as 
they  fly  high  in  the  air,  a  frantic  dash  with  the  net, 
and  oh  !  the  joy  when  one  is  rewarded  by  the  sight 
of  a  struggling  bird  entangled  in  the  meshes  thereof. 
More  often  than  not,  however,  they  fly  far  too 
swiftly  and  too  high  and  thus  escape  the  sportsman — 
only,  however,  to  be  pounced  upon  and  slain  by  the 
expectant  hawk  chained  to  the  huntsman's  wrist. 
This  is  the  one  portion  of  the  sport  of  which  I  do 
not  approve,  for  once  having  been  clever  enough  to 
escape  the  nets,  I  consider  that  the  birds  have  justly 
earned  their  hberty  and  their  Uves,  and  I  hated  to  see 
them  flying  into  the  very  jaws  of  death  as  the  cruel 
hawk  pounced  upon  them  with  his  greedy  claws. 

After  the  sport  was  over,  we  were  given  a  lunch 
served    at    small   tables  in  the  Palace..     Viscount 
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Tanaka,  who  was  acting  as  host,  Mr.  Nagasaki,  and 
Baroness  Rosen,  the  Russian  Minister's  wife,  were 
at  my  table,  and  a  portion  of  the  menu  were  sHces 
of  the  duck  stewed  in  a  most  delectable  way  d  la 
jafonaise.  We  brought  home  several  brace  of  duck, 
the  result  of  our  sport,  and  a  basket  of  lovely  orchids, 
which  was  taken  from  my  table  and  presented  to  me. 
December  24,  1899. — Mi's.  Bonar,  who  is  staying 
with  us  for  Christmas,  was  pitched  out  of  her  jinrick- 
shaw coming  down  the  Nabeshima  hill.  Luckily, 
A.  was  with  her,  as  she  fell  on  her  head,  and  was  for 
a  few  moments  quite  unconscious.  Thank  Heaven 
no  bones  were  broken,  and  though  she  received  a 
severe  shaking,  she  was  very  plucky  about  her  mis- 
adventure, and  got  all  right  as  the  evening  wore  on. 


CHAPTER   X 
1900 

New  Year's  reception  at  C!ourt — Concert  at  Yokohama  for  Widows' 
and  Orphans'  Fund — Concert  at  British  Legation — An  exciting 
tram-car  at  Atami — The  return  journey — Prince  Kan-in's  fare- 
well  dinners — My  husband's  tour  of  inspection  in  the  south — Ex- 
tracts from  his  speech  at  Shimonoseki — A  service  of  white  wood 
destroyed — Cronj6  gives  himself  up — The  relief  of  Ladysmith — 
Baron  Hayashi  goes  to  London — Prince  Waldemar  of  Denmark 
in  Tokyo — Prince  Waldemar  dines  at  the  French  Legation — Baron 
Hayashi's  farewell  dinner — Admiral  and  !Mrs.  Bruce — My  brother 
leaves  for  South  Africa — Ball  at  the  Chinese  Legation — Imperial 
garden  party — A  superfluity  of  admirals — A  lunch  at  Waseda — 
Admiral  Fremantle— -Japanese  troops — The  marriage  of  the  Crown 
Prince  of  Japan — Formosan  orchids — A  disastrous  fire — The  end 
of  the  South  African  War — The  shadow  of  coming  events  in  China 
— Sir  Edward  Seymour  to  the  rescue — Anxiety  for  the  Corps  Diplo- 
matique in  Pekin — Terrible  rumours — Danger  of  Miss  Condit 
Smith — Capture  of  the  Taku  forts — Murder  of  engineers — Northern 
China  in  arms — M.  Iswolsky — News  through  the  Chinese  Minister 
— Orders  to  leave  Pekin — Contradictory  news — Seymour's  force 
arrives — Murder  of  Baron  von  Ketteler — Destruction  of  the 
Legations — German  Emperor's  speech — German  Emperor  sends 
troops — My  verses  "  An  Appeal  from  Pekin  " — The  article  in  the 
Japan  Times — Preparations  of  the  Japanese — Conflicting  tele- 
grams— Newspaper  assertions — Contradiction  of  the  worst 
rumours. 

January  1,  1900. — To-day  a  new  century  commences, 
and  the  New  Year's  reception  at  Court  took  place. 
There  were  eight  ladies  of  the  Corps  Diplomatique, 
but  I  had  on  this  occasion  only  one  presentation  to 
make — Madame  Giihler,  wife  of  the  new  German 
Naval  Attache.  There  were  some  lovely  dresses 
and  trains  worn  this  year,  Mrs.  Whitehead's  and 
Countess  Wedel's  being  especially  beautiful.  AH 
the  Corps  Diplomatique,  the  men  in  their  uniforms 
and  the  ladies  in  their  Court  dresses,  assembled 
at  our  Legation,  after  the  ceremony  at  Court,  for 
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my  Drawing-room  Tea.  I  also  invited  many  other 
people. 

Janvxiry  5,  1900. — There  was  a  lunch  at  the 
Palace  to-day,  which  A.  attended,  and  where  he 
made  the  usual  speech. 

January  11,  1900. — We  gave  a  dinner  for  Mr. 
Hayashi,  prior  to  his  departure  as  Minister  to  Korea. 
His  post  will  be  a  difficult  one,  for  the  problem  of 
the  Hermit  Kingdom  is  one  which  all  must  watch 
with  interest  and  a  certain  amount  of  anxiety.  A., 
however,  has  the  greatest  opinion  of  Mr.  Hayashi's 
abihty,  whom  we  both  know  and  like  well,  and  he 
considers  the  choice  of  the  Japanese  at  this  important 
moment  wise  in  every  respect.* 

Janvxiry  16,  1900. — I  went  down  to  Yokohamato 
stay  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  B.  Walter  for  the  concert 
in  aid  of  the  fund  for  the  Widows  and  Orphans  of  the 
Boer  War.  I  sat  in  the  second  row,  with  the  members 
of  the  British  Legation,  between  Sir  Ernest  Satow  and 
Mr.  Bonar.  The  audience  was  genuinely  enthu- 
siastic, the  concert  was  good,  and  altogether  it  was 
a  most  thrilhng  performance.  The  orchestra  started 
by  playing  "  God  save  the  Queen,"  and  the  vast 
audience  rose  and  sang  the  British  National  Anthem 
as  with  one  voice.  Several  other  national  songs 
were  also  taken  up,  and  sung  enthusiastically  by  the 
audience.  I  enjoyed  the  evening  immensely,  and  there 
was  more  than  one  greatly  moved  by  the  enthusiasm 
and  patriotic  sentiments  of  the  performance. 

January  24,  1900. — There  was  a  concert  at  the 
British  Legation,  arranged  by  Sir  Ernest  Satow, 
for  the  Widows'  and  Orphans'  Fund.  We  had  some 
people  to  dine  for  it,  and  Judge  Wilkinson  stayed 
with  us.  It  was  a  very  successful  concert,  both 
financially  and  otherwise. 

January  26,  1900. — ^We  left  Tokyo  for  Atami 
for  a  few  days'  rest  and  change.    Sir  Ernest  Satow, 

*  Baron  Hayashi  is  at  present  Japanese  Ambassador  in  Rome 
(1912). 
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Colonel  and  Mrs.  Churchill,  and  IVIr.  Cheetham  were 
of  the  party,  also  Count  and  Countess  Wedel.  For 
part  of  the  lovely  road  on  the  cliff  overhanging  the 
sea  we  were  conveyed  in  the  jinsha,  which  consists  of 
a  small  tram-car,  pushed  from  behind  by  coohes.  It 
is  a  somewhat  perilous  and  primitive  means  of  progres- 
sion. The  impetus  and  excitement  were  tremendous, 
tearing,  as  we  did,  at  a  terrific  pace  down  the  slope 
on  the  extreme  edge  of  the  cliff,  and  possessing  the 
certain  knowledge  that  our  safety  depended  en- 
tirely on  the  stabiUty  of  two  rather  frail  brakes. 
If  they  gave  way,  it  would  certainly  be  the  end  of 
all  things  so  far  as  the  occupants  of  the  car  were 
concerned,  the  height  from  the  cliff  on  to  the  rocks 
and  into  the  sea  beneath  being  considerable. 

February  1,  1900. — We  returned  to  Tokyo  after 
a  short  but  dehghtful  absence.  The  jinsha  was 
even  more  exciting  on  the  return  journey.  It  was 
downhill  all  the  way,  and  we  went  tearing  along 
at  a  break-neck  pace.  However,  we  simply  resigned 
ourselves  to  whatever  fate  was  in  store  for  us !  It 
was  a  lovely  day,  and  the  views  were  perfect  as  we 
tore  past  them,  both  sky  and  sea  being  of  a  bright 
cobalt  blue,  and  the  atmosphere  marvellously  clear. 

February  9,  1900. — A.  returned  from  a  little  visit 
to  the  Bonars  at  Yokohama,  for  a  banquet  we  attended 
at  Prince  Kan-in's  palace.*  It  is  one  of  the  series  given 
by  H.I.H.  before  his  departure  for  a  year's  absence 
in  Europe.  The  Princess  does  not  accompany  her 
husband.  The  Prince  took  me  in  to  dinner,  and 
A.  took  in  the  Princess.  Viscount  Aoki  was  the 
other  side  of  me.  It  was  a  pleasant  dinner,  as, 
on  account  of  the  excellence  of  his  French,  con- 
versation with  the  Prince  is  very  easy.  All  the 
Japanese  ladies  looked  extremely  charming  in  their 
best  frocks.     We  numbered  thirty-five  at  the  dinner. 

February  10,  1900. — A.,   accompanied  by  a  high 

*  Mr.  Bonar  was  then  British  Consul  in  Yokohama.    He  was  later 
on  given  the  post  of  British  Consul  General  in  Korea  (1912). 
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official,  director  of  tlie  Commercial  Museum,  Mr. 
Henry  Satoh,  started  for  his  tour  of  coimnercial 
and  industrial  inspection  in  the  south  of  Japan. 
He  was  given  every  facility,  free  passages  for  himself 
and  servant,  special  steam  launches,  and  special 
trains  during  the  whole  month  of  his  absence.  He 
had  a  most  interesting  trip,  visiting  mines,  factories, 
industries,  etc.,  and  was  treated  the  whole  time 
with  the  greatest  kindness  and  attention  by  all 
the  Japanese  officials.  At  each  town  he  was  received 
by  all  the  magnates  of  the  place,  and  the  attentions 
of  the  officials  and  the  pohce  were  excellent.  At 
Nihama,  a  large  commodious  house  of  the  Sumitomo 
family  was  opened  for  his  use,  and  every  comfort 
was  procured  for  him  in  that  out-of-the-way  locaHty. 
Here  also  the  Sumitomo  family  set  apart  a  steam 
launch  for  his  special  use.  He  visited  the  Besshi 
Copper-mines,  4,000  feet  high,  making  a  minute 
inspection  of  the  works  of  expansion  which 
are  going  on.  On  the  24th  he  visited  the  Kure 
Arsenal,  where  the  happy  art  of  entertaining,  so 
eminently  congenial  to  the  Japanese  naval  officer, 
was  exercised  on  his  behalf.  At  Shimonoseki  he 
stayed  with  Mr.  Reid,  of  the  Urin  Shokai.  Up  to 
this  time,  for  more  than  a  fortnight,  he  had  lived 
in  Japanese  inns,  and  eaten  and  slept  in  Japanese 
fashion,  so  this  comfortable  house  was  an  agreeable 
change.  The  municipal  authorities  at  both  Moji 
and  Shimonoseki  came  out  to  meet  him  in  steam 
launches ;  and  on  the  26th  the  commercial  men 
and  the  municipal  members  of  the  place  gave  him 
a  Japanese  banquet  at  Shimonoseki  in  the  same  hall 
where  the  Treaty  of  Peace  had  been  signed  a  few 
years  previously  between  Japan  and  China.  In 
answer  to  the  toast  of  the  Mayor,  he  said,  that  as 
a  representative  of  the  Belgian  Government,  he 
felt  especially  interested  in  seeing  the  development 
of  the  wealth  of  Japan.  That  in  going  through 
the  newly-opened  ports,  and  especially  in  visiting 
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the  centre  of  Japan's  industry,  Osaka,  as  well  as  the 
smaller  towns  and  cities,  he  was  glad  to  observe 
the  people's  keenness  in  developing  the  wealth  of 
their  respective  places.  Particularly  in  Shimonoseki 
and  Moji  was  he  interested  in  beholding  the  various 
monuments  of  improvement. 

"  Good  harbours,"  he  said,  **  are  of  the  greatest 
importance  for  commercial  expansion.  Japan's 
foreign  trade,  I  am  happy  to  observe,  is  augmenting, 
and  it  will  augment  still  more.  It  is  necessary 
that  it  should  do  so.  The  latest  trade  returns  of 
Japan  are  about  440,000,000  yen.  In  Belgium,  with 
a  small  population  of  only  6,000,000,  the  volume 
of  her  trade  is  about  five  times  that  of  Japan.  Many 
new  ports  have  been  opened  by  the  new  Treaty, 
and  I  hope  to  see  far  greater  prosperity  of  Japan's 
foreign  trade." 

Referring  to  the  new  Treaties,  he  drew  attention 
to  certain  restrictions  of  a  serious  nature,  among 
which  he  mentioned  the  disabihty  of  foreigners  to 
own  land  in  this  country.  "  But,"  he  added,  "  I 
am  pleased  to  find  tendencies  of  a  desire  to  put 
a  stop  to  these  restrictions." 

He  then  said,  a  closer  association  tends  to  remove 
suspicion  and  misunderstandings,  and  will  certainly 
help  to  create  friendly  feehng  on  both  sides.  He 
hoped  that  an  assembly  like  the  one  of  that  evening 
would  tighten  the  link  of  friendship  and  goodwill 
between  Japanese  and  foreigners. 

In  Moji  he  was  also  given  a  magnificent  banquet, 
at  which  he  made  another  speech  on  much  the  same 
lines. 

At  a  banquet  which  was  given  to  him  at  Miyajima 
by  the  Mayor  and  Municipahty,  the  whole  repast  was 
served  to  him  on  pure  white  wood.  He  asked  the 
explanation  of  this  difference,  and  of  this  special 
service,  and  was  told  that  after  having  been  made  use 
of  by  him,  none  of  the  utensils  would  be  employed 
again,  but  that  they  would  be  promptly  destroyed  ! 
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February  25,  1900. — I  went  to  the  station  to  meet 
M.  d'Ambro,  the  new  Austrian  Minister,  and  his 
family.  Madame  d*Ambro  (nee  Cavalletti)  is  a 
niece  of  A.'s  brother-in-law.  I  drove  the  Minister 
to  his  new  Legation,  and  introduced  him  to  it. 
It  is  a  fine  building  constructed  by  Mr.  Conder,  and 
just  completed.  It  faces  Prince  Fushimi's  palace, 
and  is  in  one  of  the  best  situations  in  Tokyo,  being 
built  on  the  summit  of  a  high  hill  overlooking  a 
beautiful  part  of  the  city. 

Febrnary  28,  1900.— We  heard  that  Cronje,  the 
Boer  General,  with  all  his  army,  guns,  etc.,  had 
given  himself  up  to  Lord  Dundonald.  This  is  indeed 
grand  news.  We  hear  that  Cronje  himself  is  going 
to  be  banished  to  St.  Helena. 

March  2,  1900. — I  dined  with  Count  Leyden, 
the  German  Minister.  As  I  came  into  the  room, 
Sir  Ernest  Satow  gave  me  the  glad  tidings  which 
he  himself  had  just  received,  of  the  reUef  of 
Ladysmith  by  General  Buller,  after  four  months' 
siege ;  the  enemy  being  completely  dispersed. 
Plucky  little  garrison  and  gallant  Sir  G.  White ! 
No  wonder,  after  being  reduced  to  half  a  pound  of 
meal  and  horse-flesh,  they  "  are  hardly  fit  at  present 
for  service  in  the  field.'* 

March  4,  1900. — I  attended  the  Intercession 
Service  at  Shiba  Church.  It  was  a  very  impressive 
and  moving  service,  and  one  can  only  trust  that 
the  heartfelt  prayers  for  Peace  and  Victory  and  for 
balm  and  comfort  for  the  many  broken  and  bleeding 
hearts  may  be  answered. 

March  6,  1900. — I  dined  at  the  British  Legation. 
It  was  a  pleasant  dinner  given  as  a  farewell  to  Baron 
Hayashi,  who  is  going  as  Minister  to  London.  He 
is  very  pleased  at  his  appointment.  I  was  glad 
to  see  him  again,  after  his  three  years'  absence  in 
Russia  as  Minister. 

March  7,  1900. — I  attended  a  soiree  at  the 
J'preign  Office,  given  in  honour  of  frince  Waldemap 
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of  Denmark.  I  had  to  go  alone,  as  A.  was  still 
absent  on  his  tour  in  the  south,  and  I  arrived  at 
about  half -past  nine,  and  was  at  once  introduced 
to  H.R.H.  The  Prince  is  about  forty-two,  and  he 
has  charming  and  dignified  manners.  In  appearance 
he  resembles  the  Czar  of  Russia  and  the  Duke  of 
York.  I  was  placed  next  to  him  during  some 
Japanese  dancing,  and  I  had  a  very  pleasant  talk 
with  him.  He  gave  me  a  long  and  graphic 
description  of  the  Chinese  banquets,  of  many  of 
which  he  had  partaken.  One  of  these  banquets 
had  been  arranged  in  an  open  courtyard  in  the 
most  bitter  cold,  and  had  lasted  five  hours.  Prince 
Waldemar  remembers  my  brother  William  very 
well,  when  he  was  Charge  d'Affaires  at  Athens,* 
and  the  great  interest  he  took  at  that  time  in 
archaeological  researches.  We  also  conversed  much 
alaout  Norfolk  and  Sandringham,  where  of  course  he 
has  frequently  stayed  with  his  sister,  the  Princess 
of  Wales.  At  supper  I  was  placed  on  his  left.  He 
stayed  a  very  long  time  at  supper,  and  he  evi- 
dently enjoyed  his  evening  much. 

March  10,  1900. — I  was  present  at  the  French 
Minister's  dinner  for  Prince  Waldemar.  M.  Harmand 
made  a  very  nice  little  speech  welcoming  the  Prince. 
The  Prince  repUed  neatly,  with  a  toast  to  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  French  Repubhc.  Then  the  Danish 
National  Air  was  played,  and  we  all  stood  up  until 
it  was  finished.  After  dinner  there  was  a  soiree  for 
the  rest  of  the  Corps  Diplomatique,  and  the  high 
Japanese.  At  dinner,  only  the  Envoys  and  their 
wives  were  invited,  as  they  can  only  place  twenty- 
two.  An  unusual  kind  of  artist  was  present  after 
diimer,  who  drew  pictures  with  a  bottle,  a  cigar 
stump,  a  piece  of  paper,  and  with  a  stick  tied  to 
his  head.  It  was  a  most  ingenious  performance. 
Prince   Waldemar  made  himself  very  agreeable   to 

*  Sir  William  Haggard,  K.C.M.G.,  is  now  British  Minister  ip 
Jlio  de  Jaiieiro,  Brazil  (1912). 
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every  one,  and  he  seems  really  to  have  enjoyed 
his  stay  here.  His  official  visit  is  over  to-morrow, 
and  he  will  travel  in  the  interior  incognito.  Sir 
Ernest  Satow  has  offered  him  his  house  at  Chusenji. 

March  11,  1900. — A.'s  speeches  deUvered  at  the 
banquets  given  to  him  at  Shimonoseki  and  at  Moji 
are  in  the  Japan  Times.  He  returns  to-morrow  from 
his  tour  in  the  south,  and  I  am  going  to  meet  him 
at  Yokohama. 

March  24,  1900. — Baron  and  Baroness  Hayashi 
gave  a  farewell  dinner,  which  A.  and  I  attended,  at 
the  Imperial  Hotel,  prior  to  their  departure  for 
England,  where  the  Baron  has  been  named  Minister. 

March  29,  1900.— We  had  a  Uttle  dinner  for  Ad- 
miral and  Mrs.  Bruce.  They  are  both  so  charming. 
Mrs.  Bruce  is  a  Norfolk  woman,  nee  Woodhouse. 

April  3,  1900. — We  had  a  lunch  party  for  Captain 
Warrender  of  the  Barfleur.  Captain  and  Mrs.  Ottley 
and  several  friends  came,  and  after  lunch  we  spent  a 
pleasant  time  in  the  garden,  which  is  looking  lovely 
just  now  with  the  spring  bulbs  (which  I  obtain  by 
parcel  post  from  Holland)  at  their  full  beauty. 

April  5,  1900. — I  hear  that  my  dear  brother 
Arthur,  Captain  Haggard,  has  volunteered  for  the 
front,  and  has  already  started  for  South  Africa.  We 
Imiched  with  Mrs.  Bonar  and  went  on  board  the 
Barfleur.  The  Admiral  sent  his  barge  to  fetch  us. 
The  Barfleur  is  a  long  way  beyond  the  breakwater. 
It  is  a  magnificent  man-of-war,  and  I  enjoyed  looking 
over  it.  My  verses  on  "  Our  Soldiers  ''  appeared  in 
the  Japan  Daily  Mail. 

April  18,  1900. — A  ball  took  place  at  the  Chinese 
Legation.  The  Chinese  Minister,  who  is  a  plea- 
sant person,  was  bubbling  over  with  the  milk  of 
human  kindness,  and  he  made  a  most  attentive  host. 
Everything  was  extremely  well  done,  and  the  evening 
closed  with  a  pretty  cotillon  at  which  charming  gifts 
were  presented. 

April  20,  1900. — The  annual  Imperial  Cherry  Gar- 
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den  Party  took  place.  It  was  a  lovely  morning  and 
extremely  hot.  Suddenly  the  weather  changed, 
and  between  midday  and  3  p.m.  the  thermometer 
went  down  15°.  We  gave  a  Belgian  lunch  before 
the  garden  party.  There  was  an  enormous  crowd  at 
the  gardens  this  year,  an  immense  number  of  American 
globe-trotters,  and  hundreds  of  English,  American, 
French,  and  German  naval  officers.  There  were 
three  American  Admirals,  one  EngHsh,  one  German, 
and,  I  think,  two  French  Admirals.  I  introduced 
Mrs.  Bruce  (wife  of  the  British  Admiral),  Mrs.  Ottley 
(wife  of  the  British  Naval  Attache),  and  Mrs.  Theil  (of 
the  German  Legation)  to  their  Imperial  Majesties. 
Baron  Sannomiya,  Grand  Master  of  Ceremonies, 
was  absent  through  illness,  and  he  was  greatly  missed. 

April  30,  1900. — We  attended  a  lunch  party  of 
thirty  given  by  Count  Okuma,  the  late  Minister  of 
Foreign  Affairs.  His  place,  Waseda,  was  looking 
quite  lovely  with  all  the  fresh  green,  and  such 
beautiful  flowers  of  every  description,  to  say  nothing 
of  the  orchid-houses  containing  many  rare  orchids  in 
full  bloom.  It  was  an  extremely  pleasant  party,  and 
we  spent  most  enjoyable  hours  strolHng  about  those 
fascinating  grounds. 

May  1, 1900. — We  were  present  at  a  farewell  dinner 
given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Whitehead  for  Sir  Ernest 
Satow  and  Count  Orfini,  both  of  whom  are  going 
home  on  leave.  Admiral  Fremantle,  who  was  on 
this  station  six  years  ago,  and  is  now  globe-trotting, 
was  there,  and  was  very  cheery. 

May  2,  1900. — We  gave  a  farewell  dinner  for  Sir 
Ernest  Satow  and  Count  Orfini. 

May  3,  1900. — I  drove  Admiral  Fremantle  to  the 
station  to  witness  the  return  of  the  Emperor  from 
the  naval  manoeuvres.  All  the  troops  of  Tokyo  were 
out,  and  the  Admiral  was  greatly  struck  by  their 
smartness  and  mihtary  appearance.  A.  and  I  went 
down  to  Yokohama  to  see  the  last  of  Sir  Ernest 
Satow  and  of  Count  Orfini  before  they  left  on  leave. 


MAY. 
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From  Professor  Conder's  "  Floral  Art  of  Japan.' 
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We  went  on  board  the  Empress  of  India  at  3.30,  after 
having  all  lunched  together  at  the  hotel. 

May  10,  1900. — To-day  was  the  wedding-day  of 
the  Crown  Prince  of  Japan  with  Princess  Suda,  of 
the  Kuge  family.  Their  marriage  took  place  at  the 
Imperial  shrine  in  the  Palace  grounds  at  eight  in  the 
morning.  Both  bride  and  bridegroom  were  dressed 
in  ancient  Court  dress,  but  only  Japanese  were 
present,  and  only  two  people  outside  the  family 
witnessed  the  actual  ceremony  behind  the  curtain 
of  the  Holy  of  HoUes.  These  two  persons  were 
the  Grand  Master  of  Ceremonies,  Baron  Sannomiya, 
and  a  lady-in-waiting.  The  bride  and  bridegroom 
changed  into  European  dress  for  the  drive  back  to 
the  Crown  Prince's  palace.  A.  and  I  witnessed 
the  procession  of  the  many  magnificent  Court 
carriages.  At  4.30  p.m.  we  were  due  at  the 
Palace  in  uniform  and  evening  dress,  but  no  Court 
train  was  worn.  After  having  been  detained  for 
some  time  in  rooms  put  apart  for  the  Corps  Diplo- 
matique, we  were  received  in  audience,  A.  and 
I  being  received  first.  A.  presented  his  message 
from  the  King  of  the  Belgians  to  H.I.M.,  which 
came  the  day  before  by  wire.  Both  the  Emperor 
and  the  Empress  spoke  to  us,  but  the  Crown  Prince 
and  his  bride  merely  shook  hands  and  bowed  at 
our  feHcitations.  The  bride  is  only  sixteen,  but 
she  looks  full  of  hfe  and  strength,  and  possesses 
a  pleasant,  intelhgent  face.  She  was  dressed  in 
European  dress,  a  very  handsome  white  brocade 
gown,  and  the  young  Prince  was  in  uniform.  Fol- 
lowing our  audience  we  returned  to  the  salle,  while 
others  took  our  place,  and  at  about  6.30  we  were 
ushered  into  the  banqueting-hall,  whither,  after  a 
short  time,  the  Emperor  and  Empress  and  all  the 
Imperial  Family  arrived,  and  placed  themselves  at  a 
large  table.  All  the  Princes  took  in  their  wives, 
which  is  a  Japanese  custom  at  a  wedding  feast,  and 
we  sat  at  little  tables  near  by. 
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After  a  certain  time  the  Court  rose,  and  the  Em- 
peror approached  A.,  saying  he  wished  us  all  to  stay 
as  long  as  we  liked.  Then  he  and  the  Empress  took 
their  departure,  though  some  of  the  Princes  and 
Princesses  moved  among  us  and  talked.  Princess 
Kan-in  told  me  that  her  husband  had  been  dehghted 
at  his  reception  in  Belgium  by  our  King.  After  all 
the  members  of  the  Imperial  Family  had  left,  we 
strolled  about,  and  went  into  the  other  banqueting- 
halls,  where  many  others  were  being  entertained. 
We  were  home  by  eight  o'clock. 

May  18,  1900. — I  went  down  to  Yokohama  to 
arrange  about  despatching  Rider's  Formosan  orchids, 
which  have  been  given  him  by  Count  Okuma.  It 
was  such  a  business  to  persuade  any  shipping  hue  to 
take  charge  of  them,  as  they  are  packed  in  a  huge 
case  in  beautiful  porcelain  pots,  and  the  whole  front 
of  the  case  is  glass.  However,  at  length  the  N.Y.K. 
line  undertook  the  transport  of  the  plants,  but  I 
was  employed  at  Yokohama  till  nearly  four  o'clock 
arranging  matters.  Count  Okuma  kindly  sent  me 
these  beautiful  orchids  packed  in  this  elaborate  and 
careful  manner ;  but  I  have  been  told  since  that  by 
far  the  simplest  method  to  send  orchids  is  to  dry 
the  bulbs  and  to  send  them  by  parcel  post. 

May  24,  1900. — It  poured  with  rain,  so  the  garden 
party  at  the  British  Legation  in  honour  of  Queen 
Victoria's  birthday  had  to  be  put  off.  We  called  on 
Captain  and  Mrs.  Brinkley,  to  condole  with  them  on 
their  house  having  been  burnt  down  last  night.  We 
witnessed  the  fire  from  the  end  of  our  road.  The 
house  was  burnt  to  the  ground  and  everything  was 
lost,  many  of  their  beautiful  bibelots  and  curios,  and 
all  Captain  Brinkley 's  valuable  notes  and  manu- 
scripts, the  result  of  over  thirty  years'  sejour  in  this 
country.  Providentially  the  MS.  of  his  famous 
book  on  Japanese  and  Chinese  Art  had  been  lent  to 
a  friend  and  was  out  of  the  house,  or  a  great  work 
would  have  been  lost  to  posterity. 


THE   SURRENDER   OF   PRETORIA    233 

May  25,  1900. — Our  Secretary,  M.  May,  returned 
from  Pekin.  He  tells  us  there  is  great  unrest  in  that 
city.*  He  went  with  us  to  the  British  Legation 
garden  party  in  honour  of  the  Queen's  birthday,  which 
had  been  postponed  on  account  of  the  weather.  To- 
day was  perfect,  and  the  party  was  a  very  pleasant  one. 

May  29,  1900. — A  garden  party  was  given  at  the 
Shinjiku  Palace  by  Prince  Kuni  in  honour  of  his 
marriage.  All  the  Corps  were  presented  to  him  and 
to  his  bride.  Prince  Kuni,  who  is  of  the  Imperial 
blood,  is  in  an  infantry  regiment,  and  is  considered 
a  brilHant  soldier.  It  was  a  pleasant  party,  but 
the  sun  was  so  terribly  hot  one  could  not  enjoy 
the  lovely  gardens.  The  usual  sumptuous  banquet 
at  small  tables  took  place  inside  the  Palace  at  four 
o'clock,  but  the  heat  was  so  intense  that  I  fancy  it  was 
impossible  for  any  to  do  justice  to  H.I.H.'s  hospitahty. 

June  1,  1900. — Judge  Wilkinson  came  to  bid  fare- 
well before  leaving  for  his  post  as  Chief  Justice  at 
Shanghai.  There  is  grand  news  in  to-day's  paper : 
Pretoria  has  surrendered,  President  Kruger  has  fled, 
and  the  war  is  virtually  at  an  end.  The  last  part 
of  the  war  has  been  a  complete  walk-over  for 
the  British.  The  troops  entered  Johannesburg  on 
May  21,  when  the  British  flag  was  hoisted  over  the 
Government  building.  I  am  so  longing  to  hear 
some  news  of  Arthur.  Where  is  he  ?  What  is  he 
doing  ?     Thank  God  this  dreadful  war  is  finished  ! 

June  2,  1900. — We  dined  with  Count  and  Countess 
Wedel,  and  met  Baron  and  Baroness  von  Meyer.  The 
latter  was  a  Princess  Brancacio,  but  the  marriage 
was  annulled.  She  is  a  fascinating  woman,  and, 
beautifully  dressed  in  golden  brocade,  she  looked  like 
a  picture  by  Burne- Jones. 

June  11,  1900. — The  Japanese  rainy  season,  the 
Nubai,  begins  to-day,  and,  true  to  tradition,  it  is  a 
pouring  wet  day. 

*  Placards  with  "  down  with  the  foreign  devils,"  were  already  at 
tb&t  time,  posted  all  over  Pekin, 


234  ANXIETY   IN   CHINA 

June  13,  1900. — ^Ir.  and  IVIrs.  Whitehead  have 
moved  into  the  main  building  of  the  British  Legation 
for  the  warm  weather.  We  had  lunch  with  them 
to-day,  and  we  met  Sir  Henry  Blake,  Governor  of 
Hong-kong,  Lady  Blake,  and  Miss  Blake.  Professor 
Basil  Hall  Chamberlain  also  lunched.  Lady  Blake 
is  a  clever  and  charming  woman,  very  talkative, 
and  decidedly  pro-Chinese.  She  and  I  had  a  long 
and  interesting  chat.  Sir  Henry  is  Irish,  and  is 
dehghtful.  Lady  Blake  knows  my  brother  WiUiam 
well,  and  was  at  one  time  in  correspondence  with 
him.  The  Blakes  see  things  very  much  en  noir  with 
regard  to  these  revolts  of  the  Boxers  in  China,  and, 
indeed,  matters  are  becoming  serious,  as  the  Chinese 
Government  do  not  seem  inclined  to  make  any 
attempts  to  put  the  riots  down.  ) 

June  14,  1900. — Matters  in  China  are  getting  more 
and  more  serious.  The  Enghsh,  Russian,  and  French 
have  landed  marines  under  the  command  of  the 
English  Admiral,  Sir  Edward  Seymour,  to  proceed  to 
the  protection  of  the  Legations  in  Pekin.  There  are 
rumours  that  a  party  of  engineers  have  been  killed 
by  the  Boxers  ;  among  the  slain  are  four  Belgians. 
There  seems  no  doubt  now  that  the  Chinese  Govern- 
ment are  on  the  side  of  the  insurgents. 

June  16,  1900. — There  is  terrible  anxiety  with 
regard  to  the  fate  of  the  Corps  Diplomatique  in 
Pekin.  Sir  E.  Seymour's  httle  army  of  1,400  men  is 
cut  off  between  Pekin  and  Tien-tsin.  The  Boxers 
are  on  one  side,  and  the  regular  troops  are  on  the 
other,  and  there  is  no  news  from  Pekin  since  the  10th. 
There  are  all  sorts  of  wild  rumours  fl}^g  around  of 
the  Legations  being  burnt  down  to  the  ground  and  the 
inhabitants  escaping  for  their  Hves,  but  we  can  obtain 
no  authentic  news.     All  wires  arrive  now  via  Chefoo. 

June  17,  1900. — I  went  to  Mass,  and  prayed  with 
all  my  heart  for  the  poor  people  shut  up  in  Pekin. 
It  is  a  state  of  siege  there,  and  we  have  still  no  news. 
The    men-of-war    of    all    nations    are    proceeding. 
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but  only  gunboats  can  get  up  the  river.  A  telegram 
has  arrived  that  the  German  Minister  in  Pekin  is 
killed,  but  no  credence  is  given  to  it,  nor  to  many 
other  terrible  rumours,  such  as  to  the  Legations  being 
burnt  to  the  ground,  or  to  the  foreign  inhabitants 
in  Pekin  being  murdered. 

June  18,  1900. — A.  and  I  went  to  Hayama  to 
spend  the  day  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Key.  Mr.  Key  is 
the  American  Naval  Attache.  Miss  Condit  Smith, 
Mrs.  Key's  sister,  and  a  great  friend  of  ours,  is  shut 
up  in  Pekin  in  the  American  Legation,  she  having 
proceeded  there  on  a  pleasure  trip  a  few  weeks  ago. 
Mrs.  Key  evidently  does  not  yet  reahse  her  sister's 
intense  danger.  Miss  Condit  Smith  with  Mrs. 
Squires,  the  wife  of  the  American  First  Secretary  in 
Pekin,  were  at  the  summer  residence,  seven  miles  from 
Pekin,  when  the  village  next  to  them,  only  three 
miles  off,  was  completely  burnt  to  the  ground.  The 
two  women,  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  had  to  rise 
and  to  fly  for  their  Hves,  escorted  by  Cossacks,  who  had 
come  from  Pekin  to  convey  them  home.  The  next 
morning  the  house  in  which  they  had  been  staying 
and  the  summer  residence  of  the  British  Legation 
were  both  burnt  by  the  Boxers.  One  shudders  to 
think  of  the  possible  fate  of  these  two  helpless  women. 

June  19,  1900. — The  anxiety  here  is  getting  frantic. 
At  last  the  Japanese  have  decided  to  send  a  large 
force.  News  is  received  that  the  Chinese  began, 
without  warning,  to  fire  from  the  Taku  forts  on  the 
men-of-war.  The  forts,  however,  were  eventually 
captured  by  the  United  Powers.  The  Russians 
suffered  most,  but  400  Chinamen  were  killed.  There 
are  rumours  that  an  English  gunboat,  Hkewise  a 
German  gunboat,  were  sunk.  The  Japanese  were 
the  first  to  get  into  the  Taku  forts.  It  was  a  race 
between  them  and  the  English.  Just  as  Captain 
Hattori  (Japanese)  was  gallantly  assisting  Captain 
Craddock  over  the  fort,  the  former  was  killed  in  the 
moment  of  victory.    There  is  still  no  news  of  Pekin. 
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June  20,  1900. — There  is  still  no  news  of  Pekin  or 
of  Seymour's  force.  It  is  most  inexplicable  what 
can  have  happened  to  them  all !  Only  Grod  knows. 
There  are  details  in  the  papers  in  reference  to  the 
fugitive  engineers,  a  number  of  whom  were  Belgians ; 
several  were  killed — four,  I  think.  The  others  were 
at  length  rescued,  but  were  terribly  wounded  and 
mutilated.  There  were  many  women  in  this  party 
of  thirty,  against,  at  one  time,  four  thousand  Boxers  1 

June  21,  1900. — The  news  of  Pekin  is,  from  the 
newspapers,  rather  more  reassuring  to-day. 

June  22,  1900. — We  have  heard  terrible  news 
through  Mr.  Whitehead  of  the  British  Legation. 
He  has  received  a  wire  from  the  senior  British  naval 
officer  at  Taku.  The  whole  of  Northern  China  is  in 
arms,  and  the  advance  guard  fi'om  Tien-tsin  is  cut  off. 
There  is  no  news  of  Admiral  Seymour ;  nor  is  there 
news  of  the  fate  of  the  unfortunates  in  Pekin.  A. 
has  a  meeting  here  at  four  o'clock  of  all  the  Chefs 
de  Missions.  I  made  the  acquaintance  of  M.  Iswol- 
sky,  the  new  Russian  Minister.  He  has  a  powerful 
face  and  seems  very  agreeable,  evidently  speaking  all 
languages  equally  well. 

June  23,  1900. — The  new  Russian  IVIinister  and 
his  wife,  M.  et  Madame  Iswolsky,  called.  She  is 
pretty,  tres  chic,  and  very  pleasant.  We  received 
news  that  Tien-tsin  is  burnt  to  the  ground,  and  that 
the  whole  of  the  foreign  settlement  of  150  Europeans 
are  massacred.     Can  this  awful  rumour  be  true  ? 

June  24,  1900. — I  went  to  Mass,  and  prayed  -wdth 
all  my  heart  for  the  besieged  in  Pekiu.  There  is 
no  news  of  them,  or  of  Seymour's  force.  The  heat 
here  is  intense.     WTiat  must  it  be  in  China  ? 

June  25,  1900. — We  received  news  through  the 
Chinese  Minister  by  telegram  from  Sheng,  that  up 
to  the  19th  the  Corps  Diplomatique  in  Pekin  were 
safe,  and  that  they  were  going  to  be  given  Chinese 
troops  by  the  Government  to  convey  them  in  safety 
from  Pekin.    Pray  God  that  this  may  be  true.    The 
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terrible  news  about  Tien-tsin  is  confirmed.  European 
troops  are  massing,  but  a  telegram  arrived  to  say 
that  the  Allied  Forces  at  Tien-tsin  have  been  beaten 
by  the  Chinese.  Surely  this  cannot  be  the  fact  ?  It 
is  a  pouring  day,  and  everything  combines  to  increase 
one's  awful  depression. 

June  28,  1900. — A  telegram  was  received  through 
Chinese  sources,  to  say  that  the  Corps  Diplomatique 
had  been  ordered  to  leave  Pekin  within  the  twenty- 
four  hours,  whither  no  one  seems  to  know.  In  the 
evening  there  were  other  telegrams  saying  that  they 
were  still  safe  in  Pekin  up  to  the  25th.  What  is  one 
to  beheve  ?  These  telegrams  are  sent  to  A.  straight 
from  the  Japanese  Foreign  Office,  so  we  get  the  news 
at  once. 

June  29,  1900. — There  is  still  nothing  but  contra- 
dictory news.  One  telegram  was  received  saying 
that  the  Corps  Diplomatique  has  arrived  safely  at 
Tien-tsin  with  Admiral  Seymour's  force;  another, 
later  on,  to  say  they  were  still  in  Pekin. 

JuTfie  30,  1900. — It  is  a  dark,  dreary  day,  and  the 
heat  is  most  oppressive.  Seymour's  force  has  cer- 
tainly arrived  safely  at  Tien-tsin.  One  officer  is  killed, 
several  are  wounded,  and  sixty  men  are  killed.  There 
is  no  further  news  from  Pekin. — Later.  A  telegram 
has  been  received  saying  that  the  Ministers  have 
refused  to  leave  Pekin. 

July  2,  1900. — Terrible  news  has  been  received. 
The  German  Minister,  Baron  von  Ketteler,  was 
killed  by  Chinese  soldiers  on  the  I3th  of  last  month, 
on  his  way  to  the  Tsung-U  Yamen !  One  report  says 
that  his  body  was  taken  into  the  Tsung-li  Yamen, 
which  was  afterwards  burnt  down  to  the  ground, 
and  that  the  body  was  dragged  through  the  streets 
of  Pekin.  His  poor  young  wife  ! — one's  heart  bleeds 
for  her,  and  I  ask  myself,  How  will  she  survive  the 
horror  and  tragedy  of  her  loss  ? 

July  3,  1900. — ^News  is  received  through  Sir  Robert 
Hart,  by  the  Japanese  Consul  at  Chefoo,  that  all  the 
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Legations  in  Pekin,  except  the  French,  German  and 
British,  are  destroyed.  The  Belgian  Legation  was  the 
first  to  be  burnt.  The  British  Minister  is  sheltering 
within  his  compound  all  the  Ministers  and  the  staffs 
of  those  Legations  which  are  destroyed.  A  heavy 
rifle  fire  is  being  kept  up  by  the  Chinese.  The 
position  is  desperate,  but  up  to  the  24th  of  last 
month  they  were  still  aUve.  There  is  no  later  news. 
The  Tsung-H  Yamen  is  in  the  possession  of  the 
chief  of  the  Boxers,  and  thousands  of  Chinese  troops 
are  marching  towards  Tien-tsin. 

Jtdy  4,  1900. — The  German  Emperor  has  made 
a  very  warlike  speech.  He  vows  revenge  for  von 
Ketteler's  death,  and  says  he  shall  not  rest  until  the 
flag  of  Germany  with  those  of  other  nations  floats 
on  the  heights  of  Pekin.  A.  and  I  went  to  see  our 
connection,  Madame  d'Ambro,  wife  of  the  Austrian 
Minister.  She  is  in  the  greatest  anxiety  with  regard 
to  her  cousin,  Marquise  Salvago,  wife  of  the  ItaHan 
Minister  in  Pekin,  of  whose  fate  she  is,  of  course,  in 
complete  ignorance. 

July  5,  1900. — I  sent  some  verses  to  the  Japan 
Times  on  Sir  Robert  Hart's  message,  "  The  situation 
is  desperate :  make  haste."  We  hear  that  the 
German  Emperor  is  sending  10,000  troops  to  China. 

July  6,  1900. — My  verses  appeared  in  the  Japan 
Times  with  a  leading  article  upon  them.  Thank 
God !  they  seem  to  have  made  some  effect  and  to 
have  moved  people,  for  the  following  days  they  were 
copied  into  the  other  newspapers,  both  Japanese  and 
foreign,  and  later  on  into  the  China  newspapers. 

AN   APPEAL   FROM   PEKIN! 

(Extract  from  Sir  Robert  Earths  message,  dated  Pekin,  June  24,  1900: 
"  The  sitiuUion  is  desperate  :    make  haste  /  ") 

Make  haste  !   Make  haste  !   Ah  !   list  the  frenzied  cry 
We  fling  across  the  world.     Will  none  reply  ? 
While  Powers  pause,  while  armies  vacillate. 
We  vainly  pray  for  help.     Come  not  too  lat«. 
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Make  haste  !   IVIake  haste  !   Once  more  that  broken  cry. 
Once  more  we  shriek  it  forth  before  we  die ! 
Women  and  children  fail ;  children  and  wives, 
Save  them,  great  God !    We  yield  instead  our  lives. 

Make  haste  !   !Make  haste  !   Feeble  yet  frantic  cry  ! 
Will  no  one  hear  ?     Say  !   is  not  rescue  nigh  ? 
We  slowly  perish.     Powers,  nations — hear 
Thy  countrymen's  appeal,  thy  people's  prayer  ! 

Make  haste  !   Make  haste  !   The  plund'rers  at  our  gate 
Announce  with  raging  roar  our  speedy  fate. 
How  long  can  we  withstand  bullet  and  ball. 
Starvation,  parching  heat — before  we  fall  ? 

Make  haste  !    Make  haste  !    Cold  is  our  colleague's  brow  ; 
He  whom  we  loved  lies  bleeding — butchered — low  ! 
While  round  our  walls  his  murd'rers  scream  and  yell ; 
Drunk  with  the  blood  they  shed,  when  Ketteler  fell ! 

Make  haste  !  Make  haste  !   Ah  !  what  is  that  we  hear  ? 

The  tramp  of  allied  armies  drawing  near  ? 

— Delusive  dream  !    'Tis  Chinese  pillage — waste. 

Our  strength  is  wellnigh  spent.     Brothers — make  haste 

Tokyo,  July  5,  1900. 


The  article  of  the  Japan  Times  was  as  follows  : 
"  *  Make   Haste  ' 

"  We  are  indebted  to-day  to  a  European  lady  resi- 
dent in  Tokyo  ...  for  the  beautiful  poem  which 
we  pubhsh  elsewhere.  The  poem  is  entitled  *  An 
Appeal  from  Pekin/  and  in  it  we  fancy  that  the 
authoress  has  described  with  only  too  much  truth  the 
critical  condition  of  the  terrified  foreigners  who  are 
— perhaps  were,  but  we  shall  be  hopeful  to  the  last 
and  speak  in  the  present  tense — huddled  together  at 
the  present  moment  in  isolated  Legations  and  churches 
throughout  the  capital  of  the  Manchus.  That  these 
unhappy  people  endure  agonies  that  civilised  com- 
munities have  seldom  had  to  endure  since  the  days 
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of  the  Indian  Mutiny  there  can  be  no  doubt.  What 
those  agonies  are  we  shudder  to  contemplate,  and 
distrust  our  abihty  to  describe  in  fitting  language — 
the  helpless  agonies  of  mothers  with  infants  in  their 
arms  ;  the  burning  anxiety  of  husbands  and  brothers 
— anxiety  caused  by  a  terrible  fear  which  shall  be 
nameless  and,  we  trust,  foundationless  ;  the  feverish, 
choking  anger  and  disappointment  of  the  young  and 
strong,  with  Ufe  and  a  bright  career  before  them,  at 
the  prospect  of  meeting  in  their  pride  and  strength 
a  death  of  infamy ;  the  anxieties,  the  fear,  the  dis- 
appointment, the  dread,  the  vain  anger,  the  useless 
cries  for  help  of  young  and  old,  strong  and  feeble, 
praying  to  heaven  or  trusting  to  men,  while 

' .  .  .  the  plund'rers  at  our  gate 
Announce  with  raging  roar  our  speedy  fate.' 

"  Unfortunately  the  scenes  thus  described  and  sug- 
gested to  our  roused  imagination  by  our  poetess  are 
no  mere  fancies  !  They  are,  we  are  firmly  persuaded, 
but  too  true  pictures  of  the  pitiable  situation  of  the 
beleaguered  community  in  question.  Indeed,  for 
aught  we  know — but  we  shall  retain  the  optimism 
with  which  we  started,  and  hope  that  the  *  speedy 
fate  '  has  not  yet  overtaken  them  and  that  their 
rescue  may  be  not  yet '  too  late.*  Rehef  is  coming — 
slowly  but  surely  it  is  coming;  and  it  shall  reach 
Pekin — whether  it  shall  reach  them  alive  in  Pekin 
is  another  matter — though  a  hundred  Chinese  armies 
barred  the  way.  All  the  Powers  are,  we  beUeve, 
hurrying  forward  their  rescue  parties.  Japan  is  one 
of  these  Powers,  and  we  hope  that  the  despatch  of 
the  troops,  the  mobilisation  of  which  has  just  been 
completed,  will  take  place  at  once.  It  may  thus  be 
expected  that  the  Allied  Forces  in  North  China  will 
shortly  be  in  a  position  to  march  towards  the  city  on 
which  the  eyes  of  the  world  are  for  the  moment 
fixed." 
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July  7,  1900. — I  received  a  despairing  letter  from 
poor  Mrs.  Key.  My  verses  seem  to  have  had  the 
effect  of  making  her  profomidly  reahse  her  poor 
sister's  terrible  situation.  She  writes  that  she  fomid 
them  thrilhng,  and  that  she  wept  over  them.  Also 
a  very  charming  letter  from  M.  d^Ambro,  the  Austrian 
Minister,  on  the  subject.  He  says  most  kindly  that 
verses  like  these  from  the  heart  of  a  woman  will  do 
more  good  than  all  *'  les  Conseils  de  Ministres  et  de 
Diplomats.""  We  hear  that  at  last  the  Japanese  are 
sending  20,000  troops.  Every  one  thinks  that  now 
nothing  can  be  done,  and  that  if  they  are  not  already 
massacred,  it  can  only  be  a  matter  of  days  or  even 
hours.  The  Chinese  have  mounted  a  big  gun,  and 
are  bombarding  the  British  Legation.  One  telegram 
says  the  Legation  is  on  fire !  Baron  Eichthofen 
came  to  see  me.  He  left  Pekin  just  before  the 
troubles  conmienced,  and  during  his  sojourn  there 
he  had  been  the  guest  of  the  von  Kettelers  !  He 
naturally  spoke  of  the  massacre  of  his  late  host  with 
the  greatest  grief  and  feeUng. 

July  8,  1900. — There  is  to  be  a  special  Mass 
to-morrow,  held  for  the  repose  of  the  souls  of  the 
unfortunate  people  killed  in  China.  A.  asked  the 
Archbishop  to  hold  this  Mass.  One  special  telegram 
to-day  announced  the  certainty  of  the  complete 
massacre,  but  it  was  quickly  followed  by  a  telegram 
from  the  Foreign  Office,  through  Sheng,  saying  that 
up  to  the  3rd  they  were  still  holding  out.  Poor 
things  !  If  they  could  only  be  suppHed  with  a  few 
reinforcements,  they  might  perhaps  succeed  in  beat- 
ing off  the  insurgents ;  but  there  seems  no  help — no 
help.  It  is  ghastly  to  think  that  perhaps  eight 
hundred  innocent  lives  or  more  are  being  sacrificed 
to  this  unaccountable  delay. 

July  9,  1900. — A  special  Mass  took  place  to-day 
in  the  Cathohc  Cathedral  to  pray  for  the  besieged 
in  Pekin,  and  for  the  repose  of  the  dead.  It 
was  very  largely  attended  by  Protestants  as  well 
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as  by  Roman  Catholics,  and  many  were  moved  to 
tears. 

July  11,  1900. — The  heat  is  intense.  Mr.  Key 
came  to  dinner.  He  says  that  Mrs.  Key  bears  up 
fairly  well,  but  that  the  suspense  about  her  sister  is 
overwhelming,  and  that  the  horror  of  these  truly 
terrible  rumours  as  to  the  fate  of  all  in  Pekin,  in- 
cluding her  sister,  and  the  absence  of  all  really 
authentic  news  are  beginning  to  wear  her  out.  No 
wonder  ! 

Judy  14,  1900. — It  is  intensely  hot.  M.  Iswolsky, 
the  new  Russian  Minister,  and  M.  d^Ambro  came  to 
lunch.  M.  d'Ambro  tells  us  that  an  Austrian  news- 
paper, always  very  well  informed  and  pubhshed  at 
Shanghai,  says  that  there  is  no  further  doubt  but  that 
the  whole  Corps  Diplomatique,  missionaries,  officials 
of  the  Customs,  etc.,  were  massacred  on  July  1. 
The  Roman  Cathohc  Archbishop,  Monseigneur  Favier, 
is  decapitated  and  all  the  other  missionaries  fearfully 
mutilated.  I  can  but  dread  that  our  gravest  fears 
are  about  to  be  reaUsed.  Never  shall  we  know  the 
true  details  of  the  tortures  the  unfortunate  besieged 
must  have  endured  before  the  end  came.  Telegrams 
have  arrived  in  Tokyo,  through  Chinese  sources,  to 
say  that  the  foreigner's  situation  is  "  very  critical  " ; 
evidently  this  is  a  preparation  to  tell  us  what  they 
themselves  have  already  known  a  fortnight.  God 
have  mercy  on  their  souls  !  My  heart  bleeds  !  I 
can  write  no  more. 

July  15,  1900. — I  have  never  felt  heat  Hke  we  are 
enduring  to-day.  It  is  a  heavy  covered  day.  What 
must  it  be  in  Pekin  ! 

July  16,  1900. — It  is  somewhat  cooler,  and  we  are 
busy  packing  to  go  up  country.  All  these  terrible 
rumours  of  the  massacres  are  contradicted  by  the 
Japanese  Consul  in  Shanghai.  Pray  God  he  is 
right ;  but  if  so,  these  Shanghai  papers  have  indeed 
much  to  answer  for  !  The  Rev.  Arthur  Lloyd  told  me 
that  twenty  refugees  of  their  mission  had  arrived  in 
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Japan  that  day  from  China;  most  of  them  came 
romid  from  the  Yangtze  Valley.  He  added  that  the 
Roman  CathoHc  Archbishop  of  Manchuria  and  a 
priest  with  him  were  burnt  ahve  by  the  Boxers, 
probably  at  Mukden,  but  it  was  impossible  to 
obtain  information  as  ^to  where  this  atrocity  had 
really  taken  place. 


CHAPTER   XI 

1900 

News  of  safety — A  sagacious  ox — Departnre  of  Japanese  troops — 
Good  news — The  Dettrings'  experiences  in  Tien-tsin — An  heroic 
act — A  ghastly  resource — Prepared  for  the  worst — The  Crown 
Prince — A  dispatch  from  Baron  Nisshi — Chusenji — A  message 
from  Mr.  Conger — Refusal  to  leave  Pekin — The  relief  party  starts 
— Terrible  battle — Mistrusted  messages — Expected  return  of  Sir 
Ernest  Satow — Are  they  still  alive  in  Pekin  ? — Blessid  news — 
No  direct  news  so  far — A  wire  from  Baron  Nisshi — My  verses — 
Leading  article  on  "  Rescue " — Miss  Condit  Smith  is  safe — 
Obituary  notices — Unusual  heat — A  letter  from  Miss  Condit  Smith 
— Russia's  intention — Colonel  Churchill's  account  of  the  relief — 
Dysentery  from  drinking  Pei-ho  water — A  transfer  of  posts — 
BtKss  Condit  Smith's  sufferings  in  Pekin — Sir  Ernest  Satow  goes 
to  China  on  a  special  mission — Recovering  from  the  siege — Losses 
during  the  siege — Farewell  to  Miss  Condit  Smith — ^Miss  Condit 
Smith's  diary. 

July  17,  1900.— We  left  Tokyo  to-day  for  Nikko. 
Before  leaving  we  received  the  news  which  came 
through  the  Japanese  Consul  and  the  Chinese  IMinister 
from  Sheng,  that  up  to  the  9th  of  this  month  all  in 
Pekin  were  safe.  A.  at  once  wired  this  good  news 
to  Mrs.  Key  at  Hayama. 

July  19,  1900. — It  was  a  lovely  morning,  and  so 
dehciously  fresh  after  the  intense  heat  of  Tokyo. 
A.  and  I  went  for  a  walk.  Opposite  a  Httle  shop 
which  is  dangerously  near  the  trolly-line,  A.  was  all 
but  run  over  by  the  troUy  laden  with  ore  from 
the  Ashyo  Mines  and  drawn  by  oxen.  One  of  the 
oxen  gave  him  a  shght  prog,  then,  lifting  him  gently 
with  his  horn,  removed  him  from  the  rails  on  which  he 
was  standing.  This  sounds  like  a  traveller's  yarn, 
but  it  is  a  fact,  and  A.  would  certainly  have  been 
crushed  to  death  had  it  not  been  for  the  wonderful 
aBgacity  of  this  animal.     I  was  powerless  to  help 
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A.,  for  he  did  not  hear  my  shouts,  and  it  was  really 
to  the  ox  that  he  owed  his  Hfe ! 

M.  Iswolsky  called  on  us.  He  says  that  the 
Chinese  have  attacked  a  town  which  is  Russian 
territory  on  the  River  Amur.  This  is  serious,  and 
may  cause  fresh  compUcations. 

July  20,  1900.— Captain  Ottley,  the  British  Naval 
Attache,  passed  through  Nikko  on  his  way  to  Chu- 
senji.  He  witnessed  the  departure  of  the  Japanese 
troops  from  Hiroshima,  and  he  was  much  struck  by 
the  wonderful  organisation  and  the  great  rapidity 
with  which  everything  was  done.  He  told  us  that 
in  forty-eight  hours  a  merchantman  was  turned  into 
a  troop-ship,  with  sufficient  accommodation  for 
about  1,000  men  and  500  horses. 

Jidy  22,  1900. — ^A.  had  a  telegram  from  M.  de 
Cartier,  our  late  Secretary  here,  who  was  stopped  in 
Shanghai  on  his  way  to  Pekin,  to  say  that  the  Corps 
Diplomatique  were  still  safe.  Later  on,  he  received 
another  one  from  Mr.  Buck,  the  American  Minister 
in  Japan,  to  say  that  Mr.  Conger,  the  American 
Minister  in  Pekin,  had  succeeded  in  sending  a  tele- 
gram to  Washington  on  the  18th,  to  say  that  they 
were  still  holding  out.     This  is  indeed  blessM  news  ! 

July  23,  1900.— M.  Iswolsky  and  Mr.  Whitehead 
came  to  see  me  in  the  morning.  A.  and  Mr.  White- 
head left  together  for  Tokyo.  I  went  to  the  hotel 
and  had  tea  with  Madame  Iswolsky. 

July  25,  1900. — I  made  the  acquaintance  of  the 
Dettring  family,  who  are  fugitives  from  Tien-tsin. 
They  are  a  charming  family,  consisting  of  a  mother 
and  two  grown-up  daughters,  and  two  little  children. 
They  were  for  a  week  in  a  cellar,  while  the  bom- 
bardment was  going  on  in  Tien-tsin,  feeding  only 
on  rice  and  potatoes,  and  never  taking  off  their 
clothes  the  whole  time.  At  last  Mrs.  Dettring  and 
one  of  the  little  girls  contracted  fever,  and  for  the 
sake  of  a  Httle  fresh  air  they  ventured  out  into  the 
street  in  spite  of  the  shells  bursting,  and  the  bullets 
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flying  all  around  them.  They  also  visited  their 
home  from  which  they  had  flown.  When  things 
became  very  desperate  and  the  ammunition  was 
giving  out,  Miss  Dettring  wrote  to  a  young  Mr. 
Watts  to  beg  him  to  take  some  step  for  the 
rescue  of  those  in  Tien-tsin.  He  undertook,  on  the 
strength  of  this  letter,  to  ride  a  distance  of  thirty 
miles  to  Taku,  to  implore  the  Admiral  to  send  rein- 
forcements. He  was  accompanied  by  three  Cossacks, 
and  was  under  fire  during  the  whole  of  his  des- 
perate ride,  passing  villages  and  towns,  all  of  which 
showed  enmity;  and  as  he  had  to  go  a  roundabout  way, 
it  took  him  twelve  hours  instead  of  the  three  that  it 
should  have  taken.  Meanwhile  in  Tien-tsin  reinforce- 
ments not  arriving,  and  there  being  sufficient  ammuni- 
tion only  for  one  day,  it  was  decided  that  the  men 
should  shoot  the  women  and  children  rather  than  to 
let  them  fall  into  the  hands  of  the  Chinese.  Mrs. 
Dettring  saw  her  husband  looked  very  sad,  and  at 
last  succeeded  in  ehciting  from  him  what  was  intended. 
She  told  her  daughters,  and  they  all  said  they  were 
resigned.  At  last,  in  the  nick  of  time,  the  rein- 
forcements got  to  them  just  as  the  ammunition  was 
running  out,  and  after  a  last  desperate  fight  they  were 
rescued,  and  orders  were  given  for  all  women  and 
children  to  leave  Tien-tsin.  Miss  Dettring  tells  me 
that  even  then  they  were  in  terrible  danger,  as  going 
down  the  river  they  were  fired  upon  and  shelled 
from  all  the  villages.  During  that  dreadful  journey 
they  were  the  witnesses  of  hundreds  of  dead  Chinese 
floating  down  the  river,  and  on  the  shore  the 
dogs  were  eating  the  corpses.  Miss  Dettring  also 
told  me  that  for  months  the  Boxers  had  been  prac- 
tising and  drilling  just  outside  Tien-tsin  ;  that  the 
Tien-tsin  people  (including  Colonel  Wogack,  Russian 
MiHtary  Attache,  who  has  been  many  years  in  China) 
knew  well  the  hostile  feeling  and  their  danger,  and 
that  they  had  implored  for  more  protection  than  the 
twenty-five  marines  allotted  to  them,  but  that  all 
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warnings  and  requests  had  been  treated  with  indifEer- 
ence.  The  Dettrings'  beautiful  house  is  burnt  and 
every  single  thing  destroyed,  and  when  they  left 
Tien-tsin  they  had  nothing  but  the  clothes  they  stood 
in  and  fifteen  dollars  in  their  pockets.  It  was  difficult 
to  Usten  to  the  history  of  these  tragic  events  without 
emotion,  and  indeed  the  whole  family,  and  especially 
the  children,  showed  traces  of  the  terrible  sufferings 
they  had  endured. 

The  Crown  Prince  and  Princess  arrived  in  Nikko 
to  pass  the  summer  at  their  palace.  Madame  Iswol- 
sky  came  to  tiffin  with  me.  It  was  a  terribly  hot 
day. 

July  27,  1900.— A.  returned  from  Tokyo.  There 
is  no  fresh  news.  The  description  which  he  gives  me 
of  the  heat  and  the  mosquitoes  in  Tokyo  is  most 
graphic. 

July  29,  1900. — Baron  Sannomiya  called  on  us. 
We  met  the  Crown  Prince  in  the  village,  and  he 
stopped  and  talked  to  us.  His  French  is  greatly 
improved,  and  he  looks  in  far  better  health. 

July  31,  1900. — The  following  is  the  copy  of  a 
despatch  from  the  Japanese  Minister  in  Pekin,  Baron 
Nisshi,  which  is  dated  July  19.  It  passed  through 
by  some  occult  means,  and  was  received  at  Tien-tsin 
on  the  25th. 

"  We  continue  to  defend  ourselves  against  inces- 
sant attacks  of  Chinese  soldiers.  Although  it  is  by 
no  means  an  easy  task,  we  shall  probably  be  able  to 
hold  out  until  the  arrival  of  troops  at  the  end  of  this 
month.  The  Chinese  have  ceased  firing  since  the 
17th,  and  the  Chinese  authorities  seem  inclined  to 
open  negotiations." 

News  was  received  to-day  through  the  Japanese 
papers  of  the  assassination  of  the  King  of  Italy. 
Poor  M.  Cobianchi,  the  Itahan  Charge  d'Affaires, 
appeared  at  our  hotel  from  Chusenji  en  route  for  Tokyo. 
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He  was  terribly  upset,  but  he  knew  no  details  further 
than  what  was  in  the  newspapers. 

August  1,  1900. — A.  left  by  the  seven  o*clock  morn- 
ing train  for  Tokyo,  and  I  started  up  the  pass  for 
Chusenji.  I  met  the  Iswolskys  and  went  after  tiffin 
to  see  their  house.  Chusenji  is  looking  most  calm 
and  lovely,  and  on  gazing  at  this  peaceful  scene,  it 
seemed  more  than  ever  difficult  to  reahse  the  possible 
horrors  being  enacted  in  a  neighbouring  State. 

August  3, 1900. — ^It  is  glorious  weather,  and  I  was  on 
the  lake  all  the  morning  in  my  boat  with  the  Iswol- 
skys. I  dined  with  them  and  with  M.  Testa,  the 
Dutch  Minister,  at  Prince  Reuss's.  We  heard  the  sad 
news  of  the  Duke  of  Coburg's  death. 

August  4,  1900. — I  returned  to  Nikko,  and  found 
A.  back  from  Tokyo. 

August  5,  1900. — ^An  alarming  earthquake  took 
place  during  tiffin.  We  received  bad  news  again 
from  Pekin.  Mr.  Conger,  the  American  Minister  in 
Pekin,  sends  a  message  dated  July  31,  announcing 
that  the  ammunition  is  nearly  exhausted.  It  is 
maddening  to  think  of  all  those  troops  at  Tien-tsin, 
and  yet  no  possibihty  of  advance.  Dr.  Baelz  came 
here.  He  told  me  that  Sir  Ernest  Satow  is  coming 
back  from  leave  post  haste. 

August  7,  1900. — A.  had  a  telegram  yesterday, 
which  obhged  him  to  go  to  Tokyo  again,  and  he  left 
at  7  a.m.  to-day. 

August  8,  1900. — ^News  is  received  that  the  Corps 
Diplomatique  refused  to  leave  Pekin  under  Chinese 
escort. 

August  10,  1900. — A  message  arrived  from  Baron 
Nisshi,  the  Japanese  Minister  in  Pekin,  dated  August  4, 
saying  that  the  situation  remained  unchanged,  and 
that  all  were  unanimous  in  the  decision  not  to  take 
advantage  of  the  Chinese  offer  to  be  conducted  to 
Tien-tsin,  but  that  they  would  await  the  reHef. 
The  reUef  party  has  at  length  started,  and  there 
has  been  already  one  big  battle  en  route  in  which, 
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we  hear,  a  thousand  men  of  the  alHed  troops  have 
been  killed.    This  seems  a  terrible  percentage. 

August  13,  1900. — I  lunched  with  the  Sannomiyas. 
Mr.  Glover  sent  me  three  magnificent  salmon-trout 
he  caught  in  Chusenji  stream,  two  of  which  I  sent  to 
the  Theils. 

August  15,  1900. — The  alHed  troops  are  getting  near 
Pekin.  The  suspense  is  truly  awful,  and  I  wonder 
if  the  Europeans  will  be  found  ahve  or  massacred. 
We  all  have  the  gravest  doubts,  greatly  mistrusting 
these  messages  that  come  from  Chinese  sources.  One 
can  talk  or  think  of  nothing  else. 

August  16,  1900. — A.  went  by  early  train  to  Tokyo. 

August  17,  1900. — I  heard  two  days  ago  from  Sir 
Ernest  Satow  that  he  was  posting  back  in  September. 
Our  own  leave  looks  doubtful,  and  I  fear  there  is  no 
departure  on  October  6  for  us. 

I  received  a  wire  from  A.  that  the  Japanese  Con- 
sul has  telegraphed  that  the  general  attack  of  the 
aUied  troops  was  to  be  made  on  Pekin  on  the  15th. 
It  is  a  deeply,  deeply  anxious  time.  Will  the  besieged 
be  rescued,  or  will  they  be  found  massacred  ?  M. 
Harmand,  the  French  Minister,  and  Mr.  Whitehead 
tifl&ned  with  me  on  their  way  back  to  Chusenji. 
They  brought  me  the  same  news  as  A.'s  wire. 

August  18,  1900. — The  awful  suspense  is  at  an 
end !  At  two  o'clock  p.m.  I  received  a  telegram  from 
A.  to  say  that  the  alHes  are  in  Pekin  and  that  the 
Ministers  and  subordinates  were  found  ahve  and 
safe  !  Thank  God  for  this  bless^,  blessed  news ! 
Safe  after  two  months*  incarceration  and  terrible 
danger!  I  am  anxiously  awaiting  further  details. 
A.  returns  by  early  express  to-morrow.  M.  Iswolsky 
turned  up  about  seven.  He  stayed  and  dined  with 
me.  Also  Mrs.  Theil  dined,  and  we  indulged  in  a 
bottle  of  champagne  in  honour  of  the  great  news. 

August  20,  1900. — I  finished  my  verses  on  the  Pekin 
rescue.  There  is,  so  far,  no  direct  news  from  any  of 
the  Ministers  in  Pekin,  which  surely  seems  strange. 
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Augitst  22,  1900. — ^A.  received  a  telegram  from  the 
Foreign  Office  to  say  that  a  wire  from  Baron  Nisshi 
had  arrived  amioimcing  the  rehef  and  the  safety  of 
all  his  family  and  staff. 

My  verses  "  Rescue  "  are  in  the  Japan  Times. 

RESCUE 

{The  news  of  the  rescue  of  the  foreigners  in  Pekin  reached  Tokyo, 
AuffuM  18,  1900.) 

Shrinking  in  black  despair, 
And  one  dull,  darksome  dread — 
Dread  for  the  women  dear, 
Grief  for  the  noble  Dead — 
Still  we,  with  straining  eyes. 
Gaze  out  in  distance  far. 
Gaze  where  the  bullet  flies. 
Gaze  at  our  guiding  star. 
Pray  for  the  help  we  need. 
Pray  for  the  Armies'  tramp ; 
Tender  the  wounds  that  bleed. 
Watching  Life's  flick'ring  lamp. 
Then  up  again  we  rise. 
Start  from  the  bed  of  pain  ! 
List'ning  to  savage  cries 
Shrieking  across  the  plain, 
Up,  men  !   and  at  them  now. 
Dearly  our  lives  are  bought ; 

Friends  !   crush  them — lay  them  low. 

Steady  !   your  powder's  short  ! 

Up,  men  !   they  storm  the  wall ! 

F^ht  for  the  women  brave  ! 

Guard  them  with  cannon-baU, 

They — and  the  children  save  ! 

What  if  the  buUets  fly  ? 

What  if  our  numbers  few  ? 

Strive  tiU  ye  fall  and  die ! 

Do  what  ye  have  to  do  ! 

Hark  !    what  is  that  we  hear  ? 
List,  friends  !   and  list  again. 
Hark  !   now  'tis  drawing  near. 
Tramping  across  the  plain. 
Men  !   that's  no  Chinese  cry  ! 
Men  !    that's  no  heathen  roar  ! 
Hark  !   now  the  tram  ping's  loud  ! 
Christ !    they're  at  our  door  ! 
List  to  the  bugle's  blast  ! 
Rescued  by  armies  brave  ! 
Thank  God,  they're  here,  at  last ! 
Allies  are  here — to  save  ! 
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Ye  who  have  nobly  stood 
Months  of  suspense  and  dread, 
Tortvires,  and  want  of  food. 
Dying — and  sight  of  dead  ; 
Ye  who  have  nobly  fought, 
Struggled  for  women  dear  ; 
Surely  ye've  dearly  bought 
Bliss  now  to  shed  a  tear  ? 
Safe  from  the  sword  and  ball. 
Safe  from  grim,  ghastly  fears, 
Now,  men,  your  tears  may  fall ; 
God  knows  they're  blessM  tears ! 
Weep  o'er  the  outstretched  hand. 
Weep  o'er  the  victim's  grave. 
Praise  God,  ye  noble  band  ! 
Brothers — are  here — to  save  ! 
AtiguM  18,  1900. 

These  verses  were  accompanied  by  the  following 
leading  article  : 

"  Rescue 

"  For  the  poem  entitled  '  Rescue/  which  is  printed 
elsewhere,  we  have  to  thank  the  same  distinguished 
lady  who  honoured  as  nearly  seven  weeks  ago  with 
that  spirited  poem  *  An  Appeal  from  Pekin/  which 
deservedly  attracted  so  much  attention  here  and 
abroad.  The  impression  which  those  vigorous  lines 
produced  was  so  deep  and  striking,  that  we  are  per- 
suaded that  they  have  not  been  altogether  without 
some  practical  influence  in  hastening  the  rehef,  which 
has  just  been  crowned  with  complete  success.  We 
are  afraid  that  we  may  offend  the  modesty  of  our 
poetess  if  we  maintain  that  her  Hterary  production 
has  influenced  Councils  of  State,  but  we  cannot, 
however,  help  mentioning  the  singular  coincidence 
that  the  Imperial  Government's  decision  to  dispatch 
at  once  the  whole  of  the  division,  the  mobilisation 
of  which  had  just  been  completed,  was  communicated 
to  the  foreign  Governments  on  the  day  following  that 
of  the  publication  of  the  poem  in  question.  In  any 
case,  we  are  quite  ready  to  believe  that  the  coin- 
cidence was  not  altogether  accidental,  for  what  could 
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be  more  honourable  and  more  praiseworthy  in 
practical  Statesmen  than  that  they  should  derive 
their  inspiration,  even  in  the  smallest  degree,  from  a 
source  so  pure  and  lofty  ?  " 

August  27,  1900. — The  Crown  Prince  came  up  to 
Chusenji,  where  we  were  staying.  A.  met  him  and 
had  a  long  talk  with  him.  We  tiffined  with  the 
Iswolsln's.  The  heat  is  very  great,  88°  (Fahrenheit), 
which  is  unprecedented  at  these  heights — 4,000  feet 
above  the  sea. 

August  28,  1900. — There  is  a  dense  fog  to-day  at 
Chusenji.  We  tiffined  with  M.  Pokelewski.  A.  and 
I  met  the  Crown  Prince  and  talked  with  him  for  some 
time.     H.I.H.  returns  to  Nikko  to-day. 

I  heard  two  days  ago  from  Mrs.  Key  that  she  had 
received  a  telegram  from  Pekin  signed  "  Churchill 
and  Yamagata "'  to  say  that  her  sister,  Miss  Condit 
Smith,  is  safe.  IVIrs.  Key  wrote  many  kind  things 
about  my  poem  "  Rescue,"  and  ]\Ir.  Glover  and  Mr. 
Stone  both  told  me  that  they  were  moved  to  tears 
when  they  read  it.  I  can  only  say  it  was  written 
from  the  heart. 

The  Times  of  July  18  has  long  obituary  colunms 
on  Sir  Claude  Macdonald,  Sir  Robert  Hart,  and  Dr. 
Morrison,  their  own  correspondent.  The  illustrated 
papers  have  Hkewise  pictures  of  these  gentlemen,  and 
of  others,  as  having  been  massacred.  This  is  a  Httle 
**  previous,"  but  one  sees  by  the  telegrams  that  all 
over  the  world  the  murder  of  the  besieged  in  Pekin 
was  taken  for  granted.  Even  Mr.  Brodrick,  the 
Home  Secretary,  spoke  in  the  House  as  if  it  were 
almost  a  fact.  On  July  27  I  wrote  some  verses 
entitled  "  A  Posthumous  Cry  from  Pekin,"  but  I 
fortunately  refrained  from  pubHshing  them  until  I 
received  absolute  proof  of  the  massacre.  One  cannot 
feel  too  strongly  with  regard  to  those  ghastly  reports 
in  the  Shanghai  newspapers. 

August  30,  1900.— We  left  Chusenji  for  Nikko, 
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which  we  found  quite  cool.  Last  Sunday  and  Mon- 
day were  the  hottest  days  they  have  had  in  Japan 
for  nine  years.     In  Tokyo  in  the  shade  it  was  109°  F. 

August  31, 1900. — It  is  much  cooler,  and  the  Crown 
Prince's  birthday,  so  A.  and  I  walked  to  the  Palace 
to  write  our  names  down. 

September  2,  1900. — I  heard  to-day  from  Mrs.  Key 
that  she  had  received  a  pencilled  note  from  her  sister, 
Miss  Condit  Smith,  from  Pekin.  It  was  dated 
August  16,  two  days  after  the  rehef.  She  says  she 
is  well,  but  that  she,  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Squires,  U.S. 
Secretary  and  his  wife,  their  three  children,  and  two 
governesses,  have  for  the  past  nine  weeks  been  Uving 
in  one  small  room  of  the  British  Legation,  existing 
on  oatmeal  and  occasional  horse-flesh.  One  child 
had  been  down  with  typhoid  fever,  and  the  two 
others  were  very  ill  through  want  of  milk  and  proper 
food.  There  was  no  talk  of  their  being  able  to  get 
away  from  Pekin  so  far. 

Seftemher  3,  1900. — Mr.  Buck,  the  American 
Minister,  came  down  from  Chusenji  to  show  A.  a 
telegram  he  had  received  from  his  Government.  The 
telegram  says  that  Russia  intends  withdrawing  her 
troops  from  Pekin,  and  wants  the  other  Powers  to 
do  the  same. 

September  5,  1900. — A.  went  to  Tokyo.  Later  on, 
I  had  a  wire  from  him  to  say  that  Miss  Condit  Smith 
is  to  arrive  in  Japan  to-morrow.  I  sent  a  wire  of 
welcome  to  her. 

September  8,  1900. — Colonel  Churchill,  the  British 
Mihtary  Attache  in  Japan,  who  accompanied  the 
Japanese  troops  on  their  dangerous  march  to  Pekin, 
arrived  about  tea-time  and  stayed  talking  with  us  for 
two  hours.  He  was  most  interesting  about  the  rehef 
of  Pekin.  The  British  troops,  the  Sikhs  commanded 
by  General  Gazelee,  were  first  in,  having  come  upon 
a  gateway  which,  though  closed,  was  undefended. 
Without  resistance  they  penetrated  into  the  Legation 
quarter  by  the  tunnel  of  the  canal,  which  latter  was 
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fortunately  dry,  and  they  thus  made  their  entrance, 
greeted  by  the  frantic  cheers  of  those  awaiting  their 
long-prayed-for  relief. 

The  Japanese,  Americans,  and  Russians  were  the 
next  in.  Colonel  Churchill,  after  having  made  him- 
self known  to  Sir  Claude  Macdonald,  was  given  a 
pony  steak  to  eat,  then  he  went  straight  off  to 
find  Miss  Condit  Smith,  who  at  first  did  not  re- 
cognise him  on  account  of  his  beard  having  grown 
during  the  march  up  to  Pekin.  He  found  her 
looking  pale  and  worn,  but  her  joy  at  seeing  him 
and  of  hearing  news  of  her  sister  and  the  outside 
world,  was  inexpressible.  After  six  days  he  left 
Pekin,  being  accompanied  by  only  two  soldiers, 
but  he  was  unmolested  and  not  fired  at;  and  two 
days  later  Miss  Armstrong,  Lady  Macdonald's 
sister,  the  two  Macdonald  children,  and  Miss  Condit 
Smith  followed,  and  they  all  came  back  to  Japan  by 
the  same  boat.  He  says  Pekin  is  in  an  awful  con- 
dition, and  Legation  Street  is  one  big  ruin.  All  the 
brocade  curtains  and  every  imaginable  material  and 
stuff  belonging  to  the  British  Legation  had  been 
used  for  the  pm*pose  of  making  barricades,  and  the 
ladies  had  but  few  clothes  left.  It  seems  incredible 
that  the  Chinese  did  not  venture  to  rush  the  Lega- 
tion. Colonel  Churchill  says  nothing  would  have 
been  easier,  it  being  merely  a  matter  of  the  sacrifice 
of  the  fives  of  half  a  dozen  soldiers,  after  which  they 
could  all  have  swarmed  into  the  compound.  He 
says  it  was  simple  cowardice  on  the  part  of  the 
Chinese  that  prevented  these  tactics.  The  march  up 
to  Pekin  and  the  couple  of  fights  were  splendid 
affairs,  and  Colonel  Churchill  has  the  greatest  ad- 
miration for  the  pluck  of  the  Japanese,  also  for  their 
powers  of  organisation.  The  Chinese  were  only  fifty 
yards  away  from  the  Legation,  but  fortunately  they 
aimed  their  shells  so  badly  that  they  nearly  all  went 
over  instead  of  on  to  the  Legation.  One  of  the 
most  awful  miseries  from  which  the  poor  besieged 
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sufiered  was  that  of  the  terrible  stench  of  putrefying 
Chinese  and  horses,  lying  just  outside  the  walls. 
Dead  Chinese  were  lying  rotting  all  over  Pekin,  the 
bodies  being  eaten  by  dogs.  The  children,  of  course, 
suffered  dreadfully,  and  six  died  during  the  siege, 
and  three  almost  inunediately  after  the  rescue  ;  one 
was  born.  There  were  880  people  in  the  British 
Legation  compound.  The  flagstones  in  the  courtyard 
were  torn  up  for  barricades,  and  every  imaginable 
article  was  used  for  the  same  purpose. 

Our  Secretary,  M.  May,  arrived  from  Tokyo.  He 
had  seen  Miss  Armstrong,  who  gave  him  many  inter- 
esting details.  Naturally  people  got  into  a  terrible 
state  of  nerves,  and  being  cooped  up  as  they  were 
altogether  comparatively  speaking,  in  a  small  space, 
it  was  sometimes  difl&cult  to  keep  the  peace.  There 
were,  as  a  reUef  to  the  tragedy,  some  comical  inci- 
dents, one  of  the  most  amusing  being  the  complaints 
of  a  certain  lady,  of  insufficient  attention  being  paid 
to  her  in  the  matter  of  calls.  Considering  that  to 
make  these  visits  individuals  had  to  traverse  an 
open  compound  over  which  bullets  were  raining,  this 
complaint  was  surely  slightly  ludicrous.  Quelle 
comedie  pas  seulement  la  vie,  mais  aussi  la  mart ! 

Colonel  Churchill  dined  with  us.  He  looks  thin 
after  his  campaign,  and  I  think  he  is  suffering  from 
shght  dysentery.  His  position  on  reaching  Pekin 
was  a  rather  pecuUar  one.  To  use  his  own  expres- 
sion, *'  he  belonged  to  nobody.*'  He  had  finished  with 
the  Japanese,  to  whose  army  he  had  been  attached, 
and  others  had  enough  to  do  to  look  after  them- 
selves, so  he  was  consequently  rather  at  a  loose  end, 
having  to  fish  for  himself,  getting  his  food  as  best 
he  could,  and  lying  about  on  any  floor  or  resting-place 
he  could  find.  My  letter  from  Mrs.  Churchill  is  the 
latest  news  he  has  of  her,  as  ^11  his  letters  have  gone 
to  Pekin. 

September  13,  1900. — Colonel  Churchill,  who  went 
up  to  Chusenji  on  the  9th,  returned  from  thence.  He 
13 
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is  very  seedy,  poor  man !  with  dysentery — a  break- 
down caused  by  the  disgusting  water  he  had  to 
drink  during  the  campaign.  The  water  was  from 
the  River  Pei-ho,  which  was  at  that  time  choked 
with  the  corpses  of  Chinese,  and  one  wonders  he  is 
ahve  to  tell  the  tale  ! 

September  14,  1900. — A  wire  has  been  received  to 
say  that  Sir  Ernest  Satow  is  appointed  Minister  to 
Pekin,  and  that  Sir  Claude  Macdonald  is  coming 
here  in  his  place. 

September  16,  1900. — We  left  for  Tokyo  to-day. 

Septeniher  21,  1900. — We  went  to  Hayama  to  pass 
the    day  with  the    Keys,  and  we    saw  dear  Polly 
Condit  Smith.     She  was  most  interesting,  giving  us 
a  full  account  of  her  terrible  experiences  during  the 
siege.    Her  sufferings  were  very  great.     She  slept 
for  two  months  on  the  floor,  eaten  ahve  by  cock- 
roaches and  mosquitoes,  and  poisoned  by  awful  smells. 
One  of  the  chief  horrors  endured  was  a  plague  of 
enormous  bloated  bluebottle  flies,  which  divided  their 
attentions   between   the   besieged    within   and    the 
corpses  without.    At  one  time,  for  four  days,  when 
the  Chinese  had  put  fire  in  three  different  places  in 
the  Legation,  and  all  the  wells  were  dry,  they  were 
each  allowed  only  one  tumbler  of  water  for  washing 
purposes.     This  with  the  thermometer    over  100°  ! 
Five  nights  running,  at  the  sound  of  the  alarm  bell, 
they  rose  and  dressed,  preparatory  to  being  massacred. 
On  the  sixth  night,  Polly  said,  being  rather  tired  of 
that  sort  of  thing,  somewhat  to  the  horror  of  the 
American  Minister's  wife,  Mrs.  Conger,  she  remained 
in  her  night  attire ;  she  added  quaintly,  she  thought 
she  might  just  as  well  be  massacred  hke   that  as 
in  her   best  gown.    It  was   arranged   that   at   the 
last  the  husbands  should  shoot  their  wives.    Polly, 
being    a    spinster,    found    that    she    had    to    look 
around  for  some  one  to  perform  this  act,  so  she 
fixed    on   M.    M.   as    a  hkely   person    to    perform 
this  dreadful   deed.     She   asked  him  if   he   would 
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undertake  the  terrible  task.  Naturally  he  declined 
the  honour,  but  informed  her  he  would  show  her 
the  best  way  to  shoot  herself.  He  carried  out  this 
promise  by  giving  her  various  lessons,  and  when 
she  left  Pekin  he  presented  her  with  the  revolver 
with  which  she  had  practised.  To  her  great  distress, 
at  the  moment  of  saying  goodbye  to  this  her  com- 
panion in  misfortune,  she  leant  over  the  boat,  and  the 
revolver  slid  from  her  hand  and  dropped  into  the 
Pei-ho !  Thus  was  lost  for  ever  a  ghastly  but  in- 
teresting souvenir.  Polly  was  grazed  on  the  ankle 
by  a  bullet  during  the  siege.  She  showed  me  the 
bullet.  She  also  exhibited  to  us  her  loot  with  the 
greatest  pride,  and  I  could  not  resist  a  smile  at  the 
large  quantity  of  lovely  embroideries  and  brocades 
which  by  some  means — I  did  not  ask  how — had  got 
into  her  possession.  She  kindly  gave  me  a  piece,  a 
mandarine's  petticoat,  which  I  shall  keep  as  an 
interesting  souvenir  of  the  siege.  She  was  fortunate 
in  being  one  of  the  first  people  to  succeed  in  getting 
out  of  Pekin.  Three  days  after  the  rehef  she 
managed  to  hire  a  junk,  which  took  her  down  the 
river,  and  on  which  she  slept,  knocking  against  great 
swollen  Chinese  corpses  en  route.  When  she  arrived 
in  Tien-tsin,  where  she  remained  five  days  in  the 
American  Consulate,  she  received  a  wire  from  Admiral 
Bruce  to  say  he  could  convey  her  on  the  same  gun- 
boat as  was  conveying  the  Macdonald  children.  Miss 
Armstrong,  and  Colonel  Churchill  to  Japan. 

During  the  siege  they  were  Hving  on  one  sardine 
a-piece,  and  an  occasional  horse  rissole.  Polly  her- 
self fabricated  and  filled  with  earth  five  hundred 
sacks  for  the  barricades,  and  of  course  thousands  and 
thousands  of  these  sacks  were  made.  She  says,  the 
rage  and  the  cursing  in  every  language,  when  it  was 
first  discovered  that  Admiral  Seymour  was  prevented 
from  coming  to  their  reUef,  was  truly  awful.  At 
fijst  it  was  only  the  Chefs  de  Missions  who  were  aware 
of  this  bad  tidings,  and  it  was  for  some  time  kept 
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from  others,  as  it  was  feared  that  when  generally 
known  many  would  go  ofi  their  heads  with  despair. 
Hope  deferred  must  have  truly  made  the  heart  sick, 
to  say  nothing  of  the  constant  rumours,  which  time 
after  time  proved  foundationless,  of  the  approach  of 
the  much-prayed-for  rehef .  Polly  spoke  most  feelingly 
about  my  verses  "  Rescue/'  She  was  kind  enough  to 
say  that  they  expressed  to  the  letter  all  the  agony  of 
mind,  the  hope,  the  despair,  and  the  final  joy  that  the 
besieged  had  experienced.  When  one  thought  of  all 
that  those  poor  people  went  through,  of  all  that  they 
nobly  and  patiently  suffered,  it  was  difficult  to  restrain 
the  tears,  and  indeed  the  dear  girl  had  such  a  vivid 
and  reahstic  way  of  describing  their  many  t<?rrible  ex- 
periences that  I  seemed,  at  the  moment,  to  live  through 
the  same  tortures.  She  told  me  they  often  breakfasted 
with  people  whom  a  few  hours  later  she  saw  lying  dead. 
Captain  Sprout  was  one  of  these ;  and  she  was  a  witness 
of  poor  young  Oliphant  being  picked  up  and  carried 
for  burial  with  his  head  and  face  completely  shat- 
tered by  a  shell.  She  attended  most  of  the  funerals, 
of  which  there  were  many  every  day.  The  majority 
of  the  nationaHties  behaved  magnificently,  and  one 
and  all  seem  to  have  had  the  greatest  respect  and 
admiration  for  Sir  Claude  Macdonald,  who,  as  the 
only  person  within  reach  of  experienced  mihtary  know- 
ledge, was  unanimously  appomted  Commander-in-chief. 
Doubtless  at  times  during  this  distressing  period 
people  got  excited,  irritable,  and  bad-t€mpered ;  and 
naturally,  with  so  many  different  nationahties  cooped 
together  in  so  small  an  area,  frictions  and  jealousies 
were  to  a  certain  extent  bound  to  ensue.  Is  this  to 
be  wondered  at  ?  On  the  whole,  however,  both  men 
and  women  during  this  trying  period  seem  to  have 
behaved  themselves  with  credit.  I  found  myself 
wondering  how  I  would  have  acted  under  the  same 
awful  circumstances.  Polly  has  kept  a  full  diary  of 
all  that  went  on  during  those  two  months,  I  hear  it 
is  most  vivid,  and  I  am  to  read  it  when  it  is  typed. 
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It  is  impossible  to  write  half  she  told  us ;  she  spoke 
and  answered  questions  for  three  hours  and  a  half. 

On  our  way  back  in  the  train  A.  gave  me  a  scold- 
ing for  having  accepted  the  mandarine's  petticoat. 
He  has  strong  ideas  on  this  subject,  and  he  is 
very  glad  to  hear  that  our  Minister  in  Pekin, 
M.  Joostens,  is  one  of  the  few  who  resisted  the 
temptation  of  looting.  I  ventured  to  remark  that 
surely  it  was  better  for  civiHsed  beings  to  be 
possessed  of  these  treasures  than  that  they  should 
be  indiscriminately  thrown  about  and  trampled 
under  foot  by  the  mob.  My  remarks,  however,  did 
not  meet  with  great  success.  Of  course  in  principle 
A.  is  right;  but  what  a  temptation  those  lovely 
brocades  and  furs,  with  the  vendors  fled,  and  seeming, 
for  the  time  being,  to  belong  to  no  one !  What 
woman  could  resist  them  ? 

September  24,  1900. — Sir  Ernest  Satow  passed 
through  Japan  on  his  way  to  China.  He  goes 
there  on  a  special  mission,  with  regard  to  future 
negotiations,  and  as  Peace  Commissioner.  He  only 
remained  three  hours  in  Yokohama,  continuing  his 
journey  on  the  same  Empress.  A.  went  down  to 
Yokohama  and  saw  him  there.  He  will  probably 
eventually  be  named  Minister  to  Pekin,  but  so  far, 
in  spite  of  the  wire  received  on  the  14th,  he  is  still 
Minister  here. 

September  26,  1900. — We  went  down  to  Yoko- 
hama and  met,  lunching  with  Admiral  and  Mrs. 
Beardslee,  Mrs.  McCulla,  whose  husband  did  such 
splendid  work  in  Tien-tsin,  and  who  was  wounded 
three  times  in  the  bombardment. 

September  29,  1900. — Polly  Condit  Smith  came  to 
the  Legation  to  stay  a  night  or  two.  She  related  to 
us  many  interesting  things.  She  is  regaining  poise, 
and  is  looking  better,  and  I  think  is  gradually  recover- 
ing from  the  effects  of  that  terrible^  two  months' 
siege. 

October  2,  1900, — W®  gave  a  fare^^ell  dinner  ^q 
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Miss  Condit  Smith,  who  is  leaving  for  America,  and 
to  Baron  Richthofen. 

October  3,  1900. — Some  people  came  to  lunch, 
amongst  them  M.  Bosch  Reitz,  a  well-known  Dutch 
painter,  and  a  very  pleasant  man.  M.  Kettles,  the 
Belgian  Vice-Consul  at  Tien-tsin,  dined  with  us. 
Poor  Kettles  lost  all  his  possessions  during  the  bom- 
bardment of  Tien-tsin.  He  had  seven  shells  fall 
in,  and  on,  his  house.  He  seems  a  nice,  cheerful 
young  fellow,  in  spite  of  his  losses  and  his  mis- 
fortunes. Our  Minister  in  Pekin,  M.  Joostens,  has 
suffered  to  the  tune  of  £4,000,  having  just  brought 
out  a  splendid  new  mohilier,  and  settled  himself  down 
in  the  Belgian  Legation,  which  was  the  first  Legation 
attacked  by  the  Boxers  and  burnt. 

October  6,  1900. — This  is  the  day  on  which  we  had 
taken  our  passage  to  sail  home  on  leave.  Such  is 
life !  I  try  to  feel  resigned,  but  I  confess  to  being 
greatly  disappointed ;  also  I  have  been  feeling  far 
from  well  all  this  sad  and  trying  summer. 

October  7, 1900. — Miss  Condit  Smith,  after  her  many 
vicissitudes  and  excitements,  said  goodbye  to  these 
shores  for  ever,  and  she  sailed  to-day  for  America 
on  the  Sachsen. 

October  12,  1900. — A.  dined  at  the  Imperial 
Hotel  at  a  dinner  given  by  the  Korean  Minister. 

October  14,  1900. — I  finished  reading  to-day  Miss 
Condit  Smith's  diary  kept  during  the  siege.  It  was 
most  thrilhng,  but  varies  little  from  what  she  has 
already  related  to  us,  except  that  on  reading  it  in 
black  and  white  one  fully  reahses  that  if  the  rehef 
had  come  three  or  four  days  later,  it  would  have 
indeed  arrived  "  too  late  !  " 
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The  new  Cabinet — A  comedy  of  errors — Japanese  appreciation  of 
English  Uterature — The  sports  at  the  Peeresses'  School — The 
Emperor's  birthday — The  races — Party  at  Waseda — Our  leave  is  re- 
fused— The  Imperial  Garden  Party — The  Imperial  Duck-catching 
Party — Miyanosliita — Arrival  of  the  new  British  Minister — Prince 
Nashimoto's  wedding  soiree — Bazaar  for  earthquaked  children — 
Dinner  at  Viscount  Aoki's — Epidemic  among  Tokyo  horses — 
Viscount  Toda's  Roman  Catholic  reUcs — Captain  Percy  Scott — 
A  concert  at  Uyeno — Lady  Macdonald — Dinner  at  Prince  Kan- 
in's — A  Christmas  dinner — A  play  by  Monsieur  Iswolsky — Palace 
reception  put  oflE — An  official  dinner — A  cancelled  engagement — 
Illness — Danger  from  fire  while  ill  with  typhoid— Change  of  air — 
Convalescence — The  Earl  of  Sandwich — Pekin  souvenirs — Gloomy 
political  outlook — Rumours  of  war — A  farewell  dinner  at  the  P.O. 
— Colonel  Shiba — A  lunch  given  to  me  by  the  Empress — Imperial 
gifts — Audiences — Farewell  to  Tokyo — A  send-oflf  from  Yokohama 
— Rome — Audience  with  Pope  Leo  XIII. — My  second  audience 
with  the  Pope — The  Pope's  Jubilee — A.'s  audience  with  the  King 
of  the  Belgians — The  conversion  of  a  Japanese. 

October  19,  1900. — The  new  Cabinet  is  at  length 
formed.  Marquis  Ito  is  Prime  Minister,  and  M.  Kato, 
who  for  so  long  has  been  Minister  in  London,  is, 
to  A.'s  immense  satisfaction,  appointed  Minister  of 
Foreign  Affairs. 

October  21,  1900. — A  terrible  tjrphoon  has  been 
blowdng  all  day.  One  of  the  oldest  and  most  beauti- 
ful pine  trees  in  the  garden  was  torn  up  bodily  by 
the  roots,  and  we  have  lost  many  other  valuable 
trees  and  plants.  During  one  awful  quarter  of  an 
hour  we  feared  it  was  impossible  for  the  Legation  to 
withstand  the  force  of  the  tempest,  but  fortunately 
the  wind  abated  somewhat.  This  is  the  third 
typhoon  this  month. 

October  23,  1900. — I  went  to  Yokohama  to  greet 
Mr.  and  Jklrs.  Saxton  Noble,  who  have  arrived  by  the 
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Empress.  On  my  arrival  at  the  Grand  Hotel,  I  found, 
to  my  amusement,  that  we  had  been  interchanging  tele- 
grams with  some  other  Nobles,  and  when  I  asked  for 
our  friend,  a  little  fat,  third-rate  American  appeared, 
apparently  most  enchanted  to  see  me  and,  what  is 
more,  quite  ready  to  accept  our  pressing  invitation, 
intended  for  the  Saxton  Nobles,  to  stay  with  us  at 
the  Legation.  I  returned  to  Tokyo  and  had  a 
pleasant  meeting  with  our  friends,  who  had  mean- 
while come  up  to  the  Imperial  Hotel,  where  A.  had 
unearthed  them. 

October  29,  1900. — To-day  was  the  first  meeting  of 
the  autumn  of  the  Getsoyu  Kwai,  the  "  Monday 
Club."  It  took  place  at  the  American  Legation.  I 
read  a  paper,  which  I  wrote  for  the  occasion,  on 
Frances  Burney  and  Jane  Austen.  It  was  translated 
into  Japanese  extraordinarily  well  by  Mrs.  Terry. 
The  paper  seems  to  have  greatly  interested  the 
Japanese  ladies,  of  whom  there  were  a  large  number 
present.  It  is  somewhat  remarkable  how  very  many 
appear,  not  only  to  have  read,  but  to  be  well 
grounded  in  Jane  Austen's  works,  and  one  lady, 
Madame  Tokukura,  told  me  she  had  also  read  Cecilia. 
My  Japanese  teacher.  Miss  Inagaki,  went  with  me  to 
the  meeting,  and  she  took  an  intelhgent  interest 
in  the  proceedings. 

October  30,  1900.— I  went  with  Mrs.  Buck,  the 
American  Minister's  wife,  to  the  semi-annual  athletic 
sports  held  by  the  girls  of  the  Peeresses'  School.  It 
was  a  charming  and  picturesque  sight.  There  are 
over  five  hundred  girls  at  this  school,  which,  I  think 
I  am  right  in  saying,  was  founded  by  the  Empress. 
On  this  occasion  the  Empress  was  present,  and  hke- 
wise  two  of  the  Uttle  Princesses.  The  Empress  sent 
for  Mrs.  Buck  and  for  me,  and  H.M.  conversed  with 
each  of  us  for  some  time.  She  seemed  very  pleased 
to  think  that  we  should  be  there,  for  we  were  the 
only  two  foreigners,  and  we  were  placed  in  the  re- 
served enclosure  with  Marchioness  Oyama   and  the 
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other  Japanese  ladies.  The  girls  (of  whom  one  was 
Marchioness  Oyama's  daughter)  were  in  their  school 
hakamas,  a  species  of  high-waisted,  divided  skirt, 
and  they  indulged  in  all  sorts  of  sports  and  games, 
ball  throwing,  hopping,  dancing,  and  even  tight-rope 
walking  and  jiu-jitsu,  throwing  balls  into  a  high 
basket  on  a  pole,  racing,  tug-of-war,  etc.  The  girls 
went  through  all  these  exercises  with  the  greatest 
agihty  and  proficiency,  to  say  nothing  of  considerable 
grace.  In  both  boy  and  girl  schools,  games  and 
athletics  are  nowadays  claiming  an  immense  amount 
of  patronage,  the  result  of  these  pastimes  being  that 
the  Japanese  physique  is  greatly  improved.  On  this 
occasion,  as  I  looked  around,  it  struck  me  how  among 
the  older  girls  they  one  and  all  exceeded  in  height 
by  several  inches  the  mothers  and  middle-aged 
ladies  who  were  among  the  interested  onlookers. 
The  kindergarten  of  such  darhng  httle  mites  also 
went  through  various  exercises,  and  they  were  so 
sweet  and  bewitching  flitting  about  in  their  bright- 
coloured  kimonos.  We  left  before  tiffin,  though  we 
were  pressed  to  remain.  We  were,  however,  not 
allowed  to  depart  before  having  been  taken  into  a 
Japanese  room,  and  presented  by  one  of  the  charming 
Japanese  teachers  with  the  proverbial  tea  and  cakes. 
This  lady  was  accompanied  by  Miss  Weston,  who  is 
also  now  teaching  in  the  Peeresses'  School. 

November  3,  1900. — To-day  is  the  Emperor's  birth- 
day, and  I  went  with  A.  to  the  Mihtary  Review. 
There  were  15,000  troops  present.  A.  was  in  uniform, 
and  he  and  the  other  Ministers  were  received  in  the 
Emperor's  tent,  where  they  offered  their  congratula- 
tions. It  was  a  perfect  day,  and  there  were  crowds 
of  people  on  the  parade-ground.  The  troops  man- 
oeuvred splendidly,  and  the  artillery  went  rattling 
past  in  fine  style.  I  think  many  were  surprised 
at  these  striking  performances.  The  lunch  at  the 
Palace  followed,  also  the  dinner  at  the  Foreign  Office, 
terminating   with   the    annual  ball,      There  was  ^ 
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tremendous  crush  at  the  ball.  We  took  the  GoUiers, 
our  Attache  and  his  wife,  and  I  presented  Madame 
GroUier  to  the  Princesses.  I  danced  the  quadrille 
d'honneur  with  Prince  Kan-in,  and  went  in  to  supper 
with  him.  He  spoke  enthusiastically  of  his  re- 
ception in  Brussels  by  our  King,  and  of  the  splendid 
party  he  had  attended  at  Laeken. 

Noveniber  6,  1900. — We  attended  the  races  at 
Yokohama,  and  lunched  in  M.  Pokelewski's  stables. 
It  was  a  prettily  arranged  and  sumptuous  repast  of 
sixty  people. 

November  7,  1900. — Count  Okuma's  annual  garden 
party  took  place  to-day.  The  chrysanthemimas  this 
year  were  particularly  plentiful  and  beautiful.  Prince 
and  Princess  Komatsu  honoured  the  party  with  their 
presence.  It  was  a  perfect  day,  and  I  greatly  enjoyed 
the  function. 

November  11,  1900. — ^A.  received  a  wire  yesterday 
from  his  Government,  refusing  us  leave  till  the 
negotiations  with  China  are  in  a  more  advanced 
condition.  A  bitter  disappointment  to  us  both,  and, 
at  the  present  rate  of  these  negotiations,  we  wonder 
when  we  shall  succeed  in  getting  off. 

November  12,  1900. — The  Imperial  Chrysanthemum 
Garden  Party  was  held  to-day.  We  had  several 
Belgians  to  lunch  at  the  Legation.  It  was  fine,  but 
there  was  not  much  sun,  and  a  high,  bitter  north 
wind  was  blowing.  I  had  only  Madame  GoUier  to 
introduce  this  year.  The  Emperor  and  Empress  were 
very  gracious  and  conversational,  and  all  the  Princes 
and  Princesses  were  present. 

November  21,  1900. — The  Imperial  Duck-catching 
Party  took  place  to-day.  It  was  held  this  year  at 
Shinhama,  a  shooting-box  situated  quite  two  hours 
from  Tokyo.  We  left  the  Legation  at  8.30  a.m., 
drove  for  an  hour  and  a  half,  then  arrived  at  the 
river,  where  an  Imperial  sampan  awaited  us.  On 
arriving  at  the  opposite  side  of  the  river  we  were 
placed  in  brightly  painted  new  ^'rickshaws,  and  we 
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drove  for  twenty  minutes  through  a  village,  where 
admiring  crowds  silently  watched  our  progress.  Then 
we  passed  through  a  wide  expanse  of  paddy-fields, 
till  we  finally  arrived  at  our  destination.  It  was  a 
heavenly  day,  and  quite  hot.  Half  the  Corps  Diplo- 
matique are  invited  for  the  21st,  and  the  next  half 
for  the  26th.  The  sport  was  excellent,  and  there 
were  plenty  of  duck.  On  one  occasion  M.  Pokelew- 
ski  caught  four  ducks  in  his  net  at  the  same  time. 
A.  distinguished  himself  by  catching  the  largest  bird 
(a  wild  duck — ^the  others  are  really  teal).  As  usual 
a  lunch  was  served  us,  and  it  was  a  dehghtful 
repast,  with  all  the  shoji  wide  open  and  the  sun 
pouring  in.  Prince  Kan-in  was  acting  as  host,  and 
I  sat  on  his  right.  Several  brace  of  teal  were 
presented  to  us  on  our  departure.  We  were  not 
home  till  past  five  o'clock. 

November  22,  1900. — We  accompanied  the  Saxton 
Nobles  to  Miyanoshita.  Professor  Chamberlain  met 
us  at  Umoto,  and  we  walked  up  the  pass,  gorgeous 
with  the  maple  leaves  every  shade  of  crimson. 

November  27,  1900. — We  left  Miyanoshita  after  a 
delightful  trip  of  several  days.  It  was  a  perfect 
day,  and  the  maples  were  looking  dazzHng  in  the 
sun  as  we  rode  down  the  hill. 

Sir  Claude  Macdonald,  the  new  British  Minister, 
and  Lady  Macdonald  arrived  in  Tokyo  from  China. 

November  30,  1900. — A  soiree  was  given  at  the 
Shinjiku  Palace  by  Prince  Nashimoto  to  introduce 
his  bride,  nee  Nabeshima,  daughter  of  Marquis 
Nabeshima,  to  the  Corps  Diplomatique.  It  was  a 
pleasant  evening.  I  sat  at  supper  with  the  bride 
and  the  bridegroom,  and  the  bride's  father  and 
mother.  Every  one  was  very  smart  and  en  train. 
The  bride  is  young  and  sweet  and  quite  lovely. 

December  1,  1900. — I  was  busy  all  the  morning 
arranging  my  stall  for  Baroness  Sannomiya's  bazaar, 
held  for  much-needed  funds  for  her  earthquake 
orphans'  Home,    I  did  a  brisk  trade,   and  took  at 
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my  stall  alone  450  yen  (£45).  Mrs.  Whitehead  had  a 
stall  of  real  lace  which  sold  uncommonly  well,  and 
over  a  hundred  pounds  was  raised  for  the  assistance 
of  this  most  excellent  charity. 

December  4,  1900. — Mr.  Chirol,  the  foreign  editor  of 
the  Times,  tiffined  with  us.  He  has  an  extraordinary 
knowledge  of  Far  Eastern  affairs,  and  we  were  very 
glad  to  see  him  again.  He  is  now  on  his  way  to 
China.  The  first  reading  of  my  play,  The  Honourable 
Mrs.  Halkett,  took  place  at  our  Legation.  It  is  to 
be  acted  by  the  Tokyo  Dramatic  Association  for 
Japanese  charities,  and  I  am  playing  the  chief  lady's 
role.  We  dined  with  Viscount  and  Viscountess  Aoki. 
It  was  a  dinner  of  thirty  people,  including  Mr.  Chirol. 
This  dinner  was  given  as  an  inauguration  of  their 
new  ballroom,  and  later  on  we  danced  till  two 
o'clock.  A  removable  stage  is  also  arranged  in  this 
fine  room. 

December  6,  1900. — We  dined  with  the  Iswolskys. 
All  the  horses  of  Tokyo  are  ill  with  influenza. 
It  is  a  curious  epidemic.  Thirty  of  the  Palace 
horses  are  laid  up,  and  two  have  died.  Ours  also  are 
ill,  and  it  is  most  inconvenient  just  at  this,  the  gay 
season  of  the  year,  when  one  requires  one's  horses 
both  day  and  night. 

December  7,  1900. — We  dined  with  Count  and 
Countess  Toda.  It  was  a  very  pleasant  dinner, 
and  after  dinner  we  were  shown  some  interesting 
and  lovely  curios.  Like  all  objets  d'art  in  a  Japanese 
household,  especially  in  that  of  an  ancient  daimio 
as  is  Count  Toda,  these  precious  collections  are  care- 
fully enveloped  in  silk  coverings,  packed  in  boxes, 
very  often  of  priceless  lacquer,  and  are  guarded 
under  lock  and  key  in  fire-proof  buildings  or  godowns. 
On  this  occasion,  however,  our  kind  host  had  abs- 
tracted his  treasures  from  their  hiding-places,  exposing 
them  for  the  pleasure  and  the  benefit  of  his  guests, 
and  we  were  regaled  by  a  spectacle  of  magnificent  old 
gold  lacquer,  ancient  Dutch  watches,  and  enamelled 
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and  painted  snufi-boxes,  including  some  obsolete 
coins,  consisting  of  flat  and  massive  gold  pieces. 
Comit  Toda  also  showed  us  some  Roman  Catholic 
rosaries  and  crucifixes,  and  a  piece  of  the  True  Cross. 
These  treasures  have  been  kept  in  his  family  for 
centuries — since  those  distant  days,  indeed,  when 
the  Jesuits  were  in  Japan,  and  succeeded  in  making 
so  many  converts  among  the  upper  classes.  It  was 
strange  to  be  shown  these  precious  rehcs  of  the 
Christian  faith  guarded  in  the  household  of  an  ancient 
Japanese  daimio,  and  seeing  them,  one  could  but 
conclude  that  some  ancestor  of  the  Count's  had  in 
those  early  days  embraced  Christianity,  and — who 
knows  ? — may  have  suffered  and  died  for  his  faith. 

December  8,  1900. — We  tifi&ned  with  the  Keys,  and 
met  Commander  and  Mrs.  Scott.  Captain  Percy  Scott, 
R.N.  of  the  Terrible^  is  really  the  man  who  saved 
Ladysmith,  having  constructed  a  wonderful  sort  of 
gun-carriage,  which  succeeded  in  conveying  the  big 
guns  to  Ladysmith.  Both  he  and  Mrs.  Scott  are 
very  pleasant  people.  He  is  a  Uttle  man  with  a 
clever  face,  and  very  piercing  and  intelhgent  eyes. 

December  9, 1900. — ^Mrs.  Noble  tiffined,  and  she  and 
I  attended  the  concert  at  the  Musical  Academy  at 
Uyeno.  Certainly  Professor  Junker,  the  head  of 
the  Academy,  has  succeeded  in  greatly  improving 
the  Japanese  pupils  in  their  music.  I  notice  im- 
mense progress  in  both  execution  and  technique  since 
I  first  came  to  Japan.  The  orchestra,  mixed  with 
foreign  performers,  was  quite  excellent.  He  wiU, 
however,  never  succeed,  I  think,  in  making  much  of 
the  Japanese  voice  ;  for  it  is  difficult  to  impress  on 
the  songsters  the  absolute  necessity  of  opening  their 
very  small  mouths. 

December  11,  1900. — The  first  rehearsal  of  my  play 
took  place  at  the  Shorei-Kwai  Hall. 

December  12,  1900. — Lady  Macdonald  called  on 
me  by  appointment.  She  came  to  ask  about  visits, 
eto.      She   is   a   pleasant-mannered   and    handsome 
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woman,  but  she  shows  traces,  I  think,  of  all  she 
went  through  during  that  terrible  Pekin  siege.  She 
spoke  very  sweetly  and  cheerfully  about  the  anguish 
of  mind  and  the  many  trials  which  they  had  ex- 
perienced.   I  like  her. 

The  committee  meeting  of  the  Colonial  Nurses* 
Association  took  place  at  our  Legation.  I  am  Presi- 
dent of  the  committee,  and  was  in  the  chair. 

December  18,  1900. — A  dinner  took  place  at  Prince 
Kan-in's  palace.  He  took  me  in  to  dinner  and  was 
most  agreeable.  A.  took  in  the  Princess,  who  was 
looking  extremely  pretty  and  chic  in  one  of  the  lovely 
new  frocks  which  her  husband  has  brought  her  from 
Paris  I  hear  he  has  brought  her  some  beautiful 
jewels  and  toilettes. 

December  25,  1900  {Christmas  Day). — ^We  gave  a 
very  jolly  dinner — Keys,  Nobles,  Sannomiyas,  Madame 
Iswolsky,  Mr.  Chirol,  Miss  Ozaki,  etc.  A.  made 
a  very  touching  little  speech  in  drinking  to  "  absent 
relatives  and  friends."  My  heart  all  day  was  \vith  my 
dear  brother  Arthur  fighting  in  South  Africa,  and  with 
all  at  home.  After  dinner  we  had  games,  and  the 
jollity  was  kept  up  till  the  early  hom"s  of  the  morn. 

December  31,  1900. — The  Russian  Minister  and  his 
wife,  Monsieur  and  Madame  Iswolsky,  gave  a  re- 
veilhn.  It  consisted  principally  of  a  fiece-d-deux^ 
written  by  M.  Iswolsky  and  our  Secretary,  M.  May, 
and  it  was  acted  by  the  latter  and  Mademoiselle 
Harmand,  the  French  Minister's  daughter.  It  was 
most  admirable  and  witty,  and  considering  that  the 
whole  performance  was  got  up  in  the  space  of  a  week, 
it  was  excessively  well  acted.  After  the  play  we 
danced,  and  a  jolly  supper  followed,  when  we  all  rose 
from  our  seats  and  drank  each  other's  healths  with 
great  empressement. 

January  1,  1901. — The  New  Year's  reception  at  the 
Palace  was  put  off  on  account  of  both  the  Emperor 
and  the  Empress  being  indisposed,  so  all  the  new  Court 
trains  are  sacrificed  for  this  year.    A.  and  I  drove 
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later  and  inscribed  our  names  at  the  Palace,  and  at 
all  the  Princes\ 

January  2,  1901. — We  gave  a  dinner,  our 
guests  including  the  Macdonalds,  Tanakas,  Naga- 
sakis,  Iswolskys,  Harmands,  Pokelewski,  etc.  It 
was  purely  official,  but  was  fairly  successful  and 
pleasant. 

January  8,  1901. — I  had  to  cancel  my  engagement 
to  dine  at  Prince  Arisugawa's,  as  I  was  ill  in  bed, 
so  A.  went  alone.  The  Princess  sent  me  by  our 
Secretary,  M.  May,  the  pretty  httle  bonbonniere 
adorned  with  the  mon,  or  crest,  of  their  house, 
which  I  should  have  received  from  them  if  I  had 
dined  there. 

January  9,  1901. — We  gave  an  official  dinner 
here,  but  the  doctor  forbade  me  to  appear,  so  A.  had 
to  do  the  honours  all  alone. 

January  17,  1901. — My  indisposition  of  several 
weeks  is  declared  by  the  doctors  to  be  typhoid  fever. 

February  8,  1901. — Professor  Burton's  house, 
opposite  to  us  and  just  the  other  side  of  the  road, 
caught  fire  at  seven  o'clock  p.m.  A  very  high  north 
wind  blew  the  flaming  sparks  and  embers  right  on 
and  over  our  Legation.  Thirty  men  were  on  our 
roof  sweeping  off  the  embers,  but  our  Japanese 
quarters,  in  spite  of  this,  caught  fire,  also  fir  trees  in 
the  garden,  quite  the  opposite  side  of  the  house.  The 
firemen  succeeded  eventually  in  extinguishing  the 
flames  of  Mr.  Burton's  house,  but  it  seemed  at  one 
time  as  if  our  Legation  must  go,  and,  ill  as  I  was 
with  typhoid,  I  was  hfted  out  of  bed  and  wrapped 
in  blankets.  A.  had  been  at  the  Club,  and  was 
driving  home  when  he  saw  Mr.  Burton's  house  on 
fije,  and  he  thought  from  a  distance  that  it  was 
our  Legation  burning.  Never  in  my  life  was  I  so 
enchanted  to  see  some  one,  when,  with  one  boimd, 
he  rushed  upstairs  into  his  study,  where  they  had 
removed  me.  Countess  Wedel,  the  wife  of  the 
German  Secretary  (who,  on  witnessing  the  fire,  had 
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in  her  evening  dress  rushed  to  my  rescue  from  the 
German  Legation  without  a  hat,  that  bitter  night). 
A.,  and  the  nurse,  between  them  somehow—God 
knows  how  (for  I  was  so  weak  I  couldn't  stand) — 
got  me  downstairs.  A.*s  first  idea  on  reaching  the 
Legation  was  to  procure  his  precious  cypher.  They 
got  me  down  to  the  front  door,  where  for  the  first 
time  I  saw  the  flames  of  this  raging  fire,  which 
seemed  as  if  it  was  in  our  own  compound,  it  was 
so  fearfully  near.  All  the  neighbourhood,  including 
the  Russian  Minister,  and  all  the  stafEs  of  the  Ger- 
man, Itahan,  and  Russian  Legations,  and  many  others 
were  there,  collected  around  our  front  door.  Countess 
Wedel,  in  the  hurry  of  departure,  had  snatched  up 
a  towel  and  thrown  it  hastily  over  my  head.  I 
must  indeed  have  looked  a  strange  object,  adorned 
in  the  towel,  blankets,  a  dressing-gown,  shppers,  and 
A.*s  fur  coat  over  my  dressing-gown.  The  assembled 
multitude  outside  my  front  door  cried  out,  "  She 
need  not  leave  just  yet.  Take  her  back  !  "  So,  kept 
up  by  constant  doses  of  brandy,  I  was  removed, 
trembling  with  weakness  and  excitement,  to  the 
dining-room.  Thank  God  !  in  about  three-quarters 
of  an  hour  the  fire  burnt  itself  out,  and  we  were  safe  ! 
I  was  put  back  to  bed,  though  no  sleep  visited  me 
that  night.  Fortunately  the  Burtons'  house  was  un- 
occupied at  the  time,  except  for  an  old  Japanese 
woman,  who  had  caused  all  the  trouble  by  upsetting 
a  lamp.     She  herself  escaped  without  injury. 

Fdyruary  13,  1901. — ^Naturally,  as  a  result  of  the 
fire,  I  experienced  a  serious  relapse. 

February  20,  1901. — I  was  sufficiently  recovered  to 
be  removed  to  Kamakura  for  change  of  air,  whither 
I  went  in  an  invahd  carriage,  accompanied  by  A., 
my  two  nurses,  and  my  Japanese  maid.  I  was 
kindly  given  a  cordial  send-off  at  the  station,  and 
many  lovely  flowers  were  presented  to  me  and  kind 
wishes  for  my  complete  recovery  expressed.  My 
play  The  Honourable  Mrs.  Halkett,  which  was  being 
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stage-managed  by  Sir  Claude  Macdonald,  and  which 
was  to  have  taken  place  this  month,  has  unfortu- 
nately to  be  given  up,  as  no  one  can  be  found  in  our 
small  community  to  play  my  role. 

March  2,  1901. — I  am  staying  with  the  Keys  at 
Hayama  to  recruit,  and  I  am  thoroughly  enjoying 
my  visit  and  the  perfect  peace  and  beauty  of  this 
lovely  sunny  spot.  Every  morning  when  I  wake 
up  I  am  greeted  with  the  view  of  snow-clad  Fujiyama 
looming  down  upon  me,  the  sea  and  sky  both  a 
perfect  blue,  making  a  charming  setting  to  the 
grand  and  sohtary  old  mountain  wrapped  in  its 
white  and  dazzling  mantle. 

March  5,  1901. — ^A.  telegraphed  to  the  Foreign 
Office  for  his  leave. 

March  9,  1901. — We  left  our  kind  friends  at 
Hayama  for  Kamakura.  At  Kamakura  we  found 
the  Earl  of  Sandwich  staying  in  the  hotel.  He  has 
brought  us  a  couple  of  letters  of  introduction.  His 
secretary,  Mr.  Yorke,  and  Sir  Claude  Macdonald 
were  also  there.  Lord  Sandwich  is  a  very  pleasant 
old  gentleman,  who  has  been  everywhere,  knows 
everyone,  and  has  seen  everything. 

March  10,  1901. — We  had  a  pleasant  walk  along 
the  beautiful  sands  with  the  old  Earl  and  Sir  Claude. 
Later  on  in  the  evening  Sir  Claude  was  most  inter- 
esting on  Pekin  experiences. 

March  19,  1901. — A.,  after  serious  thought,  wired 
to  the  Foreign  Office  to  say  that  in  consequence  of  the 
gloom  of  the  political  outlook  (Japan  and  Russia  on 
the  Manchurian  question),  he  would  defer  his  leave  for 
the  present.  So,  deeply  to  my  regret  and  disappoint- 
ment, I  must,  on  account  of  my  health,  go  home 
without  him. 

March  30, 1901. — I  received  at  the  Legation  for  the 
only  time  this  year.  A  great  crowd  of  over  a  hun- 
dred, both  Japanese  and  colleagues,  kindly  came 
to  say  goodbye  to  me.  I  feel  so  sad  at  parting  from 
all  my  friends,  and  at  leaving  A.  alone. 
14 
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April  2,  190L — The  political  atmosphere  gets  more 
and  more  gloomy,  and  it  certainly  seems  as  if  Japan  is 
on  the  eve  of  a  war  with  Russia.  A.  was  wise  in  decid- 
ing to  defer  taking  leave.  I  sail  on  the  Princess  Irene 
on  the  20th,  A.  accompanying  me  as  £ar  as  Nagasaki. 

April  8,  1901. — The  poHtical  situation  was  this 
morning  looking  still  more  strained.  A  brilhant  fare- 
well dinner  was  most  kindly  given  at  the  Foreign  Office 
in  my  honour.  There  were  thirty-six  people  present. 
Amongst  the  guests  was  that  distinguished  Japanese 
officer.  Colonel  Shiba,  who,  I  am  told,  by  his 
gallantry  and  foresight,  did  more  to  save  Pekin  than 
any  one  else.  The  Pope  sent  a  diamond  ring  to  be 
given  to  the  person  who  had  rendered  the  greatest 
service  at  that  time,  and  Archbishop  Favier  straight- 
way presented  this  valuable  token  to  Colonel  Shiba. 

M.  Kato,  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs,  who  was  my 
host,  was,  as  always,  most  kind  and  agreeable.  He 
took  me  in  to  dinner,  and  he  told  me  during  dinner 
that  that  morning  the  Russians  had  decided  to  refrain 
from  insisting  on  the  Convention  in  connection  with 
Manchuria.  This  is,  of  course,  a  great  diplomatic 
victory  for  Japan;  but  though  the  present  crisis  is 
passed,  it  is  doubtful  whether  matters  are  improved 
between  the  two  Powers  for  any  length  of  time.  The 
situation  is  now  exactly  where  it  was  before  there 
was  any  talk  of  a  Convention,  and  A.  is,  I  see,  per- 
fectly convinced  that  the  danger  of  war  is  merely 
averted  for  the  period  of  a  year  or  two.  M.  d'Ambro, 
the  Austrian  Minister,  was  the  other  side  of  me  at 
dinner.  The  Macdonalds,  Whiteheads,  and  Mr.  and 
Lady  Eva  Dugdale  were  among  the  guests,  also 
Count  Okuma,  with  whom  I  had  a  long  conversation 
on  the  interesting  topic  of  orchids,  and  I  learnt  much 
on  the  subject  from  this  great  authority.  My  host 
and  all  his  guests  were  very  kind,  and  drank  my 
health  with  the  greatest  cordiahty. 

April  9,  1901. — I  was  received  by  the  Empress  in 
audience  at  eleven  o'clock.    She  was  very  sweet  and 
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kind  to  me.  After  the  audience,  a  lunch  was  given 
by  H.I.M.  in  my  honour,  at  which  were  present 
Prince  and  Princess  Kan-in  and  Prince  and  Princess 
Yamashina.  This  is  the  first  time  that  a  Minister's 
wife  has  been  given  an  Imperial  lunch  without  her 
husband,  and  I  felt  immensely  honoured.  We  were 
only  eighteen,  the  other  guests  being  officials  of 
the  Court.  Viscount  Tanaka  sat  opposite  the  Em- 
press, and  acted  as  host,  the  Emperor  not  being 
present.  I  sat  on  his  right,  with  Prince  Iwakura 
the  other  side  of  me.  The  Empress  sat  between 
Prince  Kan-in  and  Prince  Yamashina,  and  all  during 
the  meal  she  talked  across  the  table  to  me.  It 
was  a  magnificent  lunch,  lasting  about  an  hour. 
After  lunch  the  Empress  received  me  again  in  the 
big  salle,  and  said  many  kind  things  as  to  how  much 
I  should  be  regretted  by  the  Japanese,  and  how  she 
hoped  I  should  not  forget  her.  At  the  end  of  the 
audience  a  roll  of  fourteen  yards  of  rich  brocade,  and 
a  lovely  ivory  fan,  embossed  with  gold  lacquer,  were 
handed  to  me  on  a  tray,  as  Her  Majesty's  Imperial 
gifts.  I  felt  greatly  touched  and  honoured  at  these 
kind  attentions,  and  sincerely  grieved  to  say  fare- 
well. After  H.M.'s  departure  I  remained  some  time 
with  the  Princesses,  and  when  they  retired  I  talked 
with  the  Grande  Maitresse,  Viscountess  Takakura,  and 
the  ladies-in-waiting  of  the  Empress,  Miss  Kitashima 
and  Miss  Kagawa.  I  was  finally  handed  to  my  car- 
riage by  Viscount  Tanaka,  where  I  found  my  lovely 
presents  awaiting  me. 

Afril  10,  1901. — I  was  received  in  audience  by 
Princess  Kan-in,  and  later  on  by  Princess  Komatsu. 
Both  Prince  and  Princess  Kan-in  were  present  during 
my  audience,  and  I  had  a  charming  visit.  Their 
Imperial  Highnesses  have  from  our  first  year  in 
Japan  never  ceased  to  show  both  A.  and  myself 
kindness  and  attention,  and  on  this  occasion  I  felt 
greatly  moved  by  the  Princess  saying  that  she  felt 
with  my  departure  she  was  losing  a  friend. 
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While  I  was  sitting  with  Princess  Komatsu  we 
were  favoured  with  a  shock  of  earthquake.  This 
was  a  rather  alarming  occurrence,  as  earher  in  the 
morning  we  had  been  treated  to  a  very  sharp  shock. 
The  Princess,  however,  showed  the  greatest  compo- 
sure and  dignity,  never  moving  from  her  seat.  I  felt, 
therefore,  with  this  splendid  example  before  me  of 
courage  and  sangfroid,  the  least  I  could  do  was  to 
act  hkewise,  but  nevertheless  my  feehngs  on  this 
occasion,  glued  as  I  was  to  my  chair,  are  more  easily 
imagined  than  expressed  ! 

April  19,  1901. — This  was  my  last  day  in  Tokyo. 
There  was  an  enormous  crowd  at  the  station  to  say 
goodbye  to  me.  I  quote  the  Japan  Times  of  the 
20th: 

"  The  platform  at  Shimbashi  station  presented  an 
unusually  brilhant  scene  yesterday  afternoon,  when 
Baroness  d'Anethan  departed  for  home.  She  had  a 
hearty  send-off  from  the  large  crowd  of  distinguished 
ladies  and  gentlemen,  Japanese  and  foreign.  She 
will  be  long  and  sincerely  missed  in  Tokyo,  where  for 
several  years  she  has  been  one  of  the  leading  figures 
in  society,  and  where  she  has  endeared  herself  to  a 
large  circle  of  friends  and  acquaintances.'" 

I  was  indeed  sincerely  grieved  to  say  goodbye 
to  my  Japanese  friends,  who  have  always  shown  me 
so  much  kindness. 

When  I  bade  adieu  to  the  gardens  of  the  Legation, 
for  what  I  then  thought  was  for  ever,  they  were 
looking  particularly  lovely  with  all  the  spring 
bulbs  in  full  bloom,  and  the  wistaria,  azaleas,  and 
Bankshire  roses  bursting  into  flower. 

At  the  station  bouquets  and  baskets  of  flowers 
were  legion.  We  got  on  board  about  9.30  p.m.,  after 
having  dined  at  the  Oriental  Hotel  with  several 
friends. 

April  20,  1901. — ^A  great  crowd  of  friends  came 
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down  by  the  very  early  train  from  Tokyo,  especially 
to  see  me  off ;  and  such  lovely  baskets  of  flowers 
were  given  to  me.  All  the  outdoor  and  indoor 
servants,  headed  by  our  faithful  old  interpreter,  M. 
litaka,  came  to  see  me  off,  and  there  were  many  tears 
shed  by  these  faithful  retainers.  I  have  been  much 
touched  by  every  one's  kindness,  and  many  of  the 
Japanese  have  given  me  lovely  presents.  Besides 
the  Empress's  present,  Princess  Arisugawa  sent  me 
a  full-length  portrait  of  herself  in  a  massive  silver 
frame,  and  I  had  many  touching  souvenirs  from 
humbler  friends. 

June  6,  1901.  Rome. — I  was  received  to-day  by 
the  Holy  Father,  Leo  XIII. ,  in  a  private  audience. 
I  am  fully  aware  that  this  is  a  great  privilege,  the 
Pope  according  so  few  audiences  now  on  account  of 
his  great  age  of  ninety-four.  I  was  accompanied  by 
my  brother-in-law.  Marquis  Maurizio  Cavalletti.  The 
arrival  at  the  Vatican,  with  the  Swiss  Guard  in 
their  magnificent  uniforms  lining  the  staircase,  was 
very  impressive.  We  mounted  numberless  steps  of 
white  marble,  the  walls  of  the  staircase  being  of 
delicate  pink  marble,  after  which  we  traversed 
room  after  room  hung  with  magnificent  Gobehns. 
In  these  rooms  the  Gardes  Nobles  were  collected, 
and  in  one  apartment  there  were  placed  two 
gigantic  gendarmes  whose  enormous  busbies  made 
them  look  at  least  seven  feet  in  height.  Several  of 
the  gentlemen  of  the  Gardes  Nobles  and  of  the  gentle- 
men-in-waiting were  introduced  to  me ;  also  I  made 
the  acquaintance  of  Lord  and  Lady  Denbigh,  who 
likewise  were  being  received  in  private  audience. 
Old  Lady  Denbigh,  whom  I  knew,  had  died  three 
days  previously.  After  having  conversed  for  some 
time  with  these  new  acquaintances,  we  were  advanced 
into  another  room,  whence,  after  a  few  minutes, 
Maurizio  Cavalletti  and  I  were  ushered  into  the 
presence  of  the  Holy  Father.  I  knelt  first  at  the 
door,  then  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  and  finally 
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remained  kneeling  at  the  throne.  The  Pope  called 
to  us  "  Veni,  veni,"  and  as  soon  as  I  got  up  to  the 
throne  he  laid  his  fingers  on  my  hair  and  kept  them 
there.  He  would  not  allow  me  to  kiss  his  foot,  but 
gave  me  his  ring  instead,  and  the  sweetness  and 
gentleness  of  his  manner  was  very  striking.  He 
spoke  of  A.'s  uncle,  Baron  Jules  d'Anethan,  who  had 
been  President  du  Senat  in  former  days,  and  of  his 
great  friendship  with  him  while  he  was  Nuncio  in 
Brussels.  He  spoke  of  Japan  and  of  my  journey,  also 
of  M.  Iswolsky,  present  Russian  Minister  in  Japan,  who 
was  formerly  Minister  at  the  Vatican.  When  I  asked 
for  a  benediction  for  the  nuns  of  Tsukiji,  for  the 
Archbishop  and  the  missionaries  in  Japan,  he  listened 
attentively,  and  then  said  in  a  clear,  loud  voice,  "  Je 
vous  charge  d'envoyer  ma  benediction  speciale,"  etc. 
He  also  blessed  me  personally  several  times.  A.,  and 
all  near  and  dear  to  me,  and  wished  me  happiness 
and  bon  voyage. 

The  whole  interview  was  most  touching,  and  I  felt 
greatly  impressed  in  the  presence  of  this  old,  old  man 
whose  face  was  as  white  as  his  robes,  and  whose 
dark  eyes  were  still  so  bright  and  full  of  fire  and 
intelUgence,  and  all  the  time  I  was  thinking  of  the 
immense  power  he  exercised  throughout  the  whole 
world.  He  conversed  much  with  my  brother-in-law, 
then  he  dismissed  us,  and  we  retired. 

Maurizio  used  his  influence  to  have  a  private 
door  opened  from  the  Vatican  into  St.  Peter's,  and 
we  entered  the  Cathedral  as  I  was,  in  my  black  dress 
and  lace  veil,  to  hear  Mass,  it  being  Corpus  Christi. 
The  privilege  of  attending  this  feast  in  St.  Peter's 
was  a  wonderful  climax  to  the  various  emotions  I 
had  experienced  that  morning.  Never  did  St.  Peter's 
look  more  magnificent  than  that  morning  with  the  sun 
streaming  on  the  dense  masses  of  humanity,  and  never 
have  I  heard  more  perfect  music,  or  more  divine 
singing,  which  indeed  seemed  as  the  voices  of  angels 
descending  from  heaven  itself.    We  came  in  for  the 
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procession,  and  we  all  knelt  down  as  the  sacred  Host 
passed.  Many  famous  Cardinals  and  Monseigneurs 
were  pointed  out  to  me. 

January  31,  1902. — A.  joined  me  from  Japan  on 
January  19,  1902,  I  having  gone  to  meet  him  at 
Naples ;  and  on  the  31st  of  the  same  month  he  and 
I  were  once  again  received  by  the  Pope. 

As  we  walked  through  the  numberless  apartments 
lined  by  the  Swiss  Guard  and  by  the  Gardes  Nobles 
and  other  soldiers,  all,  as  we  passed,  presented  arms 
to  A.v  who  was  in  full  uniform.  When  we  arrived  at 
the  throne  we  knelt,  but  we  were  speedily  raised 
by  the  Holy  Father,  and  were  made  to  sit  one  each 
side  of  him.  He  asked  A.  much  about  Belgian  in- 
terests in  Japan,  and  seemed  to  be  au  fait  of  aU 
pohtical  events.  He  spoke  a  great  deal  about  his 
time  in  Brussels  when  he  was  Nimcio  there  sixty 
years  ago,  and  of  his  great  friendship  with  A.'s  uncle, 
Baron  Jules  d^Anethan,  who  was  President  du  Senat 
and  Ministre  de  la  Justice  at  that  time.  They  used 
to  play  picquet  and  whist  together,  and  he  asked  A. 
if  he  was  his  son.  Then  he  turned  to  me  and  told 
me  much  of  a  Mission  on  which  he  had  been  sent 
to  England  about  that  period.  He  said  how  he  had 
had  rooms  in  the  vicinity  of  Portland  Place,  and 
how  he  had  visited  Queen  Victoria  at  Windsor,  and 
had  been  entertained  at  Oxford  and  Cambridge,  and 
had  Ukewise  actually  attended  the  Ascot  races.  The 
Holy  Father  told  us  how  he  had  founded  a  college 
in  Rome  for  AngHcan  clergymen  who  had  become 
Roman  CathoUcs.  He  said  there  were  over  twenty 
AngHcan  priests  there  now,  who  had  changed  their 
creed,  and  that  Monseigneur  Merry  del  Val  had  been 
to  him  that  same  morning  with  news  of  others  who 
were  entering  the  college.  He  looked  wonderfully 
well,  considerably  better  than  when  I  had  been  re- 
ceived by  him  in  June.  He  held  a  gold  snuffbox  all 
the  time  in  his  long  thin  hand,  and  took  several 
pinches  from  it  while  conversing.    As  we  rose  to 
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depart  and  made  our  genuflections  backwards,  he 
also  rose  and  descended  from  his  throne,  accom- 
panying us  across  the  long  room  to  the  door,  a  most 
interesting  figure  in  his  white  garments  crowned  by 
his  white  face  and  snowy  hair. 

Following  our  audience  with  the  Holy  Father,  we 
were  received  by  Cardinal  RampoUa,  Secretary  of 
State  to  the  Holy  See.  He  is  a  handsome  man  and 
immensely  tall. 

March  3,  1902. — Before  leaving  Rome,  A.  and  I 
were  fortunate  enough  to  be  able  to  attend  the 
Jubilee  of  Pope  Leo  XIIL,  on  the  occasion  of  his 
entering  into  the  twenty-fifth  year  of  his  Pontificate. 
A.  and  I  arrived  at  the  house  of  the  Belgian  Minister 
to  the  Vatican,  Baron  d'Erp,  about  9.30  a.m.  A. 
was  in  full  uniform,  Grand  Cross  and  Orders,  and  I 
wore  a  long  black  dress,  and  a  black  lace  veil,  and 
jewels.  Count  de  Merode,  the  Special  Envoy  sent  by 
the  Ejng  of  the  Belgians,  with  his  suite,  Count  d'Ursel 
and  Count  du  Chastel,  accompanied  the  d'Erps,  like- 
wise the  Dutch  Envoy,  Count  du  Monceau.  We  filled 
four  carriages  following  each  other,  and  we  arrived  at 
St.  Peter's  before  ten. 

The  Diplomatic  tribune  was  placed  exactly  op- 
posite that  reserved  for  the  Roman  aristocracy,  and 
we  soon  recognised  our  relatives  the  Cavallettis. 
We  were  splendidly  placed  for  seeing  everything, 
and  it  was  indeed  a  stirring  sight  when,  hfted 
high  up  in  his  chair,  with  the  huge  fans  each  side  of 
him,  the  Holy  Father  appeared.  We  heard  the 
cheers,  which  were  deafening,  long  before  he  came  in 
sight,  but  at  length  he  passed  the  Confessional,  and 
appeared  just  in  front  of  us,  when  he  descended 
from  his  chair,  and  walked  very  quickly  to  his 
throne,  which  was  a  magnificent  silver  dais  placed 
under  a  lofty  canopy.  The  Cardinals  were  placed 
facing  each  other  in  two  long  rows,  and  constituted 
a  magnificent  blaze  of  colour  in  their  scarlet  robes. 
Cardinal  Gotti,  a  Carmehte,  was  in  white  robes,  and 
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his  appearance  was  a  striking  contrast  among  the 
mass  of  red.  He  sat  just  opposite  to  me,  and  he 
is,  I  believe,  spoken  of  as  the  possible  future 
Pope.  He  was  Nuncio  in  Brazil,  arriving  just  a 
few  days  before  we  left  that  country.  He  has  a 
strong  and  interesting  face. 

The  Pope  was  a  magnificent  figure  adorned  in 
robes  of  splendid  cloth-of-gold,  with  his  arms  em- 
broidered in  purple  at  each  corner.  As  he  sat  on 
his  throne  surrounded  by  his  Court,  and  that  long 
row  of  Cardinals  each  side,  and  all  tlie  Chanoines  and 
Monseigneurs  behind,  and  beyond  the  Gardes  Nobles 
in  their  magnificent  uniforms,  one's  heart  felt  stirred. 
The  glorious  silver  trumpets  were  sounded  three 
times,  first  as  the  Pope  entered  St.  Peter's,  then  at 
the  sacred  moment  of  the  Elevation  of  the  Host,  and 
finally  as  the  Pope  left  St.  Peter's.  Cardinal  Vanu- 
telH  read  Mass,  and  the  heavenly  voices,  unaccom- 
panied, chanted  the  responses,  the  Pope  rising  at  the 
Gospel  and  kneeling  at  the  Eleyation.  During  the 
Elevation  of  the  Host  the  silence  was  profound, 
broken  only  by  the  clash  of  the  swords  of  the  Gardes 
Nobles  as,  each  one  kneeUng  on  one  knee,  they  simul- 
taneously drew  them  from  their  scabbards.  Above 
this  ringing  sound  swelled  the  lovely  music  of  the 
silver  trumpets.    It  was  a  wonderful  moment. 

When,  at  the  completion  of  the  Mass,  the  Pope, 
raising  his  two  fingers,  lifted  them  slowly  above  the 
heads  of  that  immense  and  reverent  congregation, 
and  when  in  solemn  tones  he  gave  the  Benediction, 
it  was  another  supreme  moment  of  emotion. 

I  sat  directly  behind  the  Earl  of  Denbigh,  who  had 
been  sent  from  England  as  Special  envoy,  and  I  was 
able  to  pass  on  to  him  and  Lady  Denbigh  and  the 
other  members  of  the  British  Mission,  a  little  infor- 
mation obtained  from  Baron  d'Erp,  as  to  who  were 
the  Cardinals,  etc. 

A.  and  I  remained  in  the  Tribune  after  the  others 
had  left,  and  witnessed  the  raising  of  the  Pope  in  his 
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chair,  receiving  his  special  blessing  as  he  passed. 
Then  we  went  down  the  Cathedral,  saw  him  raised 
aloft,  and  heard  the  roar  of  cheers,  "  Viva  el  Papa 
Re  ! — viva  el  Papa  Re !  "  swelhng  louder  and  loiider 
and  rising  and  falling  like  the  thundering  waves  of  the 
ocean.  It  was  indeed  a  heart-stirring  and  thrilHng 
sound  which  rang  in  my  ears  for  many  a  day. 

March  9,  1902. — A.  left  Rome  for  Brussels,  where 
he  has  to  present  himself  at  the  Ministere  and  also 
to  ask  for  the  honour  of  an  audience  with  the  Eang. 

March  15, 1902. — I  heard  from  A.,  with  an  account 
of  his  audience  with  our  King.  His  Majesty  was 
most  kind  and  gracious.  He  told  A.  he  w^as  very 
glad  to  see  him.  "  Je  tenais  a  vous  dire,  de  suite, 
combien  j'apprecie  la  fa9on  si  distinguee  dont  vous 
remphssez  la  mission  que  je  vous  ai  confiee  dans  un 
pays  dont  I'importance  augmente  chaque  jour.  .  .  . 
Vous  avez  bien  juge  le  situation  depuis  longtemps,  et, 
mon  tr^s  cher  Ministre,  je  vous  suis  bien  reconnaissant 
des  services  signales  que  vous  nous  avez  rendus.  Vous 
avez  si  bien  reussi  a  faire  aimer  la  Belgique ;  je  suis 
tr^s  tres  satisfait  du  succes  de  votre  mission,"  and  so 
on  in  the  same  strain.  No  one  knows  better  than  I, 
his  wife,  how  thoroughly  A.  deserves  this  praise. 
Consequently  it  is  an  immense  satisfaction  to  me  to 
receive  this  letter  this  morning,  and  to  know  that 
His  Majesty  has  kindly  appreciated  not  only  A.'s 
success  in  promoting  a  friendly  feeling  between 
Belgium  and  Japan,  but  Hkewise  the  foresight  and 
unbiassed  judgment  he  has  invariably  shown  in 
connection  both  with  the  country  where  he  is  the 
Representative,  and  with  its  intricate  pohtical  situa- 
tion. 

Afril  8,  1902. — A.  returned  from  Brussels  and 
rejoined  me  in  Rome  the  24th  of  last  month.  To- 
day Goro  litaka — ^who  has  accompanied  A.  from 
Japan,  and  who  is  the  young  son,  aged  nineteen  or 
twenty,  of  our  Japanese  interpreter  of  the  Belgian 
Legation  in  Tokyo — was  received  into  the  Church 
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of  Rome.  The  boy  was  born  at  our  Legation  and 
was  educated  at  the  Ecole  du  Matin,  the  CathoUc 
school  in  Tokyo,  and  it  was  his  own  great  desire  to 
become  a  Christian  and  a  Roman  Cathohc.  It  was 
a  most  interesting  ceremony.  For  the  last  six 
weeks  litaka  has  been  prepared  for  the  great  change 
by  Father  Butin,  the  Superior  of  Les  P^res  Blancs,  and 
he  was  consequently  in  a  fit  condition  to  receive  Baptism 
and  Confirmation.  He  was  baptized  by  the  Belgian 
Bishop,  Monseigneur  de  Necker,  in  the  little  Belgian 
Church  in  Rome,  and  he  received  the  names  of 
Albert  Maurice  Marie,  after  his  godparents,  A., 
Marquis  Cavalletti,  our  niece  Marquise  Marie  Caval- 
letti,  and  myself.  It  was  a  long  ceremony — ^first  the 
Baptism,  followed  by  the  Confirmation — but  the  boy 
was  most  devout  and  earnest  all  through  the  im- 
pressive and  solemn  service,  and  he  never  once 
faltered  in  his  responses. 

April  9,  1902.— To-day  Albert  Maurice  Marie 
litaka  partook  of  his  first  Communion  in  the  pretty 
little  chapel  of  Les  P^res  Blancs.  The  Cavallettis 
and  ourselves,  also  my  Japanese  maid,  were  all  pre- 
sent. It  was  a  moving  ceremony  in  this  beautiful 
chapel,  which  had  been  expressly  arranged  for  the 
occasion.  May  God  bless  the  dear  boy  and  help  him 
to  keep  through  life  the  resolutions  he  has  under- 
taken. 

April  12,  1902. — To-day  Albert  litaka  was  re- 
ceived by  the  Pope  in  a  pubhc  audience.  He  went 
to  the  Vatican  accompanied  by  Father  Butin.  There 
were  many  hundreds  of  devout  pilgrims  whom  the 
Holy  Father  blessed  as  he  passed,  but  on  arriving 
near  litaka.  His  Holiness  stopped  and  addressed 
some  kind  and  gentle  words  to  him,  giving  him  his 
special  blessing  and  congratulations  on  the  im- 
portant step  he  had  just  taken.  The  boy  returned 
to  the  house  very  greatly  moved  and  impressed. 
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— The  Queen  of  the  Belgians  at  Spa — Garden  party  given  by  the 
Queen  at  Spa — Reminiscences  of  the  Queen — Death  of  the 
Queen  of  the  Belgians — We  return  to  Japan — News  of  our  old 
Interpreter's  death — Sudden  death  of  the  American  Minister — 
The  American  Minister's  State  funeral — Audience  at  the  Palace — 
Burglar  in  my  bedroom — Death  of  Prmce  Komatsu — The  funeral 
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— Oflacial  dinners — The  Honourable  Mr.  Sydney  Fisher — Invitation 
to  the  Osaka  Exhibition — No  Imperial  Garden  Party — Arrange- 
ments for  Osaka — Departure  for  Osaka — Luxurious  arrangements 
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— Absence  from  the  capital — The  Belgi-kwai — The  races — Dinner 
at  Prince  Arisugawa's — Prince  and  Princess  Ruprecht  of  Bavaria 
— Sadi  Yaku  as  Portia  —  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Griscom — German 
Legation  dinner  to  meet  the  Prince  and  Princess  of  Bavaria — 
Departure  of  the  Prince  and  Princess — Memorial  service  for  the 
'  Pope — The  burial  of  Danjuro — Travelling  during  a  typhoon — 
Correcting  proofs — Over-persuaded — Rumours  of  war — Funeral  of 
Marquis  Ito's  mother — A  swift  interchange  of  telegrams — War 
clouds — The  Emperor's  birthday — An  engagement  in  the  Corps 
Diplomatique — Miss  du  Cane's  paintings — An  Indian  Rajah — 
The  Chrysanthemum  Party — The  Macdonalds'  ball — Marriage  of 
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May  10,  1902.  Brussels. — A.  and  I  were  invited 
by  our  King  to  a  garden  party  at  Laeken,  where  is 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  winter  gardens  in  the 
world,  consisting  of  miles  and  miles  of  glass,  crowded 
with  every  imaginable  rare  and  beautiful  plant  and 
flower.  The  gentlemen  wore  dress  suit,  black  tie, 
and  stars,  the  ladies  were  in  smart  toilette  de  ville. 
The  King,  Comte  and  Comtesse  de  Flandres,  and  le 
Prince   and   la   Princesse  Albert  de   Belgique  were 
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present.  It  was  the  first  time  I  had  the  honour  of 
meeting  the  Princess  ;  she  is  charming,  and  was 
very  kind  and  gracious  to  me.  Princess  Clementine 
looked  extremely  handsome  and  was  well  dressed. 
The  King  was  most  amiable  both  to  A.  and 
to  me.  The  Comte  de  Flandres  was  also  very 
kind,  but  conversation  with  him  is  difficult  on 
account  of  his  great  height  and  of  his  deafness.  The 
Comtesse  de  Flandres  was,  as  usual,  charming  to  me. 
I  walked  about  with  A.^'s  old  friend.  Count  Horace 
van  der  Burch,  who  showed  me  all  over  the  lovely 
hot-houses.  Both  A.  and  I  met  many  old  friends, 
and  it  was  a  very  agreeable  afternoon  which  I  greatly 
enjoyed. 

May  26, 1902. — A.  dined  at  the  Palace  in  Brussels. 
It  was  a  huge  banquet  of  eighty-four.  The  King  was 
very  amiable  to  him  and  spoke  to  him  for  a  long  time. 
A.  joined  me  later  in  the  theatre,  where  we  witnessed 
Sarah  Bernhardt  in  Marion  Crawford  *s  Francesca  di 
Rimini.  She  was  marvellous  ;  but  I  did  not  Hke 
Crawford's  idea  of  a  liaison  which  had  lasted  fifteen 
long  years.  One  always  imagined  Francesca 's  fall 
the  result  of  a  cowp  de  foudre. 

August  2,  1902.  Osteoid. — We  are  staying  at  Ostend 
after  my  serious  illness,  and  we  have  put  our  names 
down  at  the  Pavilion  du  Roi. 

August  4,  1902. — The  King  of  the  Belgians  in- 
vited us  to  lunch  at  the  Pavilion  du  Roi  at  Ostend. 
We  were  received  by  the  dame  d'honneur,  Made- 
moiselle de  Bassompierre,  and  by  Marquis  d'Assche. 
While  we  were  waiting,  the  King  passed  the  windows 
of  the  palace  walking  very  fast.  We  were  only 
fourteen  at  lunch,  among  the  invites  being  M. 
Maskens,  the  Belgian  Representative  at  Cairo,*  and 
Madame  Maskens ;  Mr.  Vanderbilt,  the  American 
millionaire ;  and  Sir  Eldon  Gorst,  the  next  biggest  man 
to  Lord  Cromer  in  Egypt ;  also  the  Austrian  Mihtary 

*  Monsieur  Maskens,  who  was  Minister  in  Rome  at  the  time,  died 
in  the  early  part  of  1911  (1912). 
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Attache  at  Brussels  and  his  wife.  The  King  held 
a  cerde  before  lunch  and  said  a  word  to  all  of  us. 
Baron  von  Zuylen  took  me  in,  and  I  sat  opposite 
the  King,  who  had  the  Austrian  lady  one  side  of  him, 
and  Princess  Clementine  the  other.  I  had  a  nice 
long  chat  with  Princess  Clementine  after  lunch.  She 
was  very  kind  and  sympathetic  about  my  late  ill- 
ness, and  insisted  on  my  sitting  down  during  the 
interminable  wait,  while  the  King  was  talking  to  the 
gentlemen  standing  the  whole  time.  H.M.  had  a  very 
long  and  deep  conversation  with  Sir  Eldon  Gorst, 
who  is  a  great  financier. 

August  15,  1902.  Spa. — I  am  doing  a  cure  at  Spa 
after  my  illness.  The  hataille  de  fleurs  took  place 
to-day.  The  poor  Queen  attended  it  in  her  bath- 
chair.  She  looked  dreadfully  ill  and  suffering.  She 
spoke  to  both  A.  and  myself,  and  seemed  very 
pleased  to  see  us  again.  She  said  how  much  she 
regretted  not  being  able  to  give  us  an  audience  or 
to  have  us  to  limch.  "  Mais,"  she  continued,  "  vous 
voyez,  chere  Baronne,  dans  quel  etat  je  suis."  It  was 
indeed  grievous  to  see  the  poor  Queen,  whom  I  had 
always  known  so  energetic  and  full  of  Hfe,  now  so 
terribly  ill  and  failing. 

August  29,  1902. — A.  and  I  were  invited  by  Her 
Majesty  the  Queen  to  the  Villa  Marie  Henriette,  to 
a  small  garden  party.  There  were  only  twenty 
guests.  The  Queen  was  in  her  bath-chair,  and 
waiting  on  her  were  the  Comtesse  de  Froissart  and 
the  Baron  Auguste  Goffinet.  Her  chair  was  placed 
in  the  shade,  and  we  sat  each  side  of  her.  A  great 
look  of  suffering  was  on  her  poor  white  face.  She 
told  me  she  could  never  lie  down.  She  is  suffering 
from  acute  heart  disease  and  dropsy,  and  of  course 
may  be  taken  any  day.  The  band  played,  and  the 
poor  Queen  was  very  sweet  and  gracious  to  us  all, 
speaking  to  every  one  in  turn.  I  sat  next  her  for 
some  time.  She  asked  me  if  I  had  wTitten  anything 
new  of  late,  then  she  discussed  various  books  of 
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Rider's,  after  which  she  mentioned  Arthur.     **  J'ai 
connu  un  de  vos  freres,  un  si  charmant  et  joH  gar9on/' 
He  was  presented  to  her  some  years  ago  at  a  Court 
ball  while  staying  with  us  in  Brussels.     When  I  told 
her  he  was  father  of  a  boy  of  fourteen,  she  repHed, 
"  Quoi !    Et  lui  si  jeune  !  "    She  spoke  a  great  deal 
about  Japan ;  but  what  particularly  seemed  to  in- 
terest her  was  the  Raid  Militaire,  which  had  just 
taken  place  between  Ostend  and  Brussels,  and  in 
which  the  officers  had  treated  their  horses  so  brutally 
that  seventeen  of  them  had  died  from  over-fatigue. 
Naturally  this   would   greatly  distress   the   Queen, 
who  in  former  days  was  such  a  horsewoman  and 
who  was  still  so  devoted  to  every  kind  of  animal. 
I  remember  that   some   years   ago,   after  we  had 
lunched    with    her,    she   made   her  favourite  horse 
go  through  a  series  of  tricks  for  our  benefit,  such 
as  picking  her  handkerchief  from  out  of  her  pocket, 
kneeling  down,  following  her  everywhere,  etc.     This 
time,  at  the  garden  party,  before  leaving,  we  went  all 
over  the  beautifully  arranged  stables.     The  Queen 
said  goodbye  to  us  at  five  o'clock.     I  don't  suppose 
I  shall  ever  see  her  again,  and  I  felt  quite  upset,  as 
she  has  always  been  most  kind  to  me.     Li  former 
days  I  have  more  than  once  had  the  honour  of  driving 
with  H.M.  for  hours  at  a  time  in  the  beautiful  neigh- 
bourhood of  Spa.     On  these  occasions  the  Queen 
always  drove  herself  in  a  low  phaeton,  and  no  matter 
what  was  the  state  of  the  weather,  she  persisted  in 
taking  her  daily  drive.     Before  we  left  in  1893  to 
take  up  our  post  in  Japan,  A.  and  I  were  staying 
in  Spa,  and  Her  Majesty  did  us  the  honour  of  inviting 
us  to  lunch.     After  lunch  a  drive  was  proposed.     I 
looked  at  the  lowering  skies  and  watched  the  pelting 
rain,  thinking  regretfully  the  while  of  my  new  hat, 
trimmed  with  crepe,  for  I  was  in  deep  mourning  for 
my  father  at  the  time.     The  Queen,  who  was  ex- 
tremely quick,  caught  my  glance,  and  even  went  so 
far  as  reading  my  thoughts.    "Never  mind  your 
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hat,"  she  said;  "don't  distress  yourself  about  it. 
Of  course  it  is  too  pretty  to  be  spoilt.  Take  it  ofi, 
and  Clementine  will  lend  you  an  old  one  of  hers." 
So,  adorned  in  a  black  sailor  hat  and  a  waterproof  of 
Princess  Clementine's,  I  salHed  forth  with  the  Queen, 
the  Princess  follo\sing  with  A.  and  Baron  Gofl&net  in 
a  very  high  dog-cart.  I  have  often  thought  of  that 
particular  drive.  The  lovely  landscape  was  blurred 
with  the  thick  mist,  and  the  rain  fell  faster  and  faster, 
but  no  thought  of  returning  seemed  to  occur  to  the 
hardy  Queen.  She  drove  her  beautiful  pair  of  ponies 
on  and  on,  while  I  held  the  umbrella  with  some 
feeble  attempt  to  protect  her  from  the  elements,  and 
turning  my  head  I  perceived  A.  performing  the  same 
service  for  the  Princess.  But  still  Her  Majesty 
drove,  entirely  obhvious  of  the  weather  and  convers- 
ing charmingly  the  while,  and  it  was  only  when  we 
were  two  hours'  distance  from  Spa  that  she  turned 
the  horses'  heads  and  we  drove  home  again.  It  was 
still  pouring  when,  four  hours  from  the  time  we  had 
started,  the  two  vehicles  rattled  down  the  paved 
streets  of  Spa,  and  A.  and  I,  somewhat  damp,  but 
nevertheless  having  greatly  enjoyed  our  drive,  were 
deposited  by  our  respective  royal  whips  at  our  hotel. 

Since  this  last  sad  interview  with  the  dear,  kind 
Queen,  I  cannot  help  thinking  of  her,  and  another 
incident  of  my  early  married  Ufe  connected  -svith  Her 
Majesty  comes  into  my  mind. 

Before  our  departure  for  Brazil,  where  A.  in  1889 
had  been  named  Minister,  the  Queen  received  us  both 
in  farewell  audience  in  the  Palace  at  Brussels.  She 
kept  us  a  long  time,  and  she  seemed  to  take  pleasure 
in  talking  over  old  days  and  old  friends,  and  especi- 
ally of  the  various  d'Anethans  who  since  the  Revolu- 
tion of  1830,  when  Belgium  separated  from  Holland, 
had  served,  as  statesmen  and  diplomatists,  and 
here  and  there  also  in  a  mihtary  capacity,  the  Royal 
House  of  Belgium.  Her  Majesty  spoke  long  of  A.'s 
father,  Baron  Henri  d'Anethan,  who  was  secretary 
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to  the  late  King  Leopold  I.,  and  who  was  still 
serving  in  the  same  capacity  to  Leopold  II.  when 
he  died  in  harness  in  1883.  Then  she  spoke 
with  enthusiasm  of  A.'s  distinguished  uncle,  Baron 
Jules  d'Anethan,  who  worked  so  strenuously  for 
the  good  of  his  country  in  the  early  and  difficult 
days  of  the  Separation,  filhng  successively  the  posts 
of  Minister  of  Justice,  Minister  of  State,  Minister  of 
Foreign  Afiairs,  and,  finally,  that  of  President  of  the 
Senate.  Then,  continuing  the  family  history,  she  spoke 
of  the  two  sons  of  the  latter — Baron  Auguste,  who 
was  Minister  at  The  Hague  at  the  time,  and  Baron 
Victor,  who  in  his  military  capacity  had  for  many 
years  been  attached  to  Her  Majesty's  person,  attend- 
ing her  always  in  public.  Victor  had  died  somewhat 
suddenly  a  short  time  previously,  and  the  Queen 
spoke  of  him  and  of  her  great  affection  for  him 
with  tears  rolhng  down  her  cheeks.  She  told  us — 
what  we  already  knew — that  Victor  had  left  her  his 
horses  in  his  will,  and  she  added  that  she  would  care 
for  them  and  cherish  them  till  they  died  of  old  age. 
I  have  often  wondered  if  she  really  did  do  this,  or 
if  eventually  they  shared  the  fate  of  most  pet 
horses,  and  were  shot.  I  never  liked  to  ask  Her 
Majesty  this  deHcate  question.  However,  to  con- 
tinue the  interview.  After  these  family  reminis- 
cences, to  which  A.  rephed,  adding  a  word  here  and 
there,  and  to  which  I  hstened  with  respectful  interest, 
the  Queen  talked  on  other  subjects  for  a  time,  then 
she  rose  to  dismiss  us.  I  think  the  kind,  affectionate 
Queen  was  still  suffering  from  emotion  caused  by 
these  sad  recollections,  for  in  saying  goodbye  and 
wishing  me  hon  voyage,  she  folded  me  in  her  arms  and 
kissed  me  many  times.  Evidently  these  proofs  of 
affection  were  against  the  taste  of  the  Queen's  pet 
dog,  a  griffon,  a  breed  she  greatly  affected,  for  while 
still  enfolded  in  Her  Majesty's  arms,  to  mark  his  dis- 
approval, the  small  animal  with  one  bound  flew  at  me 
and,  biting  right  through  my  dress,  which  was  fortu- 
15 
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nately  of  thick  silk,  his  teeth  met  in  the  upper  part  of 
my  arm.  Both  Princess  Clementine,  who  was  present, 
and  A.  observed  this  decidedly  disturbing  incident, 
and  the  former  exclaimed,  "  Oh  !  Maman,  votre  chien 
mord  la  Baronne ! "  Either  the  Queen  did  not 
hear  or,  for  some  reason,  she  preferred  not  to  take 
notice,  for  no  remark  was  made,  and,  meanwhile, 
with  the  pointed  teeth  of  a  jealous  and  a  vicious 
little  pet  dog  meeting  in  the  fleshiest  portion  of 
my  arm,  I  silently  responded  to  the  affectionate 
embraces  of  my  Sovereign.  The  Princess,  greatly 
concerned,  followed  us  from  the  audience-chamber 
and  congratulated  me  warmly  on  my  stoicism.  Not 
that  I  had  really  much  to  boast  of  in  that  Une,  for 
the  pain  was  but  momentary,  and  on  reaching  home 
and  removing  my  dress,  I  found,  thanks  to  the 
thickness  of  the  material,  that  but  few  drops  of 
blood  had  been  drawn  by  the  small  teeth  of  the 
Queen  of  the  Belgians*  pet  griffon. 

September  19,  1902. — We  left  Spa  yesterday  at 
3.40,  and  on  the  same  day  the  Queen  of  the 
Belgians  died  there.  She  was  very  ill  a  few  days 
ago,  but  it  was  thought  she  had  ralhed,  and  only  the 
day  before  we  left  Spa  we  saw  Baron  Goffinet,  who 
seemed  greatly  reheved  at  the  improvement  in  her 
condition.  Her  Majesty  died  quite  suddenly,  having 
been  pretty  well  all  day,  and  she  was  actually  playing 
**  patience^'a  minute  before,  when  with  an  exclamation 
she  rose  from  her  chair,  and,  to  the  horror  of  those 
around  her,  dropped  back  dead. 

November  6,  1902. — We  returned  to  Japan  after  a 
long  period  of  leave,  and  the  first  news  that  greeted 
us  before  we  got  off  the  boat  was  that  of  the  death, 
shortly  before,  of  our  faithful  old  interpreter,  Mr. 
litaka.  It  is  grievous  that  he  should  have  gone  to 
his  rest  without  once  more  greeting  his  young  son,  who 
had  accompanied  us,  and  who  thus  missed  seeing  his 
father  by  a  few  days.  Poor  litaka  will  be  a  great 
loss  to  us  and  to  the  Belgian  Legation,  the  various 
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members  of  which  he  has  faithfully  served  for  so  many 
years.  He  was  a  Japanese  of  the  old  school,  of  an  old 
samurai  family,  and  a  perfect  gentleman  in  all  his 
thoughts  and  ways.  He  had,  at  the  time  of  the 
Restoration,  fought  on  the  side  of  the  Shogunate  and 
had  worn  the  two  swords.  A.  and  I  were  greatly 
attached  to  him.  We  were  much  touched  on  being 
told  that,  with  the  true  spirit  of  Bushido,  as  this  faith- 
ful old  friend  lay  dying,  the  only  treasures  asked  for, 
and  on  which  he  desired  to  fix  his  fast-failing  sight, 
were  first  of  all  those  precious  tokens  of  his 
honour,  the  two  choice  and  mighty  blades  with 
which  he  had  fought  his  many  battles,  and  then 
for  the  photographs  of  his  faithfully  served  and 
much-loved  master  and  of  my  unworthy  self.  He 
sank  to  rest  surrounded  by  these  tokens. 

'November  7,  1902. — We  went  up  to  Tokyo,  and 
arrived  in  time  for  lunch.  We  seemed  to  be  accom-^ 
panied  by  a  small  army  of  our  old  servants,  who  were 
dehghted  to  get  us  back.  I  went  in  the  afternoon 
to  visit  my  dear  fiiend  Mrs.  Buck,  wife  of  the  American 
Minister.  A  few  days  ago  Colonel  Buck  died  quite 
suddenly  at  the  duck-catching  party  at  the  Imperial 
Palace  two  hours  from  Tokyo.  The  dear  old  Minis- 
ter, who  was  a  keen  sportsman,  dehghted  in  this 
particular  sport,  and  a  moment  before,  with  the  net 
in  his  hand,  he  turned  to  Madame  Melegari,  the 
Italian  Minister's  wife,  and  had  just  exclaimed,  "  Now, 
you'll  see,  I  am  going  to  catch  another  duck,"  when 
he  fell  dead  at  her  feet !  ]\Irs.  Buck  w^as  not  at  the 
party,  but,  after  every  means  of  restoration  had  been 
tried  unsuccessfully,  the  Court  ofiicials  telephoned  to 
the  Legation  that  Colonel  Buck  had  been  taken  ill. 
On  the  strength  of  this  news  his  wife  started  off,  and 
had  the  terrible  shock  of  meeting  the  corpse  of  her 
husband,  as,  accompanied  by  many  friends,  it  was 
being  brought  back  home  on  a  fitter. 

Mine   was   indeed   a  sad   and   grievous   interview 
with  my  poor  friend  after  many  months'  separation. 
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Colonel  Buck's  sudden  and  unexpected  death  is  a 
great  grief  to  all,  for  he  had  been  for  some  years 
American  Minister  in  Japan,  where  he  and  Mrs.  Buck 
were  greatly  loved  and  respected,  by  Japanese,  com- 
patriots, and  colleagues  alike. 

November  8,  1902.— Poor  Colonel  Buck's  State 
funeral  given  by  the  _  Japanese  Government  took 
place  to-day.  The  Emperor  and  Empress  and  all 
the  Princes  of  the  Blood  were  represented.  The  ser- 
vice was  held  in  the  American  cathedral  at  Tsukiji. 
Not  a  member  of  the  Corps  Diplomatique  was  missing, 
and  all  were  in  full  uniform.  There  were  masses  of 
wreaths,  the  Empress  having  sent  a  magnificent  one, 
and  the  Corps  Diplomatique  also  gave  a  beautiful 
wreath.  After  the  very  impressive  service,  the  body 
was  carried  to  Shimbashi  station,  and  we  all,  Japanese 
and  foreigners,  followed  at  foot's  pace  in  our  car- 
riages. The  body  was  taken  down  to  the  American 
Naval  Hospital  in  Yokohama,  where  it  will  remain 
till  Mrs.  Buck  accompanies  it  later  on  to  America. 

November  10,  1902. — There  was  an  official  dinner 
at  Baron  and  Baroness  Sannomiya's.  Prince  and 
Princess  Kan-in  were  there.  Knowing  that  we  were 
returning,  the  Sannomiyas  had  kindly  kept  two 
vacant  places  for  us.  We  met  at  this  charming  dinner 
several  new  colleagues,  and  it  was  altogether  a 
dehghtful  evening. 

November  12,  1902. — We  were  received  in  audience 
on  our  return  to  Japan  by  the  Emperor  and  the 
Empress.  Both  their  Imperial  Majesties  were,  as 
usual,  most  kind  and  gracious  to  us.  We  dined  at 
the  British  Legation.  It  was  a  small  and  friendly 
dinner.  Sir  Claude  and  Lady  Macdonald  seem  very 
happy  in  Japan,  especially  since  last  winter,  when 
the  Anglo-Japanese  Alhance  took  place. 

November  27,  1902. — I  have  been  having  a  con- 
versation with  my  old  Japanese  maid  to-day  which 
amused  me  somewhat.  In  Japan,  where  the  laws  of 
divorce  are  so  easy,  it  is,  however,  very  unusual  for 
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a  woman  to  divorce  her  husband — for  what  is  law 
for  the  husband  is  by  no  means  law  for  the  wife. 
However,  in  old  Saku's  case,  I  knew  she  had  taken 
the  initiative,  and  being  a  strong-minded  woman 
she  had  succeeded  in  getting  rid  of  her  very  trouble- 
some and  unfaithful  husband.  I  asked  her  how  she 
had  managed  it,  but  either  she  would  not,  or  could  not 
inform  me  of  the  exceptional  means  by  which  she  had 
succeeded  in  divorcing  her  husband  for  unfaithfulness. 
All  the  information  I  could  ascertain  was  by  these 
somewhat  cryptic  remarks.  "  Lady,  he  very  bad 
man,  he  like  young  wife,  he  no  like  old  wife,  he  love 
my  adopted  daughter,  so  I  say,  *  Take  her  and  all 
her  beautiful  kiinonos  and  obis  and  furniture  which 
I  gave  wicked  girl,  take  all  my  money  and  hve  with 
new  wife,  but  old  wife  she  say  Sayonara  [goodbye] 
and  she  finish  with  bad  husband.'*  *'  And  now  you 
are  happy,  Saku  ?  "  I  asked.  "  Yes,  now,  I  very 
happy  with  lady ;  but  oh  my  !  I  bad,  bad  time 
before.  My  husband  very  bad  man,  he  spend 
much  money  on  geisha  girl,  but " — this  with  a 
sigh  of  certain  regret — "  he  very  handsome  gentle- 
man.'* And  she  nodded  her  head,  while  such  a 
curious  smile  of  pride  and  satisfaction  crossed  the 
homely  features  of  the  poor  deserted  "  old  wife  '* 
that  I  could  not  help  laughing  at  her  expression, 
while  all  the  time  I  still  wondered  how  she  had 
managed  to  rid  herself  of  the  obstacle. 

The  marriage  laws  in  Japan  are  very  strange,  and 
the  sole  legal  requirement  for  a  marriage  is  by  regis- 
tration ;  the  performance  of  the  sake  drinking,  the 
exchange  of  the  sake  cups,  and  the  offering  of  the  sake 
to  the  parents  and  go-betweens,  is  not  even  a  re- 
hgious  service,  and  by  no  means  does  it  bind  the 
young  couple  if  notice  is  not  likewise  given  to  the 
registrar  by  both  parties  concerned.  And  yet,  cer- 
tainly among  the  lower  classes,  this  act  of  registration 
is  frequently  ignored,  generally  from  indifference  or 
laziness.    We  knew  of  a  case  amon^  our  own  Japanese 
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servants  in  which,  though  all  the  ceremony  of  the 
salce  drinking  had  been  carried  through  at  our  Lega- 
tion with  the  greatest  solemnity  and  state,  in  spite 
of  our  frequent  remonstrances  the  actual  document 
of  registration  was  not  signed  until  the  very  eve  of 
the  birth  of  the  child.  And  yet  no  one  thought  the 
worse  of  the  perfectly  satisfied  young  couple  for 
these  easy  methods  of  procedure. 

January  4,  1903. — We  drove  to  the  station  to  bid 
farewell  to  Monsieur  and  Madame  d'Ambro,  the 
Austrian  Minister  and  his  wife,  who,  with  their  family, 
are  going  home  on  leave. 

At  night,  or  rather  at  two  in  the  morning,  I  had 
an  adventure.  We  are  staying  in  the  Metropole 
Hotel  until  our  Legation,  which  is  being  enlarged,  is 
ready  for  us,  and  we  have  apartments  on  the  ground 
floor.  That  night  I  woke  up  hearing  a  noise.  I 
thought  at  first  it  was  my  maid,  moving  about  in 
the  next  room.  The  noise,  however,  continued,  and 
hearing  a  match  struck  unsuccessfully,  then  another 
partially  successfully  (for  I  saw  the  spark),  I  thought 
it  was  A.  getting  out  of  bed.  When  I  discovered  he 
was  lying  sound  asleep,  I  shouted,  "  There  is  some  one 
in  the  room,"  and  I  jumped  out  of  bed  and  switched 
on  the  fight.  For  an  instant  A.  did  not  awake,  then 
he  also  jumped  up  and  we  both  looked  all  round  the 
room,  and  saw  nothing.  A.,  with  proverbial  mascu- 
line contempt,  was  just  exclaiming,  "  How  like  a 
woman  to  arouse  one  from  one's  slumbers  with 
ridiculous  notions  of  imaginary  burglars  !  "  when 
lo  and  behold !  he  drew  the  curtains  of  one  of  the 
windows  aside,  and  found  it  wide  open  at  the  bottom. 
We  promptly  called  up  the  proprietor  of  the  hotel,  who, 
assisted  by  both  of  us,  started  a  systematic  search, 
the  result  being  that  just  inside  our  window  they 
picked  up  a  large  furuski  (a  cloth  used  by  the  Japanese 
for  wrapping  up  things),  and  just  outside  the  low 
window  was  found  a  head-towel  and  a  geta  (the 
Japanese  foot-gear),  evidently  dropped  in  the  ffight. 
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We  had  been  dining  out  that  night,  and,  returning 
very  late,  I  had  left  my  jewels  lying  on  the  dressing- 
table,  which  was  just  next  to  the  window  by  which 
the  burglar  had  entered.  It  was  fortunate  that 
I  awoke  in  the  nick  of  time,  or  my  dressing-table 
would  certainly  have  been  stripped  of  all  its  valuable 
contents.  At  first  I  felt  greatly  annoyed  that  the 
burglar  had  escaped  us,  but  I  am  informed  it  is  per- 
haps just  as  well  we  did  not  get  hold  of  him,  as 
evidently  the  heavy  window  had  been  raised  by  some 
sharp  instrument,  which,  if  the  man  had  been  brought 
to  bay,  following  the  ordinary  awkward  procedures 
of  the  Japanese  house-breaker,  might  just  as  likely 
have  been  used  against  A.  or  myself. 

January  7,  1903. — The  poHce  of  Tokyo,  who  are 
quite  excellent  in  their  methods,  think  they  are  sure 
of  securing  our  would-be  burglar  of  the  other  night. 
There  has  been  another  burglary  in  the  hotel  since 
the  attempt  on  us,  and  this  time  the  thief  was  more 
successful,  and  made  off  with  Captain  Troubridge*s 
great-coat  and  various  other  articles  of  clothing 
which  were  hanging  in  the  hall  of  the  httle  depend- 
ance  of  the  hotel  in  which  Captain  Troubridge,  the 
British  Naval  Attache,  is  now  hving.  It  is  beheved 
to  be  the  same  man  who  visited  us,  and  the 
impression  is  that  the  individual  responsible  for 
these  acts  is  a  former  dismissed  "  boy "  of  the 
hotel.  Formerly,  and  till  quite  lately,  the  room 
now  used  as  a  bedroom  was  a  sitting-room,  which 
accounts  for  the  attempt  to  Hght  the  match,  as 
surely  no  thief,  however  desperate,  would  dare 
venture  on  such  a  foohsh  act,  knowing  that  there 
were  people  sleeping  in  the  room,  who  might  awake 
— as  I  fortunately  did — at  the  shghtest  noise. 

January  18,  1903. — To-day  the  death  of  Prince 
Komatsu  is  announced,  aged  fifty-eight.  He  is  the 
Prince  who  was  sent  to  England  last  year  to  attend 
the  King  of  England's  coronation,  and  who  went  from 
thence  to  Belgium,  where  he  was  most  graciously 
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received  by  our  King.  We  were  home  on  leave  at 
that  time,  and  A.,  who  was  in  England,  was  sent  for 
by  the  King  to  accompany  Prince  Komatsu,  while 
he  was  staying  in  Ostend.  The  Prince  sent  me  by 
A.  a  lovely  roll  of  many  yards  of  beautiful  brocade, 
and  he  gave  A.  a  charming  cigarette-case  on  which 
were  engraved  the  Prince's  own  arms.  On  our  return 
to  Japan  we  were  received  in  audience  by  him  and  by 
the  Princess,  and  he  then  seemed  quite  well.  It 
appears,  however,  that  His  Highness  has  been  faihng 
ever  since  his  return  from  Europe,  and  the  occurrence 
of  an  apoplectic  stroke  about  six  weeks  ago  was  the 
first  alarming  and  serious  symptom  of  the  illness. 

The  George  Barclays  (Mr.  Barclay  has  just  arrived 
here  to  take  up  his  post  as  First  Secretary  of  the 
British  Legation)  and  several  other  people  dined 
with  us  and  bridged.* 

February  26,  1903. — ^Prince  Komatsu's  funeral 
took  place  to-day,  but  A.  was  in  bed  with  a  some- 
what alarming  attack  of  influenza,  and  could  not 
attend.  Both  the  British  Minister,  Sir  Claude  Mac- 
donald,  and  the  German  Minister,  Count  d'Arco  Valley, 
received  wires  from  their  Governments  to  personally 
represent  their  respective  monarchs  at  the  funeral. 

March  8,  1903. — We  received  a  telegram  from  our 
Government  to  say  that  they  have  ultimately 
decided  to  buy,  as  a  Legation,  the  house  and  groimds 
in  which  we  have  Hved  so  many  years.  We  are  de- 
hghted  about  this,  as  the  house  stands  in  one  of  the 
best  situations  in  Tokyo,  so  we  shall  now  be  able  to 
make  of  it  the  beautiful  place  it  should  be. 

March  9,  1903. — The  architect,  Mr.  Conder,  came 
to  see  us  ;  he  is  going  to  begin  work  on  the  Legation 
at  once. 

March  11  to  17,  1903. — Every  one  in  Tokyo  is  down 
with  influenza,  and  many  dinners  and  functions  of 
all  sorts  are  put  off  in  consequence. 

March  27,  1903.— A.  and  I  left  for  Negishi,  near 

*  Sir  George  Barclay,  K.C.M.G.,  has  just  been  transferred  from  being 
British  Minister  at  Teheran,  to  the  same  capacity  at  Bucharest  (1912), 
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Yokohama,  for  a  little  rest  after  a  great  many  official 
dinners,  dances,  and  functions  of  all  descriptions  and 
kinds.    We  both  felt  thoroughly  worn  out. 

March  31,  1903.— We  returned  to  Tokyo  for  the 
Macdonalds'  dinner.  It  was  a  very  pleasant  evening, 
with  many  globe-trotters  present.  Baron  Komura, 
Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs,  took  me  in,  but  I  sat 
between  Sir  Claude  Macdonald  and  the  Honourable 
Mr.  Sydney  Fisher.  The  latter  is  Minister  of  Agri- 
culture in  Canada,  and  is  one  of  the  Commissioners 
who  have  arrived  in  Japan  in  connection  with  the 
Osaka  Exhibition.  Mr.  Fisher  is  an  extremely 
charming  man  who  impresses  one  with  his  intelhgence 
and  thoroughness. 

April  14,  1903. — We  went  to  the  station  to  see  the 
Iswolskys  off.  M.  Iswolsky  has  been  appointed 
Minister  to  Copenhagen.* 

All  the  Chefs  de  Missions  and  their  wives  are  in- 
vited to  the  Osaka  Exhibition  at  the  Government's 
expense.  The  Exhibition,  which  is  on  a  large  scale, 
is  to  be  opened  by  the  Emperor  in  person. 

April  16,  1903. — It  is  a  pelting  day,  and  no  Im- 
perial garden  party  can  take  place  in  consequence 
of  the  weather.  I  am  sorry  for  the  hundreds  of 
globe-trotters  who  were  looking  forward  to  this 
function,  and  who,  owing  to  the  unkindness  of  the 
weather,  are  thus  disappointed  of  beholding  a  sight 
many  have  expressly  crossed  the  ocean  to  see. 

April  17,  1903.— All  the  Chefs  de  Missions  and 
their  wives — the  latter  consisting  of  Lady  Macdonald, 
Baroness  Rosen  (Russian),  Madame  Melegari  (Itahan), 
and  myself — are  invited  by  the  Government  to  assist 
at  the  opening  by  the  Emperor  of  the  Osaka  Exhibi- 
tion. Reserved  carriages  are  kept  for  those  who 
wish  to  go  by  train ;  and  for  those  who  prefer  the  sea, 
cabins  are  reserved  and  placed  at  their  disposal  on 
board  the  Kiao-chau.  The  Melegaris,  the  Siamese 
Minister,  who  has  been  educated  in  England,  and 

*  H.E,  Monsieur  Iswolsky  is  now  Russian  Ambassador  in  Paris  (1912), 
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ourselves,  prefer  the  boat,  so  we  sail  to-morrow. 
We  dined  with  Mr.  Ferguson,  the  American  Secretary, 
and  met  the  English  Admiral,  Sir  Cyprian  Bridge. 
He  is  a  very  clever,  conrteous-mamiered  man,  with 
wonderfully  clear  and  piercing  blue  eyes. 

April  18,  1903. — We  rose  at  5.30  to  catch  the  seven 
o'clock  train.  It  was  a  lovely  morning,  and  we 
travelled  down  with  the  Melegaris,  and  all  the 
members  of  the  German  Legation,  w^ho  w^ere  going 
on  board  to  bid  adieu  to  Baron  Ritter,  the  German 
Mihtary  Attache.  The  Kiao-chau  was  full  of  people, 
and  the  scene  was  most  animated.  A  perfectly 
smooth  sea  awaited  us  and  we  congratulated  our- 
selves greatly  in  having  chosen  this  dehghtful  means 
of  getting  to  Kobe  in  preference  to  the  journey  by  land. 

April  19,  1903. — We  arrived  at  Kobe  at  ten,  after 
a  smooth  passage.  We  were  met  at  the  landing- 
place  by  one  of  the  Exhibition  comnaissioners  and 
by  our  Consul,  M.  Hoffman.  A  Japanese  gentle- 
man made  all  arrangements  for  us ;  and  my  maid 
and  A.'s  man  were  sent  on  by  an  earher  train  to 
Osaka,  while  we  remained  to  tiffin  with  our  Consul. 
The  Melegaris,  the  Siamese  Minister,  and  ourselves 
left  by  the  2.50  train,  being  always  accompanied  by 
our  Commissioner,  who  spoke  Enghsh  perfectly,  and 
is  a  very  clever  and  pleasant  man.  On  arriving  at 
Osaka  we  were  met  by  M.  Matsue,  of  the  Court,  and 
another  Japanese  official.  Osaka  is  the  Birming- 
ham of  Japan,  being  a  centre  of  enormous  conmiercial 
importance.  The  streets  are  narrow  and  there  are 
no  carriages  or  horse  vehicles  to  be  seen,  but  at  the 
station  to  meet  us  were  brand-new  'rickshaws,  with 
two  men  to  draw  us  in  special  'rickshaw  Hvery. 
They  looked  very  smart  in  their  fresh  blue  and  white 
costumes.  Each  of  the  'rickshaws  was  provided 
with  a  white  fur  mat  for  our  feet  and  was  adorned 
with  the  Japanese  flag.  Headed  by  a  pohceman 
in  gala  uniform,  and  attended  by  our  Japanese 
officials,  we  started  oft  in  grand  style,  and  at  a  rapid 
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pace.  We  each  went  according  to  precedence,  first 
A.,  then  myself,  then  M.  Melegari,  then  his  wife,  then 
the  Siamese,  and  finally  two  or  three  pohcemen 
brought  up  the  rear.  A  grand  triumphal  arch  was 
erected  in  front  of  the  newly-built  Osaka  Hotel,  in 
which  rooms  had  been  reserved  for  us.  We  were 
shown  our  rooms  and  told  to  take  our  choice.  First 
come,  first  served,  so  Madame  Melegari  and  I  chose 
the  two  best  suites,  consisting  of  two  bedrooms  and 
sitting-rooms  each.  We  have,  besides  our  private 
drawing-room,  a  general  sitting-room  and  a  dining- 
room  reserved  for  the  whole  party. 

All  the  others,  except  the  Macdonalds  and  the 
Rosens,  who  came  from  Kyoto,  had  already  arrived. 
It  was  very  amusing  watching  the  boat  races  taking 
place  under  our  windows,  and  later  on  a  large 
party  of  us  went  out  to  witness  them  nearer  and 
to  listen  to  the  excellent  band.  At  dinner  we 
were  all  independent ;  but  the  Melegaris,  M.  Har- 
mand,  the  French  Minister,  M.  Lowenthal,  the 
Austrian  Charge  d'Affaires,  and  Mr.  Huntingdon 
Wilson,  the  American  Charge  d'AfEaires,  and  our- 
selves, formed  a  table. 

April  20,  1903. — Most  fortunately  it  was  a  glorious 
morning.  From  the  balcony  I  watched  the  start  of 
the  Chefs  de  Missions  in  their  beautiful  uniforms 
and  Grand  Crosses.  They  departed  at  9.30  in  their 
smart  'rickshaws.  A.  wore  the  Japanese  Grand  Cross 
of  the  Rising  Sun.  The  Emperor  is  to  open  the 
Exhibition  at  eleven,  and  at  four  there  is  to  be  a  big 
fete,  given  by  the  mayor  in  the  Exhibition  grounds, 
to  which  we  ladies  are  invited,  and  which  I  am  told 
is  to  last  until  10  p.m. 

Later. — A.  and  the  other  Ministers  returned  very 
enthusiastic  about  the  arrangements,  and  the  per- 
fect order  of  the  immense  crowds  Uning  the  streets, 
to  see  the  Emperor  passing.  All  the  schools  were 
out  to  witness  his  progress,  thousands  and  thousands 
of  cliildren  sitting  perfectly  motionless  on  their  mats, 
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to  say  nothing  of  one  huge  battaHon  of  old  persons 
of  over  seventy.  This  latter  idea  was  the  Emperor's  » 
oAi\Ti  kind  thought.  The  streets  were  lined  by 
troops  the  entire  route  to  the  Exhibition.  I  saw  His 
Majesty  return  in  his  State  carriage,  and  followed  by 
three  or  four  other  carriages  and  a  guard  of  honour. 
These  are  the  only  carriages  that  have  ever  been 
seen  in  the  streets  of  Osaka. 

At  three  o'clock  we  all  started  in  our  'rickshaws 
in  a  body  for  the  Exhibition.  Accompanied  by 
the  officials  put  at  our  disposal,  by  the  pohce, 
etc.,  we  were  certainly  over  thirty  'rickshaws  in  one 
long  line.  Each  'rickshaw  was  adorned  by  a  httle 
Japanese  flag.  It  was  a  long  drive  to  the  Exhibition, 
nearly  an  hour  through  the  narrow,  picturesque 
streets  lined  by  crowds  of  orderly  people.  After 
being  shown  over  the  Exhibition,  we  were  taken  to  an 
apartment  reserved  for  us  favoured  ones,  and  were 
given  a  plentiful  cold  repast.  Prince  and  Princess 
Kan-in  were  there,  and  after  receiving  us  in  audience, 
they  partook  of  the  repast  with  us.  Then,  once  more 
in  a  place  reserved  for  us,  we  were  shown  some 
graceful  dancing.  For  the  first  time  burlesque 
dancing  was  performed  in  Japan — quite  a  new  de- 
parture, the  dancers  being  dressed  in  the  different 
national  flags  of  those  countries  of  which  the  Repre- 
sentatives were  present.  This  performance  lasted 
for  an  hour  and  a  half,  after  which  we  were  taken  to 
see  some  first-rate  European  skirt-dancing,  beauti- 
fully performed  with  charming  Hghts.  By  ten  all 
was  over.  It  had  been  a  long  day,  from  three  to 
eleven,  for  we  were  not  back  in  the  hotel  till  that 
hour.  On  our  return  we  were  again  provided  with 
a  cold  collation,  after  which  we  retired  thankfully  to 
bed,  after  a  dehghtful  and  interesting  day. 

April  21,  1903. — It  was  very  wet,  but  in  spite  of 
the  weather  several  of  us,  including  the  Macdonalds 
and  the  Melegaris,  started  off  to  be  shown  the  Castle 
of   Osaka.     We   were   received   by   the   General  iu 
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person,  who  regaled  us  with  champagne  and  cakes 
at  10.30  a.m.,  then  took  us  personally  over  the  ancient 
and  interesting  castle.  It  is  marvellously  fortified, 
and  the  castle  is  built  of  the  most  gigantic  blocks  of 
stone  I  have  ever  beheld.  One  wonders  how  it  was 
possible  before  the  days  of  machinery  for  these 
vast  blocks  of  stone  to  be  Hfted  into  place.  We 
were  on  the  ramparts  when  they  fired  the  twelve- 
o'clock  gun.  The  noise  was  truly  terrible,  the  can- 
non being  quite  near  to  us.  Being  totally  unpre- 
pared, I  was  so  terrified  that  I  distinguished  myself 
by  nearly  jumping  over  the  ramparts  and  taking  a 
flying  leap  into  the  moat !  We  went  on  to  the  Ex- 
hibition, but  it  came  on  to  pour,  and  it  was  not  very 
amusing  slushing  about  the  grounds,  though  the 
authorities  were  very  kind  in  wishing  to  show  us 
everything.  We  were  much  struck  by  the  various 
exhitjits,  especially  the  beautiful  pianos  now  fabri- 
cated in  Japan.  A.  bought  me  a  lovely  Nagoya 
cloisonne  vase,  pale  green  enamel  on  silver :  it  is 
modern  work,  and  a  perfect  gem. 

Ajyril  22,  1903.— A.  and  I  left  for  Kyoto.  We 
spent  the  whole  day  there  ;  and  it  was  such  heavenly 
weather.  We  took  a  room  at  Yaami's  Hotel,  and 
then  I  went  off  to  visit  my  favourite  Kyo-Midzu 
temple,  and  to  wander  about  Kyoto.  The  Mac- 
donalds,  Madame  Iswolsky,  and  M.  Lowenthal 
turned  up,  and  we  made  the  acquaintance  of  M. 
Geffier,  the  Belgian  Conseiller  in  Pekin,  who  is 
travelling  in  Japan.  We  left  Kyoto  by  the  8.30  p.m. 
express,  and  found  in  the  train  many  of  our  colleagues, 
and  M.  Yoshida  (Secretary  to  the  Minister  of  Foreign 
Affairs),  who,  thoughtful  as  ever,  provided  us 
with  refreshments.  It  was  a  very  comfortable 
sleeping-car,  and  we  arrived  the  next  morning  at 
Tokyo  at  about  haH-past  nine,  after  a  most  enjoy- 
able and  pleasant  trip,  made  perfectly  comfortable 
and  delightful  for  us  in  every  way. 

April  25,  1903. — I  went  to  a  very  interesting  per- 
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formance  given  at  the  Naval  School  by  the  young 
Peeresses.  The  girls  acted  in  some  lovely  tableaux, 
scenes  from  ancient  historical  events.  The  dresses 
and  postures  were  beautiful,  and  not  an  eyelid  seemed 
to  flicker,  the  girls  were  so  motionless.  It  was  a 
charitable  performance,  but  in  spite  of  its  object  it 
was  considered  by  some  of  the  Japanese  of  the  old 
school  as  far  too  modern  an  innovation.  It  was 
quite  a  new  departure  for  girls  of  good  family  to  act 
in  pubhc.  Nevertheless  every  one  was  there,  Japanese 
and  foreigners,  and  I  took  Mr.  Shoobridge  with  me. 
He  is  travelHng  in  Japan,  and  he  has  brought  me  a 
letter  from  Mrs.  Rodd. 

May  4,  1903. — We  left  for  Kamakura,  having 
rented  Mr.  Moslems  sweet  little  villa  by  the  sea.  We 
are  remaining  there  a  couple  of  months,  while  our 
Legation  is  being  enlarged. 

May  10,  1903.~We  went  up  to  Tokyo  for  a  fete 
given  to  us  by  the  Belgi-kwai,  a  club  formed  of 
Belgians,  and  of  those  Japanese  who  have  been 
educated  in  Belgium,  or  are  in  any  way  connected 
with  our  country.  There  were  various  entertain- 
ments, then  a  repast,  followed  by  speeches.  A.  as 
usual,  spoke  extremely  well. 

May  11, 1903. — We  went  to  Yokohama  for  a  couple 
of  nights  ;  we  were  staying  with  the  Bonars  for  the 
races.  Sir  Claude  Macdonald's  horse  "  Ivy  "  won  two 
races.    We  were  immensely  excited  over  this  event. 

May  13,  1903.— We  went  to  Tokyo  for  a  very 
charming  dinner  given  by  Prince  and  Princess 
Arisugawa.  The  Prince  took  me  in,  and  as  usual 
made  himself  most  interesting  and  agreeable.  The 
Itahans,  Germans,  and  Austrians  were  present,  and 
many  high  Japanese. 

May  15,  1903. — A.  received  a  wire  from  his  cousin 
Baron  Auguste  d'Anethan,  Belgian  Minister  in  Paris, 
saying  he  was  retiring  from  the  service. 

May  18,  1903.  Kamakura. — A.  went  up  in  the 
afternoon  to  Tokyo  for  the  Japan  Society  dinner. 
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To-morrow  he  must  attend  the  audience  of  the 
Chinese  Prince.  The  latter  is  the  same  man  who  was 
sent  to  Germany  to  apologise  for  the  murder  of 
Baron  von  Ketteler.  Being  alone,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  the  servants,  a  pohceman  slept  in  the  house 
to  protect  me  ! 

May  20,  1903.— We  both  went  up  to  Tokyo  for 
Count  d'Arco  Valley's  dinner  of  110  at  the  Im- 
perial Hotel  in  honour  of  Prince  Ruprecht,  and 
of  Prince  George  of  Bavaria.  The  former  is 
married  to  the  sister  of  our  Princess  Albert  of 
Belgium,  and  I  hear  she  is  so  sweet  and  charming. 
Poor  young  thing  !  On  her  arrival  in  Tokyo  she 
received  the  news  of  the  death  of  her  baby  girl,  and 
has,  in  consequence,  been  ill  ever  since,  so  no  one  has 
seen  her.  It  was  a  very  pleasant  dinner,  and  Prince 
and  Princess  Arisugawa  were  present.  There 
were  four  tables  arranged  for  the  guests.  A. 
and  I  were  seated  at  the  same  table  as  Prince 
Ruprecht  and  Prince  and  Princess  Arisugawa,  and 
I  sat  on  the  left  of  Prince  Arisugawa,  facing  Prince 
Ruprecht,  with  whom  I  had  a  good  deal  of  conversa- 
tion. A.  took  in  Baroness  Sannomiya,  who  was  on 
the  left  of  Prince  Ruprecht,  who  took  in  Princess 
Arisugawa.  After  dinner  there  were  conjurers  and 
other  amusements,  and  the  party  broke  up  about  eleven. 

June  7,  1903. — ^We  came  up  yesterday  from  Kama- 
kura  for  the  British  Legation  garden  party,  which 
was  very  pleasant.  Mr.  Conder  invited  us  to  his 
box  at  the  Japanese  theatre,  so  after  the  garden 
party  we  went  on  to  see  Sada  Yaku  play  the  role  of 
Portia  in  The  Merchant  of  Venice.  It  was  very  inter- 
esting, but  somehow  the  whole  staging  of  the  play 
struck  me  as  most  incongruous,  and  it  is  difficult  to 
realise  the  enthusiasm  that  Sada  Yaku  roused  last 
year  in  Europe.  In  my  opinion,  she  hardly  shines  in 
a  European  role,  and  she  certainly  did  not,  in  the 
least,  look  the  part. 

June  25,  1903. — A.  and  I  went  up  to  Tokyo.    We 
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had  a  busy  day  superintending  the  building  at 
the  Legation,  and  in  the  evening  we  attended  a 
dinner  at  the  American  Secretary's,  Mr.  Ferguson. 
We  met  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Griscom,  the  new  American 
Minister,  and  his  wife.  Mr.  Griscom  is  a  rising 
diplomatist.  He  is  only  thirty-one,  and  it  is  already 
his  second  post  as  Minister.  He  was  in  Persia  before 
he  came  here.  Mrs.  Griscom  is  very  pretty,  comme- 
il-faiit^  et  elegante. 

July  1,  1903. — We  were  to  have  dined  with  Prince 
and  Princess  Koudacheff,   but  the  day  before  the 
dinner,  we  received   an  invitation   to   dine    at   the 
German  Legation  to  meet  the  Prince  and  Princess 
of  Bavaria,  so  the  Koudacheffs  kindly  let  us  off.     The 
Princess  has  been  ill  the  whole  time  she  has  been  in 
Japan.     She  is  better  now,  so  the  German  Minister 
was  able  to  arrange  this  dinner  for  his  Royal  guests. 
The  Princess  is  going  home  by  the  Empress  on  the 
3rd  for  an  operation  for  appendicitis.    She  is  the 
sister  of  our  Crown  Princess,  Princess  Ehzabeth,  and 
she  is  just  as  charming  and  as  simple.     There  were 
only  the  Legation  at  dinner  besides  ourselves,  but 
they  mustered  pretty  strong,  and  we  were  twenty- 
four  all  told.    The  Prince  of  Bavaria  took  me  in,  and 
A.   took  in  the  Princess.    Both   made   themselves 
charming,  and  towards  the  end  of  dinner  the  Prince 
told  me  one  or  two  funny  little  anecdotes  a  profos  of 
the  Japanese  servants  of  the  Legation.    One  of  the 
Japanese  *'  boys "  asked  him  if  he  had  seen  the 
"  bellyfare,"  and  it  was   only  after  some  time  that 
the  Prince  understood  that  he  meant  the  "  bill  of 
fare.'*    Another  "  boy  '*  got  married,  and  on  being 
congratulated  on  the  event  he  made  many  bows, 
replying  "  he  was  very  happy  and  that  his  wife  had  a 
very  nice  body."**    The  Princess  and  I  had  a  nice 
long  chat  after  dinner,  and  I  quite  lost  my  heart  to 
her,  she  is  so  sweet  and  pretty.     They  are  travelling 
as  the  Comte  and  Comtesse  de  Hardt,  and  evidently 
hate  all  etiquette  and  ceremony. 
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July  3,  1903. — We  travelled  down  to  Yokohama 
with  the  Prince  and  Princess  of  Bavaria,  and  I  did 
some  shopping,  and  then  we  went  on  board  the 
German  mail  steamer  to  say  goodbye  to  the  Prince  and 
Princess.  The  latter  had  already  retired  to  her  cabin, 
but  the  Prince  took  me  down  to  her ;  she  ran  out 
and  was  very  sweet  and  kissed  me  twice,  and  then 
followed  me  to  say  goodbye  to  A.,  who  had  not  liked 
to  penetrate  so  far.  I  begged  her  to  give  my  re- 
spectful comphments  to  our  Princess  Ehzabeth,  and 
she  replied  so  simply,  *'  Oh  yes,  I  will  certainly  tell 
Ehzabeth  how  glad  I  have  been  to  know  you.'' 

July  26,  1903. — M.  Joostens,  our  Minister  in  Pekin, 
lunched  with  us  in  Kamakura.  He  is  taking  a  hoh- 
day  in  Japan,  and  he  told  us  about  the  burning  by 
the  Boxers  of  the  Belgian  Legation,  the  first  Legation 
to  be  destroyed,  and  of  the  loss  of  his  new  furniture, 
which  he  had  only  just  brought  out.  He  seemed  to 
bear  his  misfortunes  most  philosophically,  and  he 
spoke  warmly  and  affectionately  of  Sir  Claude  and 
Lady  Macdonald,  and  of  their  kindness  to  him  when 
he  was  forced  to  take  refuge  in  the  British  Legation 
compound. 

July  29,  1903. — A.  and  I  went  up  to  Tokyo  for 
the  funeral  service  next  day  for  Pope  Leo  XIII. 
M.  Joostens  and  Captain  Troubridge  dined  with  us, 
and  we  all  went  on  later  to  Mr.  Ferguson's  for  bridge. 

July  30,  1903. — The  Kequiem  Mass  for  the  Pope 
took  place  at  the  Tsukiji  Cathedral,  Tokyo.  It  was 
most  solenrn  and  impressive.  My  thoughts  went  back 
to  the  Holy  Father's  jubilee  in  Rome  last  year,  and 
to  the  wonderful  sight  of  this  aged  and  saintly  man 
raised  high  in  his  chair,  dispensing  blessings  on  the 
vast  congregation  at  St.  Peter's.  And  once  more  I 
heard  the  echo  of  those  roaring  cheers,  "  Viva  el 
Papa  Re ! — viva  el  Papa  Re  !  "  rising  and  falhng 
hke  the  waves  of  the  ocean,  as,  dignified  and  benign, 
the  Holy  Father  with  upraised  fingers  proceeded  on 
his  slow  progress  down  the  mighty  cathedral.  All 
16 
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the  IVIinisters  and  their  staffs  were  present  at  the  ser- 
vice in  Tokyo,  and  were  in  uniform,  but  Baroness 
Rosen  and  I  were  the  only  ladies  of  the  Corps 
Diplomatique  who  attended,  many  having  already 
left  for  the  country.  Tokyo  was  frightfully  hot, 
and  we  were  indeed  dehghted  that  we  could  return 
to  Kamakura  the  same  day. 

August  4,  1903. — M.  Joostens  came  and  tiffined 
with  us  before  returning  to  his  post  in  China.  He 
has  greatly  enjoyed  his  hoHday  in  Japan,  and  he 
made  no  secret  how  infinitely  he  would  prefer  Tokj^o 
to  Pekin  if  he  could  but  induce  us  to  exchange  !  * 

September  19,  1903. — Baron  and  Baroness  Sanno- 
miya  came  to  Kamakura  to  stay  with  us  for  a  few 
days  after  their  return  from  their  lovely  country 
place  near  Nikko. 

Septemher  21,  1903. — Danjuro,  the  great  Japanese 
actor,  was  buried  to-day  ;  his  death  is  looked  on  as 
a  national  loss,  and  his  funeral  was  carried  out  with 
great  pomp.  I  have  seen  him  play  many  times,  and 
there  is  no  doubt  but  that  he  was  a  wonderful  actor — 
his  facial  expression  was  simply  marvellous  ;  but  what 
he  chiefly  excelled  in  was  his  women's  roles. 

September  23,  1903. — We  left  Kamakura  in  a 
typhoon  after  our  two  months'  stay  in  this  romantic 
sea-side  resort.  At  first  the  tram,  on  account  of  the 
appalling  weather,  would  not  run ;  then  we  tried  to 
get  'rickshaws,  but  they  Hkewise  refused  to  go. 
Finally  the  tram  people  relented,  and  said  they  would 
take  us  on  condition  that  we  got  out  and  walked 
across  the  bridge.  This  we  did,  but  I  never  in  my 
hfe  felt  anything  like  the  force  of  the  wind,  and 
every  second  A.  and  I  expected  to  be  blown  over  into 
the  river.  I  can  well  understand  the  'rickshaw  men 
refusing  to  take  us  :  hampered  by  their  'rickshaws 
and  their  fares,  they  could  certainly  never  have  re- 

*  Monsieur  Joostens,  who  was  created  Baron  on  his  return  from 
China,  died  at  his  post,  Madrid,  July  1910 — a  fortnight  before  Baron 
d'Anethan  (1912). 
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sisted  the  force  of  the  elements.  On  our  arrival  in 
Tokyo  we  found  that  the  storm  was  even  worse  in 
the  city  than  in  Kamakura,  that  the  rain  had  pene- 
trated everywhere,  and  especially  in  all  the  new 
portion  of  our  Legation.  We  were  naturally  fright- 
fully disgusted  at  the  state  of  chaos  and  at  the  sight 
of  the  rain  pouring  in  through  the  ceihngs  and 
streaming  down  our  new  walls  ! 

October  1,  1903. — We  moved  into  our  renovated 
and  enlarged  Legation,  and  are  so  delighted  to  be 
once  more  installed  in  our  pretty  home. 

October  5,  1903. — Miss  Aoki  wrote  me  an  imploring 
letter,  begging  me  to  take  part  in  the  private  theatri- 
cals which  the  Aokis  are  organising.  I  don't  see 
how  I  can  manage  it,  as  I  am  so  busy,  firstly,  with 
settling  down  in  the  Legation,  and  secondly,  with  the 
corrections  of  the  proofs  of  my  book  of  poems.  The 
latter  is  a  tremendous  task,  as,  the  printers  being 
Japanese,  who  are  frequently  unacquainted  with  one 
single  word  of  Enghsh,  the  proofs  have  to  be  corrected 
at  least  four,  and  often  five  and  six  times. 

October  8,  1903. — I  went  to  call  on  Viscountess  Aoki 
with  the  intention  of  refusing  to  act,  but  they  seemed 
so  bitterly  disappointed  and  were  so  imploring,  that 
I  finally  relented,  and  have  undertaken  to  play  in 
their  theatricals. 

October  9,  1903. — Japan  and  Russia  are  on  the  eve 
of  a  war.  It  is  difficult  to  see  how  it  can  be  averted. 
It  does  not  look  as  though  Russia,  in  spite  of  her 
promises,  seems  inclined  to  give  up  the  occupation 
of  Manchuria.  Baron  Rosen  has  been  to  Port  Arthur 
to  confer  with  Viceroy  AlexiefE,  and  is  back  again. 
All  negotiations  are  being  carried  on  here.  The 
Japanese  are  most  bellicose  and  equally  indignant. 
Russia  thinks  the  latter  are  playing  a  game  of  bluff, 
but  there  they  are  mistaken,  and  there  is  not  the 
slightest  doubt  but  that  the  Japanese  are  in  deadly 
earnest. 

October  12,  1903. — We  attended  the  funeral  of  the 
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mother  of  Marquis  Ito.  It  was  a  Buddhist  ceremony, 
and  was  extremely  interesting,  taking  place  in  a  fine 
old  Buddhist  temple  in  Akasaka.  A  large  number 
of  priests  were  adorned  in  marvellous  vestments  of 
rich  silks  and  brocades,  and  the  waiUng,  accompanied 
by  instruments  of  music,  was  most  pathetic — the 
personification,  indeed,  of  bitter  woe.  The  funeral  of 
the  mother  of  this  popular  statesman  was  attended 
by  immense  crowds. 

October  13,  1903. — We  received  a  wire  from  the 
Foreign  Office  yesterday  announcing  the  birth  of  a 
second  son  to  Prince  Albert  of  Belgium.  A.  wired 
our  congratulations  at  12  a.m.  yesterday,  and  at 
7  a.m.  this  morning  we  received  the  Prince's  reply 
thanking  us.    This  is  decidedly  quick  work. 

The  war  clouds  are  darkening,  and  there  is  a  feel- 
ing of  apprehension  and  of  suppressed  excitement 
everywhere. 

November  3,  1903. — To-day  is  the  Emperor's  birth- 
day. It  is  a  heavenly  morning,  so  I  accompanied  A. 
and  our  Attache,  M.  Cuveher,  to  the  Review.  It  was 
a  brilliant  sight,  and  the  troops  marched  past  grandly. 
They  improve  in  their  marching  and  their  tactics 
every  year.  Captain  Foote,  of  H.M.S.  Ocean,  was 
introduced  to  me.  My  nephew  Vernon  (Commander 
Haggard)  served  under  him  for  two  years,  and 
seemed  a  great  favourite  with  both  him  and  ]\Irs. 
Foote.  Captain  Foote  spoke  of  V.  as  being  a  rising 
man  in  the  service,  and  as  "  so  straight."  A.  lunched 
at  the  Palace,  and  brought  back  another  sake  cup, 
and  made  the  usual  speech  proposing  the  Emperor's 
health.  Baron  Komura  gave  the  usual  man's  dinner  at 
the  F.O.  in  honour  of  the  occasion,  followed  by  the 
ball.  The  fer sonnet  of  our  Legation  dined  with  me, 
and  we  all  went  together.  I  danced  the  quadrille 
d'honneur  with  Prince  Kan-in,  and  Viscount  Tanaka 
took  me  in  to  supper,  and  placed  me  next  to  Prince 
Kan-in.  There  was  a  large  attendance  of  the  Im- 
perial Princes  and  Princesses. 
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November  5,  1903. — A  dinner  took  place  at  the 
American  Legation  in  honour  of  the  engagement  of 
Mr.  Wilson,  First  Secretary,  and  of  Miss  James.  Mr. 
Huntingdon  Wilson  has  been  here  eight  years.*  His 
fiancee  is  sweet  and  very  pretty,  and  I  hear  hkewise 
wealthy.  She  was  travelhng  here  with  her  father 
when  he  met  her. 

November  6,  1903. — We  gave  a  lunch  in  honour  of 
Mr.  Huntingdon  Wilson  and  his  fiancee,  and  in  the 
evening  we  went  to  a  soiree  at  the  Bussian  Legation, 
where  there  was  an  exhibition  of  Miss  du  Cane's 
charming  water-colours  of  the  scenery  and  flowers  of 
Japan.  She  and  her  sister  have  been  travelling  in 
Japan  for  some  months,  and  it  is  marvellous  the 
amount  of  work  this  artistic  lady  has  accomphshed  in 
so  short  a  time  by  her  very  clever  brush. 

November  7,  1903.— The  King  of  England's  birth- 
day was  feted  to-day  at  the  British  Legation  instead 
of  on  the  9th,  on  account  of  the  Yokohama  Baces. 
An  assemblage  of  over  five  hundred  people  took 
place  in  the  pretty  gardens.  The  Bajah  of  Kapur- 
thala  was  there  with  his  suite.  He  is  a  fine  hand- 
some man,  speaking  every  tongue  perfectly  ;  and  the 
only  thing  that  appears  native  about  him  is  his 
turban. 

November  13,  1903. — The  Chrysanthemum  Im- 
perial Garden  Party  took  place  to-day.  The  Bajah 
and  Banee  attended  the  party.  The  Banee,  who 
is  very  handsome,  is  a  tall  woman  of  decidedly 
Jewish  type,  and  she  speaks  French  perfectly.  She 
was  dressed  in  her  graceful  native  costume.  I  hear 
the  Bajah  speaks  of  her  as  his  "  travelling  wife,'' 
and  I  am  puzzled  as  to  what  nationahty  this  beauti- 
ful creature  really  is.  The  Emperor  was  absent 
at  the  manoeuvres.  As  usual,  the  Empress  was 
charming. 

November  15,  1903. — To-day  is  the  fete-day  of  the 

*  Mr.  Hiintingdonj[Wil8on  is  now  Assistant  Secretary  of  State  io 
America  (1912). 


346       MARRIAGE   OF   MISS   SOXODA 

King  of  the  Belgians,  and  all  the  colleagues,  and  the 
Japanese  of  the  official  world,  came  to  the  Legation 
to  congratulate  A.  on  the  event. 

November  16,  1903. — We  gave  a  large  dinner 
party  before  going  on  to  the  Macdonalds'  ball  in 
honour  of  the  Rajah  of  Kapurthala.  Both  the  Rajah 
and  his  wife  were  dressed  in  native  costume,  and 
the  Ranee  looked  lovely  and  graceful.  She  did  not 
dance. 

November  17,  1903. — We  attended  the  wedding  of 
Miss  Sonoda,  who  was  dressed  in  European  dress  and 
looked  charming.  There  was  a  largely  attended  re- 
ception at  the  Imperial  Hotel,  and  the  Rajah  and 
his  wife  were  present.  A.  was  asked  to  propose  the 
young  couple's  health,  which  he  did  in  appropriate 
terms,  and  the  reply  was  pronounced  in  Enghsh  by 
the  bridegroom,  Mr.  Hayashi.  The  bride  has  been 
brought  up  entirely  in  England,  where  her  father, 
who  is  a  rich  banker,  was  for  many  years  Japanese 
Consul.  She  is  a  Christian,  and  is  such  a  sweet, 
pretty  girl,  whom  we  have  known  from  her  childhood. 

Janvxiry  1,  1904. — The  New  Year's  reception  at 
Court  took  place  to-day.  It  was  attended  by  the 
whole  Corps  Diplomatique.  The  Emperor  and  the 
Empress  and  many  Princes  and  Princesses  were 
present,  but  not  the  Prince  Imperial,  who,  so  far,  has 
never  appeared  at  these  Com't  functions.  There 
were  many  handsome  Court  trains.  Baroness  Rosen, 
the  Russian  Minister's  wife,  wore  the  Russian  Court 
dress,  which  consisted  of  an  electric  blue  velvet  dress 
and  train,  the  whole  embroidered  in  silver,  crowned 
by  the  hohochnih,  the  massive  Russian  head-dress. 
The  whole  costume  was  very  becoming  to  her  and 
was  extremely  striking.  I  showed  the  Empress  the 
ivory  and  gold  lacquer  fan  she  presented  to  me  when 
I  went  home  on  leave  nearly  three  years  ago.  She 
seemed  pleased  at  the  fact  of  my  using  it.  A.  and  I 
got  off  as  soon  as  possible,  as  I  was  giving  a  Drawing- 
room  tea,  and  wanted  to  get  home  to  receive  our 
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colleagues,  and  others  whom  I  had  invited.  It  is  a 
long  walk  through  the  immense  corridors  of  the 
Palace,  and  I  found  some  of  my  guests  had  already 
arrived  at  the  Legation.  It  was  the  first  reception 
given  in  the  new  Legation,  and  the  carpet  of  the 
second  drawing-room  was  only  put  down  the  day 
before.  All  the  reception-rooms  were  thrown  open, 
and  as  the  wide,  glassed-in  verandas  also  open  into 
the  rooms,  there  was  plenty  of  space  for  the  two 
hundred  and  fifty  guests.  Indeed,  the  apartments 
would  comfortably  hold  double  that  number. 

People  seemed  to  enjoy  themselves,  but  there  was 
much  talk  of  the  war  which  now  seems  inevitable. 
Japan  has  been  more  than  patient,  but  they  are  at 
last  sending  troops  to  Korea.  Russia  has  been  asked 
to  reconsider  her  answer,  but  it  appears  the  Japanese 
mind  is  firmly  made  up. 

January  3,  1904. — We  hear  to-day  that  we  reahsed 
over  sixty  pounds  at  our  theatricals  at  Yokohama 
for  the  "  Union  Jack  "  Club,  of  which  my  brother 
Arthur  (Major  Haggard)  is  the  active  and  indefatig- 
able secretary.  Sir  Claude  Macdonald  was  our  kind 
and  patient  and  experienced  stage-manager,  and  we 
acted  both  in  Tokyo  and  Yokohama  two  plays, 
Petticoat  Perfdy  and  The  Pantomime  Rehearsal.  I 
played  the  role  of  Mrs.  Montrevor  in  the  first  play  of 
three  women  only,  Mrs.  Barclay  and  Miss  Boville 
taking  the  other  roles.  With  regard  to  the  object 
of  these  performances,  we  succeeded  eventually, 
owing  to  Sir  Claude  Macdonald's  and  my  efforts,  and 
at  the  request  of  Arthur,  through  whose  energetic 
exertions  such  vast  sums  have  been  obtained  for  the 
Club,  in  raising  the  sum  of  one  hundred  guineas. 
Consequently  a  bedroom,  entitled  the  "  Tokyo  and 
Yokohama  Bedroom,"  was  estabhshed  with  this 
money  in  the  Union  Jack  Club. 

January  4,  1904. — We  lunched  at  the  British  Lega- 
tion to  meet  the  ex- Vizier  of  Persia.  I  sat  between 
him  and  M.  Chinda,  Vice-Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs, 
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and  found  the  ex-Vizier  an  extremely  pleasant  and 
enlightened  man. 

My  book  of  poems,  Love  Songs  and  Other  Songs, 
was  published  to-day. 

January  20,  1904. — I  went  to  Yokohama  for  the 
meeting  of  the  Ladies*  Benevolent  Association.  I  am 
honorary  secretary  for  Tokyo  of  this  excellent  society, 
which  is  so  helpful  to  destitute  persons  of  all  creeds 
and  nationahties. 

My  little  volume  of  poems  is  domg  well,  and  I 
have  already  had  some  excellent  reviews. 

January  25,  1904. — The  meeting  of  the  Ladies* 
Monday  Club  took  place  at  the  German  Legation.  It 
was  largely  attended.  Count  d*Arco  Valley  (the  Ger- 
man Minister)  gave  us  a  lecture  on  the  late  Empress 
Augusta  of  Germany,  and  it  was  followed  by  a  Httle 
concert,  in  which  Miss  Aoki  sang,  and  the  daughter 
of  Marquis  Nabeshima  performed  on  the  Jcoto,  a  long 
stringed  instrument  of  many  tones  and  semi-tones. 
The  koto  is  laid  on  the  floor,  and  the  performer  wears 
a  species  of  thimble  with  which  the  chords  are  struck. 
It  is  difiicult  to  play  well,  but  when  this  is  accom- 
plished  the  result  is  decidedly  harmonious. 

January  26,  1904. — We  gave  our  first  really  official 
dinner  of  twenty-six  in  our  new  Legation.  Among 
the  guests  were  Baron  Komura,  Minister  of  Foreign 
Affairs  * ;  M.  Chinda,  Vice-Minister,  and  Madame 
Chinda ;  M.  Yoshida,  Permanent  Secretary  to  the 
Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs ;  Sir  Claude  and  Lady 
Macdonald;  M.  and  Madame  Melegari,  the  Itahan 
Minister  and  his  wife  ;  Count  d'Arco  Valley,  the 
German  Minister ;  Marquis  and  Marquise  Nabeshima, 
and  several  others. 

*  H.E.  Count  Komura,  to  the  great  loss  of  his  country,  died  in 
the  autumn  of  1911.     (1912.) 
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CHAPTER   XIV 
1904 

The  Japanese  recall  their  Minister  from  St.  Petersburg — A.'s  telegram 
to  his  Government — A  dinner  at  the  French  Legation — A  visit  to 
Baroness  Rosen — A  correct  view  of  the  situation — A  heated  argu- 
ment— Housing  reservists — Miss  Ozaki  goes  off  to  the  war — 
Rumours — Exciting  news — The  sinking  of  the  Russian  ships — 
The  Emperor's  speech — A.'s  speech  in  reply  to  His  Majesty — A 
lunch  at  the  Palace — The  departure  of  the  Russians  from  Japan 
— A  pathetic  send-off — We  defer  an  official  dinner — My  war  song 
— Two  new  warships  arrive — A  victory  in  a  snowstorm — The 
Russian  Legation  sale — The  Red  Cross  Society — Monster  meeting 
of  the  Ladies'  Branch  of  the  Red  Cross  Society — An  attempt  to 
block  the  harbour  at  Port  Arthur — A  strenuous  day  at  the  Red 
Cross  Hospital — A  wet  day  for  the  Red  Cross  concert — Rescuing 
their  enemies — Sir  Bryan  Leighton — A  disappointment — Captain 
Troubridge,  R.N. — Lieutenant  Hirose — Reproduced  in  the  Times 
—For  the  War  Fund — General  Sir  Ian  Hamilton — The  sinking  of 
the  Petropavlosk — Lunch  with  the  Minister  of  War — The  Imon 
Fujin  Kwai — Facts  about  the  Petropavlosk — Admiral  Makaroff 
— Theatricals  for  the  families  of  those  at  the  front — No  Imperial 
Garden  Party — Our  theatricals  in  Yokohama — K^makura — A 
murder  of  bygone  days — The  Korean  Prince — Marching  orders — 
The  Bushido  spirit — Off  to  the  front. 

February  6,  1904. — ^At  last  the  long-expected  crisis, 
and  the  war  cloud  has  broken  !  To-day  A.  went  to 
see  Baron  Rosen  (the  Russian  Minister),  who  had 
just  returned  from  the  Foreign  Office,  where  Baron 
Komura,  Mnister  of  Foreign  Affairs,  had  informed 
him  that  the  Japanese  were  recalhng  their  Minister,  Mr. 
Kurino,  from  St.  Petersburg.  At  the  same  time  Baron 
Komura  requested  that  Baron  Rosen  and  all  the  staff 
of  the  Russian  Legation  should  take  their  departure 
from  Japan  as  speedily  as  it  was  possible  for  them  so 
to  do.  Baron  Rosen  remarked  to  A.  in  calm  tones, 
**  C'est  une  solution  comme  une  autre."  A.  caught 
a  ghmpse  of  the  poor  Baroness,  whose  face  showed 
signs  of  distress.  A.  returned  at  once  and  sent  off 
his  telegram  to  his  Government,   "  Japon  a  rompu 
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relations  avec  la  Russie/*  or  words  to  that  eSect. 
Baron  Rosen  had  his  inter\4ew  with  Komura  at 
two  p.m.,  and  A.  saw  him  immediately  on  his  retm-n 
from  the  Foreign  Ofifice,  so  A.*s  wire,  containing  the 
news  of  the  breaking-ofE  of  relations,  will  be  among 
the  first  received  in  Europe. 

We  dined  at  the  French  Legation.  It  was  a  dinner 
for  Baron  Komura,  the  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs, 
and  for  M.  Chinda,  the  Vice-Minister,  who,  under  the 
circ\imstances,  naturally  absented  themselves.  M. 
Harmand,  the  French  ^linister,  told  me  he  had  been 
with  the  Rosens,  who  took  their  dismissal  outwardly 
calmly.  Mr.  Griscom,  the  American  Minister,  sat 
the  other  side  of  me,  and  I  realised  that  he  seemed 
at  first  a  little  surprised  that  I  already  knew  the 
facts,  as  the  event  so  far  was  supposed  to  be  such  a 
dead  secret,  and  there  were  certainly  many  that 
evening  at  the  table  who  were  quite  unaware  of  what 
had  taken  place.    The  Macdonalds  were  there. 

I  feel  extremely  for  the  poor  Rosens  and  also  for 
Prince  Koudacheff,  the  First  Secretary  of  the  Russian 
Legation,  and  for  his  sister  who  lives  with  him.  We 
were  all  wondering  when  the  Russians  would  take 
their  departure,  some  even  thinking  that  they  might 
leave  by  the  Canadian  Pacific  mail  to-morrow.  But 
surely  they  can  never  get  off  at  such  short  notice 
as  that. 

February  7,  1904. — We  went  immediately  after 
lunch  to  see  Baroness  Rosen.  I  found  her  calmer 
than  I  expected.  She  says  that  it  will  be  a  three 
years*  war,  and  a  war  d  la  rtiort.  Nothing  is  packed. 
So  much  for  the  rumours  that  have  been  flying  round 
Tokyo  to  the  effect  that  all  the  members  of  the 
Russian  Legation  have  been  packing  secretly  at  night 
for  weeks.  The  Rosens'  intention  is  to  leave  their 
Itahan  man-servant  to  do  all  the  packing  and  to  ar- 
range for  the  sale.  They  leave  on  Friday  the  12th,  by 
the  French  mail,  twenty  of  them  all  told.  It  is  a  pity 
for  their  sakes,  that  they  could  not  get  off  to-morrow. 


MY  HUSBAND'S   PROPHETIC   EYE    353 

Of  course  we  offered  them  the  hospitahty  of  our 
Legation,  but  the  Baroness  says  that  they  will  not 
stir  from  the  house  until  they  leave  Thursday  evening, 
to  catch  the  French  mail  the  following  morning. 
She  kept  herself  under  great  control,  but  I  could  see 
she  was  very  greatly  distressed.  As  for  poor  Prin- 
cess Koudacheff,  tears  were  streaming  down  her  face 
as  she  asked  me  to  do  her  a  little  service,  and  as  we 
said  goodbye  and  embraced.  We  are  so  fond  of  her 
and  her  brother,  and  I  feel  intensely  for  them,  as  the 
brother  and  sister  simply  adore  Japan.  As  for  Baron 
Rosen,  he  and  A.  were  Secretaries  here  together  years 
ago,  and  he  knows  the  country  well  and  is  much 
liked.  How  rightly  A.  has  seen  the  situation  all 
through  !  He  knew  well  that  the  Japanese  were 
serious,  that  from  the  first  they  meant  business,  and 
he  has  written  to  his  Government  consistently  to 
this  effect.  Many  others  have,  on  the  contrary, 
thought  quite  to  the  last  that  the  Japanese  were 
merely  bluffing ;  and  my  thoughts  go  back  as  far  as 
last  August,  when  a  Minister  of  a  big  Power  came  to 
see  me  at  Kamakuru,  and  to  the  very  excited  argu- 
ment he  and  I  held  that  extremely  hot  afternoon  on 
the  subject  of  the  possible  war  between  Japan  and 
Russia.  Our  colleague  was  as  positive  on  one  side  as 
I,  quoting  A.'s  opinions,  was  on  the  other,  the  con- 
sequence being  we  all  but  anticipated  matters  by 
ourselves  coming  to  blows.  However,  a  couple  of 
lemon  squashes  succeeded  in  cooHng  us  not  only 
physically  but  mentally,  and  we  eventually  decided 
to  defer  discussing  the  exciting  problem  till  the 
thermometer  marked  several  degrees  lower  in  the 
shade. 

I  went  on  to  see  Baroness  Sannomiya,  who  has 
been  ill.  Of  course  she  is  very  excited  about  the 
news,  and  she  tells  me  that  the  Todas  and  the  Inabas 
have  already  got  many  soldiers  picketed  in  their 
houses.  The  Baroness  is  herself  making  arrange- 
ments to  receive  a  certain  number  of  these  individuals. 
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She  says  they  may  be  sent  to  her  any  time,  and  that 
she  wiU  have  to  provide  everything  for  them  for  the 
space  of  three  days.  Afterwards  I  do  not  know  what 
happens.  These  men  are  resen'ists  passing  through 
Tokyo  for  the  seat  of  war. 

I  returned  home  to  find  that  A.  had  meanwhile 
received  a  hurried  visit  from  IVIiss  Ozaki,  who  had 
come  with  the  exciting  news  that  she  has  been 
appointed  to  accompany  the  war  correspondent 
of  the  Times  on  the  vessel  specially  chartered  by 
that  organ  for  the  purpose  of  following  the  move- 
ments of  the  war.  She  will  act  as  interpreter,  among 
other  duties.  She  is  to  be  sent  off  at  once,  and  she 
thinks  she  is  to  go  first  to  Korea  and  afterwards  to 
Wei-hai-wei.  What  an  exciting  and  adventurous 
life  it  will  be  !  Of  course  she  is  delighted,  and  it  is 
indeed  a  chance  for  her.  I  am  so  sorry  to  have  missed 
her,  and  have  written  her  a  word  of  farewell,  as  she 
is  off  to-morrow. 

February  9,  1904. — We  dined  with  Viscountess 
Aoki.  Rumours  of  the  capture  of  certain  Russian 
ships  had  arrived,  but  nothing  positive  was  known. 
On  account  of  the  war,  no  dancing  took  place  that 
evening,  as  had  been  formerly  intended. 

February  10,  1904. — I  met  on  the  road  Air.  Deni- 
son,  the  Foreign  Adviser  to  the  Japanese  Government. 
He  was  greatly  excited  at  the  news  just  received,  of 
the  Japanese  ha\dng  obUged  two  Russian  battleships 
to  sink  outside  Chemulpo.  The  Russians  had  issued 
out  of  the  port,  and  had  seen  the  Japanese  signal, 
'*  Come  on  and  fight,"  which  they  did.  Then,  the  news 
goes  on  to  say,  rather  than  dehver  themselves  up  to 
the  Japanese,  the  Russians  had  sunk  their  own  boats, 
the  crews  being  saved  by  a  French  man-of-war. 
Triumph  number  one,  for  the  Japanese.  Triumph 
number  two  :  the  Japanese  ships  in  the  middle  of 
the  night  got  between  Port  Arthur  and  the  Russian 
ships,  sank  two  of  the  latter  by  torpedoes,  and  injured 
another  so  severely  that  it  went  ashore.     So  that  is 
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five  ships  in  all  lost  to  the  poor  Russians,  and  at 
Chemulpo  there  was  certainly  not  a  single  Japanese 
sailor  missing.  Now,  they  say,  an  awful  fight  is  going 
on  outside  Port  Arthur,  and  we  shall  probably  know 
the  result  to-night. 

Captain  Brinkley,  editor  of  the  Japan  Mail,  came 
in  to  ask  me  if  I  had  a  photo  of  Baron  Rosen.  I  lent 
him  the  one  the  Baron  gave  me  yesterday.  How 
awful  is  this  calamitous  news  for  our  poor  friends  at 
the  Russian  Legation,  and  to  think  that  they  can 
only  get  off  on  Friday  !  This  is  but  Wednesday.  I 
saw  them  all  yesterday,  and  I  sent  my  maid  there  to 
help  them  to  pack,  for  they  are  in  a  terrible  state  of 
excitement  and  confusion. 

On  our  return  from  our  drive,  A.  and  I  found 
M.  Watanabe  waiting  at  our  Legation,  armed  with 
the  Emperor's  speech  for  to-morrow's  lunch  at  the 
Palace.  It  was  couched  in  quite  different  terms  from 
His  Majesty's  usual  remarks.  In  it  he  said  how  he 
had  been  forced  against  his  wish  to  go  to  war  with 
Russia,  but  how  he  was  thankful  he  was  in  friendly 
relations  with  all  the  other  Powers.  A.  was  obliged 
to  write  his  reply  at  once — a  difficult  matter,  as  every 
point  of  the  Emperor's  speech  had  to  be  answered, 
and  yet  strict  neutrality  had  to  be  observed.  After  it 
was  written,  he  convoked  a  meeting  at  the  Legation 
of  all  the  Chefs  de  Missions,  for  that  same  evening,  as 
the  next  morning  a  maitre  de  ceremonie  was  coming 
to  fetch  the  speech  to  be  translated  into  Japanese 
for  the  Emperor's  lunch  at  twelve  the  same  day. 
A.  wrote  his  speech  in  less  than  an  hour.  It  was 
perfect  in  every  respect,  and  when  the  Ministers  and 
Charges  d'Affaires  arrived  at  9  p.m.  (they  one  and  all 
turned  up),  approval  was  unanimous,  not  a  single 
alteration  being  suggested.  I  hereby  insert  A.'s 
reply  to  His  Majesty's  speech  : 

"Sire. 

"  Au  nom  du  Corps  Diplomatique  j'ai  Thonneur 
d'offrir  a  Votre  Majeste  Thommage   des  vceux  tres 


358     REPLY  TO   THE   EMPEROR'S  SPEECH 

sinceres  et  tres  respectueux  que  nous  fonnons  pour 
son  bonheur,  celui  de  Sa  Majeste  Tlmpera trice,  et  de 
Leurs  Altesses  Imperiales  les  Princes  de  Sa  Maison. 

"  Nous  avons  entendu  avec  une  vive  et  douleureuse 
emotion  les  paroles  par  lesquelles  Votre  Majeste  a 
bien  voulu  faire  savoir  aux  Representants  accredites 
pres  de  Son  Auguste  Personne  le  profond  regret  qu'Elle 
eprouvait  a  s'etre  trouvee  dans  Tobligation  de  rompre 
les  relations  pacifiques  avec  une  nation  voisine. 

"Nous  sommes  les  interpretes  fidelesde  nos  Souve- 
rains  et  Chefs  d'Etat  en  exprimant  Tespoir  que  les  deux 
Puissants  Empires  avec  lesquels  nous  entretenons  des 
relations  de  constant  amitie,  ne  soient  pas  longtemps 
prives  des  bienfaits  de  la  paix. 

"  Nous  remercions  respectueusement  Votre  Majeste 
de  Sa  bienveillance  a  notre  egard,  et  nous  ne  man- 
querons  pas  de  transmettre  a  Nos  Augustes  Souve- 
rains  et  Chefs  d'Etat  avec  les  souhaits  de  Votre 
Majeste  pour  Leur  sante  et  Leur  bonheur,  I'expression 
du  desir  de  Votre  Majeste  de  voir  se  resserrer  encore 
des  relations  amicales  qui  existent  si  heureusement 
entre  nos  Pays  et  le  Japon/' 

We  were  dining  out  that  night,  but  naturally  I  had 
to  go  alone.  Several  of  the  Ministers,  Sir  Claude 
Macdonald  amongst  them,  had  dinners  at  their  own 
Legations,  but  all  engagements  had  to  be  forfeited,  as 
a  speech  made  in  the  name  of  all  the  Representatives 
had  to  meet  with  general  approval  before  being  pro- 
nounced. 

February  11,  1904. — The  lunch  at  the  Palace  went 
ofi  successfully,  and  I  am  told  A.  spoke  his  speech 
remarkably  well.  I  believe  that  both  the  Emperor's 
speech  and  A.'s  have  been  telegraphed  home  to  the 
Times. 

The  Japanese  are  very  jubilant  over  their  victories. 
The  Port  Arthur  battle  was  entirely  successful,  and 
they  succeeded  in  injuring  two  more  battleships. 

One  of  the  chief  incidents  of  this  eventful  week  is 
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the  departure  this  evening  of  all  the  members  of  the 
Russian  Legation  and  of  the  Russian  Consulate  from 
Japan.  They  left  at  9  o'clock  p.m.,  and  the  whole 
Corps  Diplomatique,  and  many  too  of  the  Japanese, 
mustered  to  see  them  off.  It  was  extremely  painful, 
as  all  seemed  to  feel  it  much,  though  both  Baroness 
Rosen  and  Princess  Koudacheff  kept  themselves 
under  control.  A.  gave  his  arm  to  Baroness  Rosen 
to  convey  her  down  the  immensely  long  station  to 
the  railway-carriage.  Their  reserved  carriage  was 
quite  at  the  end  of  the  train,  and  as  they  passed, 
from  some  of  the  third-class  carriages  came  a  few 
hurlements,  which  however  were  promptly  suppressed. 
There  was  a  regular  army  of  mounted  police  outside 
the  station,  and  rows  and  rows  of  them  inside.  The 
Russians  mustered  eighteen  or  twenty  from  Tokyo, 
and  about  forty  altogether  were  passengers  on  board 
the  Yarra,  the  French  mail.  As  we  drove  to  the 
station  we  were  witnesses  of  the  illuminations  at  the 
Ministry  of  Marine,  and  of  the  processions  of  lanterns 
in  the  streets,  in  honour  of  the  Japanese  victories. 
These  manifestations  of  joy  must  have  been  ex- 
tremely painful  for  the  poor  Russians  to  behold  just 
at  the  moment  of  their  departure. 

February  12,  1904. — A.  went  down  to  Yokohama 
by  the  early  train  to  bid  adieu  to  the  Rosens  and  to 
the  Koudacheffs.  Their  boat  sailed  at  9  a.m.  He 
saw  all  but  Prince  Koudacheff,  who  was  still  in  bed. 
We  dined  at  the  British  Legation.  There  were 
rumours  that  Hakodate  was  being  bombarded  by 
four  Russian  men-of-war,  but  it  appears  this  was  a 
canard, 

February  14,  1904. — We  put  off  our  official  dinner 
for  the  19th,  as  we  found  that  all  the  Japanese  were 
dropping  out,  and  not  only  I  but  four  of  the  servants 
were  down  with  influenza. 

My  war  song,  entitled  "  Alas  !  "  appeared  in  a 
prominent  place  in  the  Jayan  Times.  I  did  not 
sign  it,    I  quote  it  here. 


m  MY  -WAU  som 


ALAS! 

{The  Proclamation  of  the  Emperor  of  Japan,  of  war  against  Russia, 
was  issued  on  February  10,  1904.) 

War  !  bloody  war  f — the  words  are  quickly  hurled, 
The  threat'ning  message  rushes  'cross  the  world  ! 
With  triumph  wild,  athwart  the  land  it  flies  ; 
An  echoing  shout  is  flung  from  low'ring  skies  ! 
War  !   bloody  war  !    Deaf'ning  the  raging  roar 
Greeting  that  cry — that  awful  cry,  "  'Tis  War  !  " 

War  !   bloody  war  !    The  rusty,  slumb'ring  sword. 
Plucked  from  the  sheath,  upUfted  at  the  word 
Of  war,  gleams  glitt'ring  in  the  Eastern  sun  ; 
Points  ready,  threat'ning,  ere  the  fight's  begun  ! 
War  !   bloody  war  !    Deaf'ning  the  raging  roar 
Greeting  that  cry — that  tragic  cry,  "  'Tis  War  !  " 

War  !  bloody  war  !     Up  to  the  list'ning  skies 
Triumphant  shouts  triumphantly  arise  ! 
Shouts  of  fierce  thousands  in  their  frenzied  ire 
Are  drowned  in  one  resounding  yell,  "  Men,  fire  !  " 
War  !   bloody  war  !     Deaf'ning  the  raging  roar 
Greeting  that  cry — momentous  cry,  "  'Tis  War  !  " 

War  !  bloody  war  !    With  furious,  frantic  roar. 
Onwards  they  rush,  until  they're  drowned  in  gore  ! 
Onwards  they  charge  !   with  sabre  lifted  high ! 
Charge  !   thrust !   and  hurl !   for  life  and  victory  ! 
War  !   bloody  Avar  !     Deaf'ning  the  raging  roar 
Greeting  the  cry — triumphant  cry,  "  'Tis  War  !  " 

War  !   bloody  war  !     Across  the  swelling  sea 

Gigantic  warships  range — exultant — free  ! 

No  dread  of  death  appals  the  hearts  of  those 

Who  die  as  nobly  as  their  noble  foes  ! 

War  !  bloody  war  !  deaf'ning  the  raging  roar 

Greeting  the  cry — the  cannon's  cry,  "  'Tis  War  !  " 

War  !  bloody  war  !  shoulder  to  shoulder  stand  ! 
Mowed  down  like  grass,  strewing  the  blood-stained  land; 
Riddled  by  shot,  in  Death's  grim  agony, 
Falling  they  fight,  fighting  they  fall  and — die  ! 
War  !    bloody  war  !     Deaf'ning  the  raging  roar 
Greeting  the  cry — ah  !  piteous  cry,  "  'Tis  War  !  " 

War  !   bloody  war  !    Forgotten  bitter  tears 
That  stain  the  mother's  cheek — the  woe — the  fears — 
Distress — death — barren  fields,  in  that  clear  cry, 
"  To  arms  !     Men,  stand  !     Fight  on  for  Victory  !  " 
War  !   bloody  war  !     Deaf'ning  the  raging  roar 
Greeting  the  cry — the  clarion  cry,  "  'Tis  War  !  " 

Tokyo,  FAnuury  11,  1904. 
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Fehrvxiry  15,  1904. — Great  preparations  are  being 
made  for  the  reception  of  the  British  naval  men  who 
are  bringing  out  the  two  new  Japanese  warships. 
There  is  immense  enthusiasm  over  this  event.  They 
have  already  arrived  at  Yokosuka. 

February  17,  1904. — ^The  Humes  came  to  see  us. 
Colonel  Hume,  the  British  MiUtary  Attache,  is  told 
to  hold  himself  in  readiness  to  join  the  army. 

February  19,  1904. — The  Japanese  had  on  the  14th 
another  victory  at  Port  Arthur.  It  took  place  in  the 
middle  of  the  night  in  a  heavy  snowstorm.  They 
succeeded  with  two  destroyers  in  the  pitch  dark  night 
in  injuring  two  Russian  battleships.  The  whole  per- 
formance was  very  gallant.  They  were  fired  on  by 
the  Russian  ships,  but  the  Japanese  waited  before 
retiring  to  hear  the  explosion  on  the  enemy's  ships. 
There  were  no  casualties  on  the  Japanese  side. 

February  23,  1904. — I  was  the  whole  day  at  the 
Russian  Legation  sale.  We  are  furnishing  two  more 
bedrooms,  but  I  found  being  in  this  house,  where 
frequently  I  had  been  so  hospitably  entertained,  very 
painful  and  pathetic  under  these  circumstances. 
There  were  crowds  there. 

February  24,  1'004. — I  was  enrolled  as  a  member  of 
the  Ladies'  Branch  of  the  Red  Cross  Society.  I  am 
already  a  member  of  the  Red  Cross  Society,  having 
been  presented  with  a  medal  after  the  Chinese  War. 
I  went  to  the  Red  Cross  Hospital  and  worked  for 
three  or  four  hours  rolhng  bandages.  Baroness  Sanno- 
miya  and  Marchioness  Nabeshima,  who  both  super- 
intend matters,  were  there,  also  Princess  Fushimi. 
There  were  altogether  over  thirty  ladies,  I  being  the 
only  European.  It  was  most  interesting,  and  busi- 
ness was  conducted  with  the  greatest  method.  I 
shall  go  as  often  as  I  can.  I  am  also  busy  at  home 
making  caps  and  other  things  for  the  wounded. 

Viscountess  Aoki  and  her  daughter  came  in  to  tea. 
They  want  me  to  act  in  a  play  for  the  Red  Cross 
Society. 
17 
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Sutiday,  February  28,  1904. — Baroness  Sannomiya 
lunched,  and  she  and  I  went  on  later  to  the  meeting 
of  the  Ladies'  Branch  of  the  Red  Cross  Society,  which 
took  place  in  the  gi'ounds  of  Prince  Kan-in's  palace. 
Prince  and  Princess  Kan-in,  the  Dowager  Princess 
Kitashiragawa,  Princess  Fushinii,  Princess  Kwacho, 
and  Princess  Nashimoto  were  there.  We  were  all 
standing  in  one  immense  room,  when  the  members  of 
the  Imperial  Family  came  in.  The  report  was  then 
read,  and  Count  Matsukata,  who  is  head  of  the  Red 
Cross  Society  in  Japan,  made  a  speech  in  Japanese 
of  which  I  understood  the  drift — namely,  that  the  war 
would  probably  last  a  long  time,  that  our  patience 
would  be  taxed  to  the  utmost,  and  that  he  was  grate- 
ful to  those  ladies  who  were  working  for  the  cause. 
We  stood  during  the  meeting,  and  Marchioness 
Nabeshima,  who  is  either  Vice-President  or  holds 
some  other  high  office,  also  made  a  httle  speech.  I 
should  say  there  were  about  three  himdred  persons 
present.  The  Princesses  and  the  members  of  the 
Committee  wore  their  nurse's  dress,  but  all  the 
other  ladies  were  en  japmiaise. 

Following  the  meeting  we  proceeded  into  the 
garden,  and  were  photographed  with  all  the  Im- 
perial Princesses.  It  was  very  interesting  for  me, 
as  I  was  the  only  European,  with  the  exception 
of  Baroness  Sannomiya,  who  is  of  course  Japa- 
nese by  marriage.  Later,  we  were  given  a  very 
nice  tea.  I  sat  with  the  Princesses,  and  with  Prince 
Kan-in,  who  was  very  kind  and  who  looked  after 
our  wants. 

The  Japanese  made  an  attempt,  I  think  it  was  on 
the  14th,  to  block  the  harbour  of  Port  Arthur,  by 
sinking  old  transports.  Two  thousand  men  volun- 
teered for  this  dangerous  feat,  though  only  a  few 
were  chosen  for  each  of  the  transports,  and  as  they 
sank,  the  men  were  picked  up  by  torpedo  boats.  It 
proved  an  unsuccessful  attempt,  but  nevertheless  it 
was  wonderfully  plucky,  many  of  the  sailors  being 
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eleven  hours  in  row-boats  on  a  tempestuous  sea,  before 
being  picked  up. 

March  3,  1904. — We  had  a  very  hard  day  at  the 
Red  Cross  Hospital  rolling  bandages.  Several  Euro- 
pean ladies  are  now  joining  the  Society.  Every 
bandage  used  during  the  war  will  come  from  the 
rooms  in  which  we  work.  To-day  we  made  over  seven 
hundred  bandages.  We  all  wear  long  white  overalls 
and  nurse's  caps,  and  look  very  imposing  and  business- 
Hke. 

March  5,  1904. — It  was  a  melancholy,  pelting  day 
for  the  Red  Cross  concert,  got  up  by  Lady  Macdonald 
and  myself.  All  the  morning  I  was  receiving  wires 
and  telephone  messages  from  guests  in  Yokohama 
whom  we  expected  to  lunch,  and  eventually  only 
eight  instead  of  eighteen  turned  up  to  tiffin.  I  had 
to  be  at  the  Uyeno  Musical  Academy  to  receive  Prin- 
cess Kan-in,  who  honoured  the  concert,  and  I  had 
to  go  alone,  as  A.  was  indisposed.  I  waited  at  the 
door  for  over  twenty  minutes,  as  she  was  late,  and 
when  she  eventually  arrived  with  her  lady,  Madame 
Nabeshima,  I  conducted  her  up  to  the  little  waiting- 
room  where  Sir  Claude  Macdonald  joined  us.  Then 
we  proceeded  to  the  Princess's  seat,  when  the  concert 
commenced  at  once.  The  concert  was  a  good  one, 
and  the  room  was  full,  in  spite  of  the  weather,  and 
we  ought  to  make  a  good  deal  of  money. 

March  10,  1904. — The  Japanese  had  another  naval 
victory,  destroying  one  of  the  Russian  torpedo  boats. 
The  Japanese  behaved  with  immense  gallantry. 
When  they  reaUsed  that  the  Russian  torpedo  was 
sinking,  they  made,  in  an  excessively  heavy  sea,  two 
voyages  for  the  purpose  of  saving  the  officers  and  men. 
Eventually,  just  as  the  torpedo  was  disappearing 
beneath  the  waves,  they  put  out  once  again  to  rescue 
their  own  flag,  which  had  been  hoisted  on  the  sinking 
torpedo.  They  hurled  it  down  just  as  the  boat  was 
vanishing  from  sight. 

Our   old   friend   Admiral    Makaroff    is    now   the 
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Admiral  of  the  Russian  Fleet.  He  is  a  very  clever 
and  charming  man,  and  a  great  tactician,  though 
many  people  say  he  arrives  too  late. 

March  14,  1904. — A  dinner  took  place  at  the 
German  Legation.  Sir  Bryan  Leighton  was  there. 
I  have  met  him  several  times.  He  is  an  interesting 
man,  fond  of  adventure,  and  I  fancy  has  come  out 
here  as  an  amateur  war-correspondent.  He  was 
Lord  Dudley's  aide-de-camp  when  the  latter  was 
Viceroy  of  Ireland. 

March  22,  1904.— I  heard  that  my  brother,  Ridef 
Haggard,  has  renounced  his  trip  here  on  account  of 
the  war.  I  am  bitterly  disappointed  to  think  that 
I  shall  not  see  him.  He  and  his  daughter  were  both 
coming  to  stay  with  us.  Now  they  have  decided  not 
to  go  farther  than  Egypt. 

March  27,  1904. — We  gave  a  farewell  lunch  for 
Captain  Troubridge,  R.N.,  the  British  Naval  Attache.* 
He  has  been  on  a  Japanese  man-of-war  during  the 
campaign,  and  has  witnessed  all  the  fighting  that 
has,  so  far,  taken  place.  He  has  to  go  home  now  to 
a  ship,  and  expects  his  promotion  before  long.  The 
Emperor  has  given  him  a  very  high  decoration, 
which  he  deserves.  He  is  replaced  by  Captain 
Pakenham,  R.N. 

March  28,  1904. — We  heard  of  the  second  attempt 
of  the  Japanese  to  blockade  Port  Arthur  by  sinking 
seven  transports.  Not  entirely  successful,  but  never- 
theless a  decided  hindrance.  As  usual,  the  act  was 
a  very  gallant  one.  Brave  and  noble  Lieutenant 
Hirose  had  already  got  safely  away  when  he  went 
back  to  rescue  a  sailor,  and  he  was  killed  by  a  shell 
just  as  he  was  stepping  into  a  boat  from  the  sinking 
transport.  The  Japanese  have  also  won  a  shght 
engagement  on  shore,  their  first  fight  on  land. 

March  31,  1904. — The  Emperor's  speech  and  A.'s 
reply  have  both   been  wired  home,   and  appeared 

*  Now  Rear- Admiral  Troubridge,  Chief  of  the  War  Staff  of  the 
Admiralty  (1912). 
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translated  into  English  in  the  Times  of  the  15th.  A 
letter  received  mentions  A/s  speech  as  "  a  marvel 
of  clever  diplomacy/' 

A'pril  7,  1904. — There  has  been  no  war  news  for 
ages. 

April  9,  1904. — Captain  Boyle  (who  brought  over 
the  two  Japanese  men-of-war  from  Italy,  and  was 
consequently  received  by  the  Japanese  with  the 
greatest  enthusiasm),  Sir  Bryan  Leigh  ton,  and  others 
came  to  lunch.  We  went  on  later  to  a  variety  show 
for  the  rehef  of  those  at  the  front.  An  Enghsh  play 
was  translated  into  Japanese,  and  was  act«d  admir- 
ably by  the  Misses  Lloyd.  I  sat  next  Lieutenant- 
General  Sir  Ian  Hamilton,  of  Majuba,  and  many  other 
battles,  fame. 

April  11, 1904. — We  gave  an  official  dinner.  Baron 
Terauchi,  Minister  of  War,  Count  and  Countess  Toda, 
and  many  Japanese,  Sir  Claude  and  Lady  Mac- 
donald,  and  other  members  of  the  Corps  Diplo- 
matique were  present.  General  Sir  Ian  Hamilton 
dined  with  us,  and  came  in  his  uniform.  Sir  Ian  is 
a  perfectly  charming  man. 

April  14,  1904. — The  Kussians  have  met  with  a 
terrible  catastrophe.  Admiral  Makaroff ,  Commander- 
in-Chief  of  the  Russian  Fleet,  and  the  whole  staff, 
were  drowned  through  the  sinking  of  the  battleship 
Petropavlosk.  There  are  rumours  going  about  of  all 
sorts  and  kinds.  Some  say  the  Russians  struck  a  mine, 
some  say  the  explosion  took  place  in  the  bombard- 
ment off  Port  Arthur,  and  some  say  they  blew 
themselves  up.  So  far  there  is  no  official  news  from 
the  Japanese,  but  it  is  confirmed  from  all  other 
sources. 

A.  attended  a  great  lunch  given  by  Baron  Ter- 
auchi, the  Minister  of  War,  at  the  Arsenal  Gardens 
to  all  the  mihtary  officers  now  in  Tokyo,  who  are 
waiting  to  follow  the  war.  Only  the  Ministers  who 
have  officers  here  were  invited,  with  the  exception  of 
A.,  who  has  of  course  no  officers,  but  who  was, 
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nevertheless,  "  bidden  to  the  feast."  I  am  glad 
he  was  well  enough  to  attend  this  most  interesting 
lunch  of  eighty-eight  in  those  perfectly  lovely  gardens. 

I  attended  the  committee  meeting  of  the  hnon 
Fujin  Kwai,  a  society  for  the  rehef  of  the  famihes  of 
those  at  the  front.  Lady  Macdonald,  Mrs.  AVood 
(wife  of  the  American  JVIihtary  Attache),  and  I  are 
the  three  European  ladies  on  the  committee.  All 
the  others  are  Japanese,  and  Baroness  Sannomiya  is 
Japanese  by  marriage.  Princess  Mori  is  the  President 
of  this  committee.  After  the  meeting  the  whole 
committee,  which  consists  of  over  thirty  ladies,  were 
photographed  in  the  garden  for  Harper's  Magazine, 

April  15,  1904. — I  went  down  to  Yokohama  to 
stay  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Payne  for  a  fete  given  for  the 
rehef  of  the  famihes  of  those  at  the  front.  I  travelled 
down  with  Captain  Boyle,  who  brought  over  the 
Japanese  men-of-war  (the  Kishin  and  the  Kasaga), 
and  with  Sir  Claude  Macdonald.  The  latter  told  me 
that  he  had  heard  through  a  telegram  (from  the 
Consul  in  Korea,  I  believe)  that  the  night  before  the 
catastrophe  of  the  Petropavlosk  the  Japanese  had 
laid  a  mine,  or  rather — Captain  Boyle  says — it  must 
have  been  a  bed  of  mines.  They  had  gone  out  in 
torpedo  boats  outside  of  Port  Arthur  for  this  object. 
Two  Russian  torpedo  boats  ventured  forth  and 
fought  them,  the  Japanese  sinking  one,  the  other  re- 
treating back  into  Port  Arthur.  The  next  day  the 
Japanese  sent  out  four  decoy  cruisers.  The  unfor- 
tunate Russian  fleet  took  the  bait,  started  forth,  and 
proceeded  to  fight,  the  fatal  result  being  that  the 
Petropavlosk,  with  Admiral  Makaroff  on  board,  went 
straight  on  the  mine  !  There  were  seven  hundred 
souls  on  board,  including  Grand  Duke  Cyril,  and  six 
hundred  at  least  were  blown  to  pieces  or  drowned. 
Poor  Makaroff  !  I  feel  bitterly  grieved  for  him.  He 
was  a  fine  fellow  and  the  Russians'  most  efficient 
Admiral.  I  knew  him  intimately,  we  having  spent 
a  summer  with  him  at  the  Fujiya  Hotel  at  Myano- 
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shita,  some  years  ago.  I  have  framed  his  signed 
photograph  which  he  gave  me  at  that  time.  What 
a  wonderful  victory  for  the  Japanese  !  This  surely 
must  be  the  end  of  the  Russian  fleet.  The  very  next 
day  two  Russian  men-of-war  colhded  in  the  harbour 
of  Port  Arthur,  injuring  each  other  considerably. 
There  certainly  seems  to  be  a  fate  against  the  unfor- 
tunate Russians,  their  ill-luck  pursuing  them  time 
after  time. 

April  18,  1904. — Our  theatrical  performance — ^at 
which  we  have  been  working  very  hard  for  some 
time — ^for  the  rehef  of  the  famihes  of  those  at  the 
front  took  place  this  evening.  We  were  favoured 
with  a  crammed  house.  The  piece  a  deux,  A  Fair 
Encounter,  played  by  Miss  Boville  and  myself,  went 
of!  without  a  hitch,  and  we  were  much  applauded, 
the  audience  seeming  very  good-tempered  and  amused. 
We  were  loaded  with  flowers.  Herr  Junker  directed 
the  orchestra,  which  was  excellent,  and  Princess 
Kan-in  honoured  the  performance  with  her  presence. 
Mrs.  Barclay's  piece,  acted  with  Mr.  Brady,  of  Yoko- 
hama, was  also  a  great  success.  It  was  entitled 
The  Highwayman,  by  Justin  McCarthy,  and  the  scene 
was  laid  in  the  eighteenth  century.  Mrs.  Barclay 
looked  quite  lovely,  and  acted,  as  did  Mr.  Brady, 
extremely  well. 

April  19,  1904. — ^The  Press  is  extremely  compU- 
mentary  about  our  theatricals. 

April  20,  1904.— The  Imperial  Garden  Party  was 
to  have  taken  place  to-day,  but  it  was  hopelessly 
wet,  so  it  was  put  off.  Our  second  evening  of 
theatricals  went  off  without  a  hitch,  before  a 
very  full  house,  and  the  audience  were  just  as  ap- 
preciative and  appeared  as  greatly  amused,  as  on 
the  18th. 

April  23,  1904. — We  went  down  to  Yokohama  for 
the  performance  of  our  theatricals  on  the  Yokohama 
stage.  A.  and  I  stayed  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Payne 
for  the  occasion.    We  had  conveyed   from  Tokyo 
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all  the  stage  properties  and  furniture  of  the  Tokyo 
Dramatic  Society.  The  house  was  simply  cranamed, 
and  the  reception  from  our  kind  and  appreciative 
Yokohama  audience  was  the  most  enthusiastic  I 
have  ever  received.  Both  pieces  went  without  a 
hitch,  and  I  received  banks  of  flowers.  The  audi- 
ence seemed  to  dehght  in  A  Fair  Encounter,  and 
all  through  there  was  one  unceasing  ripple  of 
laughter.  Mrs.  Barclay  and  Mr.  Brady  also  acted 
splendidly,  and  a  gavotte  danced  by  them  was 
encored. 

April  24,  1904. — A.  and  I  and  some  friends  went 
down  to  Kamakura  to  join  Colonel  Hume,  the  British 
MiHtary  Attache,  and  IVIrs.  Hume.  We  went  later 
on  for  a  walk  in  the  beautiful  neighbourhood.  The 
spot  was  pointed  out  to  us  where,  in  the  very  early 
days  of  the  Restoration,  two  young  English  ofiicers 
were  killed.  In  those  days  the  anti-foreign  feeling 
was  extremely  pronounced,  and  it  was  a  menace  to 
public  safety,  and  especially  to  members  of  the  foreign 
conmiunity,  to  meet  a  procession  of  turbulent  and 
undisciphned  two-sworded  samurai  escorting  their 
daimio  on  his  travels  or  on  a  visit  of  state.  The 
warhke  class  of  samurai  disapproved  entirely  of  the 
introduction  into  Japan  of  the  hated  foreigner,  and 
on  this  occasion  these  two  officers,  members,  I  be- 
heve,  of  one  of  the  English  regiments  quartered  at 
Yokohama,  were  riding  in  the  vicinity  and  managed 
to  unfortunately  irritate  a  band  of  turbulent  men-of- 
arms  whom  they  met  on  the  road.  A  fight  ensued, 
and  the  two  yoimg  men  and  others  with  them  were 
attacked  by  the  long  swords,  the  result  being  the 
murder  of  the  perfectly  innocent  young  Englishmen. 
My  Japanese  maid,  a  woman  over  sixty,  tells  me 
she  can,  as  a  girl  of  fifteen  or  sixteen,  perfectly 
well  remember  the  grand  funeral  given  to  the  two 
gentlemen,  whose  bones  now  repose  in  the  cemetery 
of  Yokohama. 

April  25,  1904. — A.  returned  to  Tokyo  for  the  re- 
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ception  given  in  honour  of  the  Korean  Prince  who 
has  come  to  Japan  as  a  special  ambassador,  and  is 
the  honoured  guest  of  the  Emperor  at  the  Shiba 
detached  Palace. 

April  26,  1904. — I  left  Kamakura,  and  I  travelled 
back  to  Tokyo  with  Sir  Claude  and  Lady  Macdonald 
and  General  Sir  Ian  Hamilton,  who  were  coming 
from  Myanoshita.  The  latter  told  me  that  all  the 
officers  and  the  Military  Attaches  have  received 
their  marching  orders  to  proceed  to  the  front  next 
Saturday. 

April  29,  1904. — ^The  Russians  have  torpedoed  and 
sunk  a  Japanese  transport.  Many  of  the  soldiers 
declined  to  give  themselves  up,  their  officers  ordering 
them  to  stand  in  a  row,  and  to  shoot  at  the  big  guns 
of  the  Russians  with  their  rifles  !  Then  they  were 
torpedoed  again,  and  many  committed  suicide  rather 
than  fall  into  the  hands  of  the  Russians.  Their 
gallantry  is  really  marvellous.  Imagine  these  heroic 
fellows  returning  the  fire  of  the  Russian  cannons 
with  their  httle  rifles,  and  then  committing  hari-kiri 
rather  than  yield  !  This  is  indeed  the  true  Bushido 
spirit. 

April  30,  1904. — A.  and  I  went  to  the  station  to 
assist  at  the  send-off  of  the  Military  Attaches  and 
of  the  officers  going  to  the  front.  General  Sir  Ian 
Hamilton  was  in  khaki,  and  Captain  Jardine  was  in 
his  Lancer  uniform.  Colonel  Hume,  British  Military 
Attache,  Baron  Corvisart,  French  Military  Attache, 
Major  von  Etzel,  German  Military  Attache, 
Captain  von  Dani,  Austrian  Mihtary  Attache,  and 
Major  Caviglia,  Italian  Mihtary  Attache,  were  all  there 
in  their  varied  uniforms.  I  felt  great  sympathy  for 
the  deserted  wives  of  these  gentlemen,  as  no  one  knows 
at  present  where  they  are  to  be  sent.  They  will 
only  receive  their  orders  en  route.  The  Japanese  are 
most  secretive,  and  quite  right  too.  Letters  will  be 
irregular,  and  the  officers  have  to  carry  all  their 
money  with  them,  nothing  being  allowed  to  be  sent 
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by  cheque.  There  was  an  enormous  crowd  at  the 
station,  and  in  the  end  Colonel  Hume  and  Baron 
Corvisart  just  escaped  being  left  behind,  having  to 
tear  after  the  train  and  jump  in  as  it  was  going  at 
full  pace. 
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May  1,  1904. — We  gave  a  lunch,  which  was  attended 
by,  among  others.  General  Sir  Wilham  Nicholson, 
Colonel  Haldane,*  the  Honourable  Miss  Colburne, 
Baroness  Corvisart,  Mrs.  Hume, and  Madame  von  Dani. 
The  three  last-named  are  the  bereft  grass-^ddows  of 
the  Mihtary  Attaches  who  have  proceeded  to  the  seat 
of  war.  Both  Sir  William  Nicholson  and  Colonel 
Haldane  are  charming  men  ;  the  former  has  held 
many  important  posts  in  the  War  Office,  and  has 
been  sent  here  to  study  Japanese  tactics  at  the  seat 
of  war.  It  was  Colonel  Haldane  who,  during  the 
Boer  War,  was  imprisoned  with  Mr.  Winston  Churchill, 
and  who,  after  living  underground  for  a  long  space 
of  time,  managed  to  make  his  escape.  He  has 
written  an  interesting  book,  a  eopy  of  which  he 
has  kindly  presented  to  me,  relating  his  experiences 
at  that  time.    Talking  of  the  Kinshu  Maru  affair 
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(the  Japanese  transport  which  was  sunk  by  the 
Russians),  and  of  the  fact  of  the  two  hundred  ojB&cers 
and  men  commanded  by  Captain  Sakurai  going 
down  with  the  boat  rather  than  yielding  to  the  enemy, 
Sir  WilHam  Nicholson  said  to  me,  "  Of  course  an 
enemy  such  as  that,  who  calmly  commit  suicide, 
sinking  with  their  boat  rather  than  surrendering,  an 
enemy  with  no  dread  whatsoever  of  death,  on  the 
contrary,  who  glory  in  sacrificing  themselves  for  their 
Emperor  and  their  country — such  an  enemy  is  uncon- 
querable. There  is  no  other  nation  on  earth  who 
would  act  like  this." 

I  heard  from  my  brother  Arthur  (Major  Haggard), 
enclosing  the  receipt  for  the  one  hundred  guineas  Sir 
Claude  Macdonald  and  I  collected  and  sent  for  the 
bedroom  of  the  Union  Jack  Club,  so  now  there  exists 
a  "  Tokyo  and  Yokohama  Bedroom."  He  also  writes 
introducing  to  me  Miss  McCaul,  who  has  been  sent 
out,  by  the  Queen  of  England's  desire,  for  the  purpose 
of  examining  the  Japanese  methods  of  nursing.  She 
is  on  the  Union  Jack  Club  committee. 

May  2,  1904. — Details  are  received  of  the  Japanese 
success  in  crossing  the  Yalu.  It  was  a  terrible  fight, 
in  which  the  Japanese  lost  800  men  and  the 
Russians  nearly  3,000,  the  result  being  a  com- 
plete victory  for  the  Japanese.  They  took  thirty 
officers  and  many  men  as  prisoners,  captured  twenty- 
eight  guns,  and  destroyed  seven  fortifications.  This 
all  happened  yesterday,  the  1st,  though  with  hard 
fighting  they  got  across  the  Yalu  actually  on 
April  30,  having  constructed  two  bridges  at  different 
parts  of  the  river. 

I  am  told  that  those  magnificent  two  hundred  who 
calmly  went  down  on  the  Kinshu  Maru,  as  they  were 
sinking,  gave  three  cheers  (banzais)  for  the  Emperor 
and  their  country  ! 

May  7,  1904. — Important  news  is  received  that 
the  Japanese  have  eventually  succeeded  in  blocking 
Port  Arthur  by  sinking  nine  more  merchant  ships. 


H.E.    ^  I-'     'I    N  :    AOKI. 


H.E.    COUNT    TODA,    GRAND 
MASTER    OF    CEREMONIES. 


H.E.    GENERAL    PRINCE 
KATSURA. 


^r^§^ 


H.E.    COUNT    TANAKA. 


377 


**Kii 


CERTAIN   DEATH  379 

May  8,  1904. — Admiral  Foote,  who  has  just 
been  promoted,  and  his  wife,  came  to  lunch  to- 
day. 

May  10,  1904. — We  attended  the  athletic  sports 
at  the  Peeresses'  School.  They  were  very  interesting 
this  year,  and  the  Empress  and  all  the  Princesses 
were  present.  A.  and  I  were  the  only  diplomats. 
Miss  McCaul  was  introduced  to  me.  She  is  travelhng 
with  a  friend,  Miss  St.  Aubyn,  and  the  American  nurse, 
Dr.  Magee,  and  her  staff  were  also  there.  The  young 
peeresses  did  bandage  rolhng  and  ambulance  work. 
They  went  through  the  operation  wonderfully 
quickly,  and  with  great  efficiency,  and  all  the  foreign 
nurses  who  were  present  were  naturally  much  inter- 
ested. The  Empress  kindly  sent  for  A.  and  for  me  up 
to  her  tribune,  and  spoke  a  few  words  to  us,  saying 
how  glad  she  was  to  see  us  there,  etc. 

May  12,  1904. — Rumours  were  received  yesterday 
that  the  Russians  were  occupied  in  blowing  up  the 
remains  of  their  fleet  in  Port  Arthur,  great  explosions 
being  heard. 

There  are  details  of  the  last  successful  blocking 
affairs  in  the  papers.  It  appears  that  the  day  after 
the  Japanese  fleet  started  on  this  operation  a  great 
storm  at  sea  came  on.  The  Admiral  signalled  to 
them  to  return,  but  the  storm  had  separated  the 
vessels,  and,  not  seeing  the  signals,  they  proceeded 
with  their  noble  operation,  one  after  the  other  blow- 
ing up  and  sinking  their  own  particular  vessel.  The 
storm  was  so  terrific  and  the  waves  were  so  high  that 
it  was  impossible  to  save  any  of  these  noble  men,  as 
was  successfully  achieved  on  former  occasions  with 
the  torpedo  boats.  Thus  they  calmly  blew  up  their 
vessels  in  the  knowledge  that  they  were  going  to 
sure  and  certain  death.  Some  few  were  picked  up, 
but  I  gather  that  many  hundreds,  at  least,  were 
drowned.  The  Japanese  performed  this  heroic  work 
under  a  most  tremendous  and  deadly  fire  from 
the  Russian  forts,  and  of  course  manv  were  slain 
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independently  of  those  who  were  drowned  with  the 
sinking  of  the  vessels. 

A  lunch  was  given  by  Baron  and  Baroness  Sanno- 
miya,  but  just  at  the  last  the  Emperor  commanded 
a  lunch  at  the  Palace,  so  our  host,  and  Baron  Ko- 
mura,  and  several  other  high  Japanese  who  were 
hmching  with  the  Sannomiyas,  had  to  proceed 
instead  to  the  Palace. 

I  heard  to-day  that  we  made  21,000  yen  (£210) 
by  our  theatricals  for  the  rehef  of  the  famihes  of  those 
at  the  front.     We  are  very  pleased  at  the  result. 

May  19,  1904. — The  news  arrived  of  a  terrible 
Japanese  disaster.  The  finest  battleship  the  Japanese 
possessed,  the  Hatsiise,  has  been  blown  up  by  a 
Russian  mine.  There  has  also  been  a  collision  of  the 
Yoshitw  with  the  Kasuga,  the  former  going  to  the 
bottom.  The  Hatsuse  was  twice  hit  by  the  mine,  and 
the  second  time  she  went  downi.  They  say,  with  the 
loss  of  these  two  ships,  that  eight  hundred  souls  have 
perished.  It  is  the  first  great  disaster  for  the 
Japanese,  though  they  have  lost  several  torpedo 
boats  in  this  dangerous  mine-removing  business. 

May  20,  1904. — This  terrible  news  with  many 
details  is  in  all  the  papers  to-day. 

May  23,  1904. — I  was  due  at  the  Red  Cross  Hos- 
pital at  9.30  a.m.  The  occasion  was  a  visit  from  the 
Empress  for  the  purpose  of  receiving  in  audience 
the  ladies  of  the  Diplomatic  body  who  have  been 
working  at  the  hospital.  We  were  adorned  in  our 
caps  and  aprons,  and  were  placed  by  protocol  at 
different  tables  rolhng  bandages.  The  wives  of  the 
Ministers  were  at  one  table,  the  Secretaries'  wives 
were  at  another,  and  the  Princesses  had  a  table  to 
themselves.  It  was  past  eleven  when  Her  Majesty 
arrived  in  our  room.  She  received  us  each,  one  by 
one,  in  audience,  starting  with  me,  as  doyenne.  She 
thanked  me  very  charmingly  for  all  I  had  done,  and 
was  doing,  and  was  going  to  do.  I  rephed  I  was 
only  too  happy  to  give  my  services,   but  that  I 
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trusted  that  there  would  soon  be  no  further  occasion 
for  this  sad  employment,  and  that  I  prayed  with  all 
my  heart  that  peace  might  soon  be  proclaimed. 

May  24,  1904. — -A  lunch  party  took  place  at 
Marquis  Oyama's  country  house.  He  is  the  General 
who  captured  Port  Arthur  in  the  Chino-Japanese 
War.  It  was  a  large  party,  of  which  the  chief  element 
was  mihtary.  Marquis  Oyama  took  me  in,  and  he 
had  Mrs.  Griscom,  the  wife  of  the  American  Minister, 
the  other  side  of  him.  General  Kodama  was  there  ; 
he  is  the  soul  of  the  General  Staff,  pulls  many  of  the 
strings,  and  is  wonderfully  clever.  A  certain  diplo- 
matist who  was  the  other  side  of  me  affirmed  em- 
phatically that  A.  is  the  only  one  of  the  Ministers 
here  who  beheves  in  the  final  success  of  the  Japanese, 
and  he  offered  to  bet  me  £10  that  they  would  eventu- 
ally be  beaten  by  the  Russians.  When  he  saw, 
however,  how  very  willingly  and  promptly  I  accepted 
the  bet,  he  retracted,  giving  as  an  excuse  that  he 
had  no  wish  to  wound  the  feelings  of  a  colleague  ! 
I  replied  that  so  far  A.  had  proved  himself  right  in 
every  prognostication.  All  along  he  had  known 
that  the  Japanese  were  seriously  determined  to  go 
to  war.  Likewise,  when  many  others  were  loudly 
announcing  the  contrary,  he  was  consistent,  not 
only  in  expressing  generally  his  opinion,  but  in  also 
writing  to  his  Government  his  most  firm  conviction 
that  the  Japanese  would  be  every  bit  as  successful 
in  their  land  engagements  as  they  hitherto  had 
proved  themselves  on  sea.  Consequently,  I  added 
indignantly,  I  should  certainly  continue  to  have  every 
confidence  in  my  husband's  opinion,  even  though  it 
differed  from  the  whole  Corps  Diplomatique. 

I  felt  considerably  better  after  I  had  expressed 
myself  thus  strongly.  Of  course  many  people  affirm 
that  the  Japanese  money  will  ere  long  become  ex- 
hausted, but  they  are  prepared  to  make  every  sacri- 
fice, and  I  expect  they  will  succeed  in  contriving  for 
it  to  last  as  long  as  is  necessary.     It  is  afterwards 
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that  they  will  feel  the  pinch.  Meanwhile,  the  Japan- 
ese have  just  made  a  big  loan,  covered  I  don't  know- 
how  many  times. 

May  27,  1904. — ^We  have  heard  that  the  Japanese 
are  once  more  victorious,  having  captured  Kin-chow, 
and  later  on,  Nan-shan.  The  Battle  of  Nan-shan 
was  a  terrible  fight  of  sixteen  hours,  the  Russians 
having  laid  mines,  and  having  entrenched  them- 
selves in  every  possible  way.  The  Russians  had  the 
advantage,  being  on  the  hill,  and  they  had  taken 
every  precaution,  having  laid  these  subterranean 
mines,  and  making  use  of  barbed  wire,  etc.,  all 
of  which  obstacles  had  to  be  overcome  before  the 
Japanese  could  make  a  breach.  The  Japanese,  to 
quote  the  Japan  Times,  made  "  repeated  and  unsuc- 
cessful charges  upon  the  enemy,  dashing  at  the 
openings  between  the  defence  works,  the  failure  being 
due  to  the  fact  that  officers  and  men  were  invariably 
shot  down  as  soon  as  they  reached  within  twenty 
or  thirty  metres  of  the  enemy.  At  the  same  time 
we  made  a  renewed  and  final  charge  which  led  to  the 
complete  repulse  of  the  enemy  and  to  the  capture 
of  the  position.'' 

All  the  guns  in  the  fort  were  captured,  and  400 
Russians  were  left  on  the  battlefield,  while  the 
Japanese  lost  3,000 — a  terrible  slaughter,  and  their 
victory  was  indeed  dearly  bought.  Nevertheless 
these  places  have  certainly  to  be  taken  if  they 
wish  to  capture  Port  Arthur.  The  combined  fleet 
assisted  the  land  operations  from  the  commencemenc, 
and  two  Russian  shells  alighted  on  two  of  the 
Japanese  battleships,  killing  two  officers  and  many 
men,  but  not  injuring  the  ships,  which  is  certainly 
fortunate,  as  the  Japanese  cannot  afford  to  lose 
many  of  their  battleships. 

May  29,  1904. — I  watched  pass,  from  the  bottom 
of  the  hill  that  leads  to  our  Legation,  the  funeral 
cortege  of  many  of  the  poor  fellows  killed  in  the 
Yoshino  and  Hatsuse.    It  was  a  most  pathetic  and 
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solemn  procession,  and  it  was  heartbreaking  to 
listen  to  the  sound  of  the  muffled  drums  and  to  see 
coffin  after  coffin  go  slowly  by,  many  containing,  we 
were  told,  but  a  limb  or  lock  of  hair  of  the  deceased. 

I  sent  Viscount  Inaba  100  yen  for  tickets  sold 
for  his  show  for  the  Relief  Fund,  and  I  have  still 
20  or  30  yen  to  send  him. 

May  31,  1904. — We  gave  an  official  dinner  of 
twenty-four,  including  Marquis  Ito,*  M.  and  Madame 
Kato,  and  various  colleagues.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Caesar 
Hawkins  came  from  Yokohama  to  stay  with  us  for 
it.  I  had  a  long  and  interesting  conversation  with 
M.  Kato,  late  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs  and  late 
Japanese  Minister  in  London.  We  have  a  great 
affection  for  both  him  and  his  wife.  He  told  me 
that  the  gallant  Hirose,  who  was  killed  by  a  shell  in 
the  act  of  rescuing  a  sailor,  was  an  intimate  friend 
of  his.  He  had  the  very  greatest  admiration  for  his 
character,  and  he  bemoaned  the  loss  to  his  country 
of  one  so  brave,  so  noble,  and  so  single-hearted. 

June  10,  1904.— We  had  General  Sir  WilHam 
Nicholson  and  Colonel  Haldane  to  dine,  both  of  whom 
were  very  pleasant  and  interesting. 

June  16,  1904. — A.  and  I,  Mrs.  Hawkins,  Baron 
Chazall,  and  Mr.  Albert  litaka  (who  has  succeeded 
his  late  father  as  the  Legation  interpreter)  started  on 
an  expedition  to  Shoji  Lake,  which  ideally  lovely  spot 
Hes  almost  at  the  foot  of  Fujiyama.  We  had  glorious 
weather  and  a  dehghtful  trip  lasting  a  whole  week. 

During  this  week  the  Japanese  lost  two  transports, 
the  Hitachi  Maru  and  the  Sado  Maru.  They  were 
surprised  by  the  Vladivostock  Fleet,  which  came 
out  from  the  harbour.  The  Hitachi  Maru  was  com- 
pletely riddled,  the  Russian  men-of-war  being  only 

*  Just  a  few  years  later,  in  1909,  Prince  Ito  was  shot  by  a  Korean, 
at  the  railway-station  at  Harbin,  and  half  an  hour  after  the  attack 
this  great  statesman  succumbed  to  his  wounds.  This  murder  was  a 
national  disaster,  and  the  grief  of  the  Emperor  at  the  loss  of  this 
faithful  adviser  and  friend  was  outwardly  proved  by  the  magnificence 
of  the  funeral  accorded  to  the  famous  statesman.    (1912.) 
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two  hundred  yards  off.  It  appears  the  boat  was 
honeycombed  through  and  through,  and  that  the 
scene  on  board  was  simply  a  Uving  hell,  only  thirty- 
six  of  the  crew  escaping.  The  English  captain, 
Captain  Campbell,  and  some  other  Englishmen,  the 
first  officer  and  the  engineers,  were  all  slain.  Many 
Japanese  committed  Imri-hiri  or  shot  themselves. 
The  flag  was  destroyed  by  an  officer,  who  immedi- 
ately afterwards  was  killed  by  a  shell.  A  shell  burst 
in  a  cabin,  slaying  at  the  same  moment  twelve 
officers  and  wounding  many  others.  Many  on  the 
Sado  Maru  escaped,  but  everything  on  board  was  lost, 
and,  we  are  told,  amongst  other  things  our  bandages, 
which  we  have  been  fabricating  all  the  summer. 
The  Naval  Attaches  who  were  on  the  Manchuria,  a 
boat  captured  from  the  Russians,  just  escaped  being 
caught.  If  they  had  been  a  day  earher  they  would 
certainly  have  been  captured,  but  they  were  stopped 
in  the  Inland  Sea  and  prevented  proceeding  farther. 
It  would  indeed  have  been  a  triumph  for  the  Russians 
if  they  had  succeeded  in  not  only  recapturing  their 
own  man-of-war  taken  from  them  quite  at  the  com- 
mencement of  the  hostihties,  but  if  also  they  had 
secured  as  prisoners-of-war  all  the  foreign  Naval  At- 
taches who  had  ventured  forth  to  see  the  fim  !  About 
the  same  date  the  Japanese  had  a  great  \4ctory  on 
land,  the  Battle  of  the  Teuhtz,  in  which  thousands  of 
Russians  were  left  dead  on  the  field,  and  in  which 
comparatively  but  few  Japanese  were  killed. 

June  20,  1904. — My  Japanese  teacher,  Mrs.  Ina- 
gaki,  to-day  translated  to  me  a  very  interesting 
letter.  It  was  written  from  the  seat  of  war  bv  a 
Japanese  officer  to  his  wife,  a  friend  of  Mrs.  Inagaki's. 
This  gentleman  gives  a  thrilling  account  of  the 
Battle  of  Nan-shan,  of  the  terrible  fight  of  many 
hours,  of  the  assault  of  the  hill  on  which  the  Russians 
were  entrenched,  and  of  the  difficulties  which  had 
to  be  overcome  before  a  breach  could  be  made.  He 
mentions  the  thousands  of  killed  and  wounded  left 
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on  the  field  and  shot  down  before  the  enemy  was 
repulsed,  and  the  position  captured.  All  this  is 
described  in  graphic  language,  and  he  finally  con- 
cludes his  letter  with  this  remark,  expressing  in  plain 
words  the  true  spirit  of  Buahido.  "  Alas  \  "  he 
writes,  "  to  think  that  I  still  live.  But  I  am  indeed 
unworthy  of  the  honour  of  giving  my  fife,  or  even  of 
being  wounded,  for  my  Emperor  and  my  country !  "  * 

June  24,  1904. — Sir  Claude  Macdonald  called  and 
brought  me  a  letter  of  Colonel  Hume's  to  read. 
There  was  nothing  very  interesting  in  the  letter,  as 
the  MiHtary  and  Naval  Attaches  are  allowed  to  write 
no  particulars,  not  even  the  name  of  the  place  where 
they  are  at  the  moment.  So  far  the  MiUtary  Attaches 
appear  to  be  seeing  nothing,  their  time  seeming  to 
be  chiefly  employed  in  having  indigestion  and  in 
playing  bridge.  It  appears  to  me  they  would  have 
been  just  as  well  off  in  Tokyo,  though  no  doubt,  later 
on,  they  will  come  in  for  more  exciting  experiences. 

June  25,  1904. — Baroness  Sannomiya  tiffined  with 
us.  She  told  me  that  the  Empress  does  me  the 
honour  of  wishing  for  a  copy  of  my  book  of  Poems, 
so  I  am  having  a  special  copy  bound  in  white  satin 
to  present  to  Her  Majesty. 

June  26, 1904. — I  went  to  the  Metropole  Hotel  after 
Mass  at  the  Cathedral,  to  invite  Miss  McCaul  and 
Miss  St.  Aubyn  to  dinner  to-night.  The  former  was 
most  interesting  in  the  account  of  their  experiences. 
They  were  almost  caught,  she  told  me,  in  that  trans- 
port business  in  the  Inland  Sea,  but  providentially 
being  delayed  by  a  fog,  they  arrived  just  twelve  hours 
after  all  was  over.  Their  transport  had  160  wounded 
on  board.  When  they  were  about  thirty  miles  from 
Moji,  suddenly,  at  eleven  o'clock  at  night,  their  boat 
was  stopped.  They  immediately  imagined  that  they 
were  surrounded  by  the  Russians,  then  perceived,  to 
their  rehef,  that  they  were  friends,  not  enemies,  in  their 

*  I  heard  later  on  that  this  gallant  soldier  finally  achieved  his  great 
desire,  and  that  he  was  nobly  slain  in  some  following  battle.    (1912.) 
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vicinity,  and  that  many  Japanese  torpedo  boats  were 
near.  They  were  ordered  to  extinguish  all  lights  on 
board,  and,  conducted  by  the  torpedo  boats,  the 
transport  had  to  steam  back  as  fast  as  possible 
whence  it  had  come.  They  were  obhged  to  dress  in 
complete  darkness,  and  were  told  to  tie  up  any  valu- 
able papers,  ready,  if  necessary,  to  drop  overboard 
at  once.  In  fact,  they  were  warned  to  be  prepared 
for  any  emergency. 

Miss  McCaul,  Miss  St.  Aubyn,  Mr.  Ferguson,  and 
Mr.  Laughlin  dined  with  us.  It  was  an  extremely 
interesting  Httle  dinner,  all  thanks  to  Miss  McCaul. 
She  told  us  how,  on  this  trip  for  the  purpose  of  visit- 
ing and  inspecting  the  field-hospitals,  the  two  ladies 
had  seen  the  Russian  prisoners,  and  had  stayed  a 
long  time  with  them.  The  only  condition  imposed 
by  the  Japanese  was  that  they  were  not  to  talk  about 
the  war  with  the  prisoners.  She  says  that  the 
Russian  prisoners  are  treated  magnificently,  with  great 
generosity,  and  with  every  kindness  and  consideration. 
The  two  ladies  also  inspected  the  battlefield  of  the 
Yalu,  and  have  picked  up  some  bits  of  shell  and 
some  Russian  bullets  as  interesting  souvenirs.  Every- 
thing connected  with  field-hospital  arrangement  was 
splendid,  she  disapproving  of  only  one  thing — the 
placement  and  arrangements  of  the  field-hospital  at 
Antung.  She  says  that,  in  her  opinion,  it  is  in  a 
somewhat  unhealthy  situation.  She  told  us  that  it 
is  presumed  that  it  was  a  spy  on  board  the  Sado 
Maru  who  informed  the  Russians  by  wireless  tele- 
graphy of  the  fact  of  those  two  transports  being 
where  they  were,  as  otherwise  there  was  no  means  of 
knowing  their  whereabouts.  "What  a  ghastly  result 
to  rest  for  ever  on  the  conscience  ! 

June  29,  1904. — It  is  terrifically  hot,  and  really  I 
have  not  the  courage  to  go  for  my  work  to  the  Red 
Cross  Hospital  to-day. 

July  3,  1904. — Miss  McCaul  and  her  friend,  Mrs. 
Hume,    Miss    Boville,    Mr.   Hayashi,    the   Japanese 
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Minister  to  Korea,  and  Captain  Hutchinson,  R.N., 
the  extra  Naval  Attache,  came  to  lunch. 

I  went  on  later  to  tea  with  Lady  Macdonald.  Sir 
Claude  showed  me  an  excellent  photo  of  himself  and 
five  other  K.C.B.'s,  including  Sir  William  Nicholson, 
Sir  Ian  Hamilton,  General  Fukushima,  and  Admiral 
Ijuin. 

July  6,  1904.— It  was  a  terribly  hot  day,  but,  in 
spite  of  it,  Lady  Macdonald  called  for  me,  and  we 
went  together  to  the  Bed  Cross  Hospital.  The  Em- 
press sent  her  Grande  Maitresse,  Viscountess  Taka- 
kura,  and  also  Miss  Kitashima,  to  again  thank  us. 
They  brought  us  tea  and  some  dehcious  ice-cream,  by 
H.M.'s  desire — a  dehcate  attention  much  appreciated 
by  many  thirsty  and  weary  workers.  Baroness  San- 
nomiya  made  a  little  speech,  and  I  repHed,  thanking 
Her  Majesty  for  her  kind  thought,  and  saying  how 
very  happy  we  were  to  assist  in  the  work.  After 
tea,  twelve  of  us  European  ladies  were  taken  round  by 
Baroness  Sannomiya  and  a  doctor  to  visit  twenty-four 
of  the  wounded  officers  in  their  wards.  All  was  com- 
fortably arranged  in  apple-pie  order,  and  so  spot- 
lessly clean.  Each  officer  had  his  own  httle  room 
laid  down  with  matting,  and  a  table,  iron  bedstead, 
chairs,  etc.,  and  for  each  six  rooms  there  was  a 
special  bathroom,  most  beautifully  fresh  and  airy.  I 
spoke  to  all  in  Japanese,  my  very  imperfect  know- 
ledge of  the  language  carrying  me  far  indeed.  There 
was,  however,  one  officer  who  spoke  the  most  ex- 
traordinary book-Enghsh,  and  another  who  knew  a 
few  words,  though  it  mostly  amounted  to  "Yes, 
sir,''  or  "  No,  sir,"  to  every  remark  I  made.  They 
were  all  so  jolly  and  bright,  and  looked  so  fresh, 
dressed  in  nice  white  cotton  kimonos^  with  the  Red 
Cross  embroidered  on  the  sleeves.  They  were  in- 
tensely proud  of  their  wounds,  and  showed  us  many 
of  them,  one  man  baring  his  breast,  and  exhibiting 
where  the  bullet  had  not  only  gone  in  but  had  come 
out  again.    Several  were  hit  in  the  arms  and  legs, 
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the  bullets  making  quite  a  tiny  hole.  One  ojSicer 
(he  who  spoke  the  queer,  perfectly  correct  book- 
Enghsh)  had  a  double  wound  on  his  skull  from  the 
bursting  of  a  shell.  One  piece  went  in  at  the  top 
of  the  skull,  coming  out  in  the  cheek.  All  the 
wounded  were  getting  on  splendidly.  The  shell  man 
informed  us  in  graphic  language  how  he  had  been 
actively  employed  in  bayoneting  a  Russian  when  the 
shell  burst,  and  then  he  added,  *'  Aboemasen  "  {"  1 
remember  no  more ").  Query :  Was  the  Russian 
killed  by  the  bayonet  or  the  shell  ?  One  gentleman 
had  three  wounds,  all  of  which  he  was  most  keen  to 
show  us,  but,  fortunately  perhaps  for  our  ideas  of 
decency,  one  was  still  bandaged  !  My  "  Yes,  sir," 
friend  we  came  upon  twice.  The  second  time  he  had 
been  put  back  to  bed,  and  when  I  made  some  remark 
on  this,  he  said,  "  First  I  met  you  in  another  room, 
now  I  have  come  back  to  receive  you  in  my  bed  !  '* 
I  was  very  proud,  as  I  was  made  the  spokeswoman 
on  the  occasion,  though  indeed  my  Japanese  is  feeble 
enough.  Mrs.  Wood  had  some  little  fans  in  the  shape 
of  cigars ;  one  pulls  them,  and  out  comes  a  fan. 
These  she  gave  to  the  dear,  simple,  brave  fellows, 
dehghting  them  extremely.  Most  of  the  wounds  had 
been  received  in  the  Battle  of  Nan-shan,  though  one 
man  told  us  he  had  been  engaged  in  all  three  battles, 
the  Yalu,  Kin-chow,  and  Nan-shan,  but  that  he  had 
had  the  good  luck  to  escape  being  wounded  until 
the  last  battle.  He  added  that  he  was  dehghted  to 
think  that  he  would  soon  be  well,  and  thus  able  to 
assist  in  the  capture  of  Port  Arthur.  We  remained 
with  them  for  over  an  hour,  and  indeed  we  did  feel 
sorry  for,  and  interested  in,  the  poor  dear  fellows. 
One  man  who  spoke  a  little  Enghsh  told  me  he  had 
learnt  it  in  Yokohama,  so  I  said,  "  Oh,  Yokohama 
English,''  and  he  promptly  rephed,  "  No,  Japanese 
Enghsh,"  amid  roars  of  laughter.  I  was  asked  to 
cheer  up  one  poor  fellow,  as  he  was  suffering  from 
great  depression  of  spirits.    I  promptly  told  him  that 
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he  had  such  a  healthy,  good-looking  face  that  I  did 
not  beheve  he  was  a  bit  ill,  and  that  I  was  sure  he 
was  only  putting  it  on  to  arouse  sympathy  and  to 
remain  in  such  comfortable  quarters.  This  sally  met 
with  the  greatest  success,  not  only  from  the  poor 
wounded  man  himself,  but  from  all  his  room-mates, 
being  greeted  with  roars  of  laughter,  as  a  piece  of 
inmiense  wit. 

There  were  five  Princesses  working  at  the  hospital 
to-day.  Lady  Macdonald  and  I  stopped  at  the 
tennis  club  for  half  an  hour  on  our  return.  It  was 
dehciously  cool  after  the  intense  heat  and  the  hard 
work  of  bandage  rolling  at  the  hospital. 

July  10,  1904. — We  are  having  shocking  weather, 
which  has  culminated  in  the  tail  end  of  a  typhoon. 
Rain  penetrated  in  buckets  through  the  shding  win- 
dows of  the  verandas.  It  is  also  stiflingly  hot,  as 
we  have  to  keep  everything  shut.  We  hear  that 
the  bridges  are  down  and  the  roads  washed  away 
between  Nikko  and  Chusenji,  and  many  of  our  col- 
leagues who  are  en  route  to  Chusenji  are  stopped 
indefinitely  at  the  hotels  in  Nikko.  Cela  commence 
tot  cette  annee  ! 

July  13,  1904. — I  went  in  the  morning  to  the  Red 
Cross  Hospital.  I  visited  all  my  poor  wounded 
ofiicers,  taking  each  of  them  a  pair  of  cool  straw 
slippers  and  a  packet  of  cigarettes.  They  were  de- 
lighted to  see  me,  and  were  equally  so  with  their 
little  gifts.  Some  had  already  left  the  hospital  cured, 
but  the  talkative  one  with  the  shell  wound  in  his 
head  was  still  there.  One  of  his  fellow-officers,  a 
captain,  showed  me  a  photo  of  his  battahon  of  the 
third  regiment.  Against  each  person  who  had  been 
killed  he  had  placed  a  little  red  cross — alas  !  so 
many  were  crowned  with  this  little  red  cross,  con- 
siderably more  than  half !  He  also  showed  us  his 
flask,  through  which  there  were  two  bullet-holes, 
and  his  knapsack,  containing  a  Japanese  kairo  in 
tin  (a  kind  of  hot-bottle),  which  was  completely  shot 
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through.  The  bullet  had  penetrated  into  his  body, 
but  the  force  had  been  broken  by  these  objects. 
The  Httle  kairo  had  been  wrapped  round  with  a  piece 
of  paper,  given  to  the  young  officer  as  a  souvenir  by 
a  lady,  and  he  informed  me  he  was  going  to  write  a 
poem  about  his  narrow  escape  on  this  same  piece  of 
paper !  Only  a  Japanese  could  have  this  pretty  and 
romantic  idea.  When  I  returned  through  the  wards 
they  were  all  wearing  their  sHppers  and  smoking  their 
cigarettes  contentedly.  One  jolly  fellow,  with  a 
bullet  still  in  his  knee,  was  going  about  on  crutches, 
and  he  beamed  as  he  pointed  out  the  sHppers  to  me. 
He  was  such  a  nice  boy,  quite  young.  I  told  him 
he  was  very  nice-looking,  and  he  was  so  pleased,  and 
beamed  still  more,  but  doubtless  he  will  be  greatly 
chafied  by  his  companions  over  his  evident  conquest 
of  the  Seyo  no  Fujin  (European  lady). 

Baron  Sannomiya  accompanied  me  on  my  rounds. 
At  first  the  fussy  httle  doctor  who  was  with  us 
informed  me  I  should  not  be  allowed  to  give  my  small 
presents  without  first  getting  permission  from  the 
War  Office — a  piece  of  red  tapeism  which  the  Baron 
soon  quashed  by  getting  hold  of  some  officer  in 
authority. 

A.  and  I  went  and  had  tea  with  Baron  Chazall  in 
his  little  Japanese  house.  His  two  house-mates  are 
Captain  Barron,  Aide-de-Camp  to  the  Governor  of 
Colombo,  and  Mr.  F.  Whiting,  the  Graphic  artist. 
The  latter  showed  us  one  of  his  late  pictures  in  the 
Grafhic,  "  A  Morning  in  the  Row.'*  He  is  quite 
young,  and  evidently  a  clever  artist.  He  told  me 
he  exhibited  a  great  deal  in  the  Academy.  Captain 
Barron  seemed  also  very  intelhgent.  He  has  employed 
his  two  months'  leave  in  Japan  in  studying  the 
language,  of  which  he  already  seems  to  have  quite 
a  smattering. 

We  dined  with  Mr.  Laughlin,  the  American  Secre- 
tary. His  friend  Mr.  Morgan,  who  is  also  in  the 
American  Diplomatic  Service,  was  the  only  other 
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guest.  Mr.  Laughlin  lives  in  a  perfectly  lovely 
Japanese  house,  placed  in  a  poetic  garden.  He  de- 
clines to  have  anything  to  do  with  a  house  built  on 
European  principles,  and  during  the  summer  months 
certainly  no  habitation  could  be  more  delightful  or 
romantic. 

July  14,  1904. — My  copy  of  Love  Songs  and 
Other  Songs  which  is  to  be  presented  to  the  Empress 
has  arrived  to-day  from  the  binder's.  It  is  artis- 
tically bound  in  white  satin  with  raised  rose-buds 
in  pink  velvet.  Instead  of  the  picture  of  a  geisha 
as  a  frontispiece,  it  is  considered  more  seemly  to 
insert  a  portrait  of  myself  ! 

We  dined  at  Colonel  and  Mrs.  Woods'.  He  is  the 
American  Mihtary  Attache,  and  on  account  of  his 
health  is  unable  to  accompany  the  other  Attaches  to 
the  front.  General  Sir  Wilham  Nicholson  and  Colonel 
Haldane,  Baron  Komura,  Mr.  Chinda,  and  others 
were  there.  It  was  a  pleasant  and  interesting  dinner, 
and  the  pretty  little  house  was  decorated  with  the 
flags  of  different  nationalities.  Colonel  Haldane  was 
the  other  side  of  me,  and  I  had  interesting  con- 
versations both  with  him  and  General  Nicholson,  but 
neither  of  these  officers  yet  know  when  they  are  to  pro- 
ceed to  the  front.     They  are  getting  very  impatient. 

July  15,  1904. — The  Sannomiyas  and  Miss  Hayes 
lunched  with  us,  and  the  Baroness  and  I  went  later 
to  attend  a  committee  meeting  of  the  Imon  Fujin 
Kwai.  We  have  6,000  yen  (£600)  in  hand,  and  every 
month  1,500  yen  (£150)  is  spent  in  reheving  a  certain 
number  of  the  famihes  of  those  at  the  front.  We 
shall  have  more  money  later  on,  we  hope. 

July  20,  1904. — General  Sir  Wilham  Nicholson, 
Colonel  Haldane,  Colonel  Macpherson,  and  all  the 
other  officers  of  all  nationahties,  who  have  been 
waiting  so  long  and  so  impatiently  to  go  to  the  front, 
started  at  length  to-day.  We  went  to  see  them  off. 
There  was  a  huge  crowd  at  the  station,  and  these 
gallant  officers,  who  were  all  in  uniform,  were  given  a 
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most  noisy  and  enthusiastic  send-ofE.  Tokyo  society 
will  indeed  be  dull  without  the  addition  of  the  pres- 
ence of  these  brilhant  officers  at  our  dinners,  dances, 
and  various  functions. 

July  21,  1904. — Details  are  received  to-day  of  the 
Battle  of  Mohenling,  which  took  place  on  the  17th. 
The  Russians  took  the  offensive  with  picked  troops 
just  out  from  home,  commanded  by  General  Keller. 
They  were  beaten  and  pursued  after  hard  fighting. 
The  Japanese  buried  200,  and  the  Russian  official 
report  confesses  to  1,000  killed. 

July  22,  1904. — We  left  for  Shiri-ga-hama  (Kama- 
kura),  our  little  house  by  the  sea.  It  is  dehciously 
cool,  and  there  are  no  mosquitoes.  It  is  a  great  and 
blessM  change  after  the  stifling  atmosphere  and  in- 
tense heat  of  Tokyo. 

July  23,  1904. — Mr.  and  Mrs.  Griscom  came  to 
see  us  at  Shiri-ga-hama.  She  was  driving  tandem, 
and  naturally  had  considerable  difficulty  in  getting 
across  the  primitive  and  narrow  bridges.  Mr.  Griscom 
told  us  that  the  Russian  fleet  was  not  far  off,  and  that 
probably  by  to-morrow  it  would  be  somewhere  in  our 
near  vicinity.  I  am  tremendously  excited  at  this 
news.  What  is  the  fleet  going  to  do  ?  Bombard 
Yokosuka  or  Yokohama  ?  And  will  our  poor  little 
bungalow  be  pulverised  by  a  Russian  shell  ? 

July  24,  1904. — I  have  been  looking  out  the  whole 
day  long  with  our  very  strongest  opeia-glasses  for 
the  Russian  fleet,  but  so  far,  to  my  great  disappoint- 
ment, I  have  seen  no  sign  of  it. 

July  25,  26,  27,  1904. — General  and  great  excite- 
ment is  caused  by  the  existence  of  three  Russian 
warships  which  are  known  to  be  cruising  somewhere 
about  in  these  waters.  Much  alarm  is  felt  for  the 
Korea,  which  is  expected  in  Yokohama  Harbour  on 
the  29th.  There  is  absolutely  no  means  of  warning 
her,  and  it  appears  she  has  much  contraband  of  war 
on  board — bullion,  to  say  nothing  of  three  submarine 
boats.    The  Knight  Commander ^  an  Enghsh  boat,  has 
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been  sunk  by  the  Russians,  the  crew  having  been 
taken  oif  and  put  on  to  another  Enghsh  boat,  which 
was  also  stopped.  There  is  great  excitement  and 
anger  among  all  the  shipping  agents.  They  sent  A., 
as  doyen,  a  joint  letter,  askhig  him  to  appeal  to  the 
various  Governments  to  try  to  prevent  these  ways 
of  procedure.  A.'s  answer  was,  as  usual,  extremely 
diplomatic. 

July  29,  1904.— The  Japanese  have  won  another 
big  battle  and  gained  an  important  position,  but  it  is 
beyond  me  to  know  where  it  took  place.  It  was, 
however,  a  most  bloody  fight. 

The  Korea  is  safe — thanks,  it  appears,  to  a  thick 
sea-fog.  This  fine  boat  came  steaming  serenely  into 
harbour  yesterday,  the  crew  and  passengers  all  un- 
conscious of  the  tremendous  excitement  her  progress 
had  caused. 

Augmt  20,  1904. — I  wrote  the  last  words  of  my 
novel  It  Happened  in  Japan,  and  sent  it  off  to  the 
typist. 

August  21,  1904. — We  left  our  house  at  Shiri-ga- 
hama,  Kamakura,  for  Hakone,  to  stay  with  Sir 
Hiram  Wilkinson,  Chief  Justice  of  Shanghai,  who  is 
spending  his  holiday  in  his  lovely  Japanese  house  on 
Hakone  lake.  The  electric  tram  managed  to  arrive 
at  Fujisawa  just  as  we  saw  our  train  steaming  out 
of  the  station,  so  we  had  to  possess  our  souls  in 
patience,  remaining  in  a  very  modest  little  tea-house 
near  the  station  for  a  space  of  over  two  hours.  We 
arrived  at  Yumoto  about  five,  and  started  up  the 
Hatta  Pass,  A.  and  I  in  chaii's  and  the  servants  in 
Jcago.  The  views  were  lovely,  but  the  pass  was 
frightfully  steep,  especially  the  last  part,  do\\Ti  an 
extremely  precipitous,  rocky  road.  The  descent  had 
to  be  performed  in  the  dark,  as  the  moon  was  covered 
and  the  men  had  brought  no  lanterns.  In  spite  of 
the  gloom,  the  coolies  went  at  a  great  pace,  and  it 
was  really  wonderful  how  they  did  not  shp  over  the 
loose  rocky  stones.    They  were,  however,  as  sure- 
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footed  as  mules,  though  my  heart  was  in  my  mouth 
more  than  once  as,  at  a  most  unpleasant  angle,  I 
clung  frantically  hold  of  my  chair.  We  arrived  long 
after  eight  at  Sir  Hiram's  Japanese  abode,  where  we 
found  a  large  house-party,  including  the  three  charm- 
ing daughters  of  Sir  Pelham  Warren,  Consul-General 
of  Shanghai,  Miss  Lloyd-Thomas,  Mr.  Hall,  the  Consul 
of  Yokohama,  and  his  daughter.  Captain  Wilkinson, 
of  H.M.S.  Thetis,  and  a  hvely  young  middy  called 
Masters.  We  were  greeted  with  a  warm  welcome  from 
our  genial  and  kind  host. 

August  22,  1904. — To-day  Sir  Hiram  Wilkinson  has 
been  forty  years  in  the  service.  There  were  great 
festivities  in  the  evening  in  consequence  of  this 
happy  anniversary,  got  up  by  the  young  people. 
Lanterns  and  fireworks  were  indulged  in  over  the 
lake,  and  much  singing  and  merriment.  A.,  who  has 
known  Sir  Hiram  well  for  over  thirty  years,  made 
at  dinner  a  very  neat  little  speech,  which  our  host 
replied  to  in  equally  well-chosen  and  complimentary 
terms. 

September  2,  1904. — We  hear  to-day  that  the 
Japanese  have  achieved  an  important  victory  after 
hard  fighting  at  Liao-yang. 

September  5,  1904. — We  went  to  see  the  rejoicings 
in  the  village  of  Kamakura  over  the  Japanese  occu- 
pation of  Liao-yang.  The  fighting  which  took  place 
for  this  object  was,  for  over  a  week,  of  a  fearfully 
desperate  nature,  but  eventually  the  Japanese  suc- 
ceeded in  achieving  their  desire.  At  Kamakura  the 
model  of  an  enormous  man-of-war,  all  complete  with 
funnels,  guns,  etc.,  was  built  of  wood.  Hundreds 
of  people  dragged  this  colossal  model  through  the 
village,  accompanied  by  music  and  war  songs  and 
shouts  and  yelfe  and  cries.  The  whole  population  of 
the  village  turned  out,  following  the  procession  as  it 
proceeded  from  the  temple  where  a  service  was  held, 
to  the  great  Buddha  of  Kamakura,  where  further 
festivities  took  place.    At  night  the  whole  village 
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was  illuminated  with  torches  and  with  lanterns,  and 
the  rejoicings  were  carried  on  till  a  very  late  hour. 
All  the  proceedings  were  of  the  most  picturesque  and 
quaint  description,  and,  in  spite  of  the  centre  of 
attraction,  the  modern  warship,  these  graphic  and 
unusual  festivities  were  vivid  relics  of  the  ancient 
feudal  days. 

September  14,  1904. — The  other  day  I  received 
two  interesting  letters.  One  was  from  Captain  Sir 
Alexander  Bannerman,  who  is  with  the  Japanese 
army  near  Port  Arthur.  He  says  that  the  Japanese 
have  fought  splendidly,  and  that  the  artillery  practice 
is  magnificent.  He  adds  that  the  Russians  also  fight 
extremely  well.  The  night  before  he  wrote  to  me 
there  had  been  two  Russian  shells  whizzing  over  their 
camp  ;  he  says  they  were  far  too  near  to  be  pleasant. 
The  other  letter  was  from  Dr.  Fremantle.  He  had 
visited  a  great  many  of  the  field-hospitals,  and  was 
greatly  struck  with  the  organisation  and  efficiency 
of  the  Japanese  in  their  hospital  arrangements.  He 
adds,  however,  that  in  his  opinion  there  are  one  or 
two  matters  that  require  remedying.  He  tells  me 
he  has  made  an  offer  through  Sir  Claude  Macdonald 
to  undertake  to  arrange  for  sixty  English  doctors  to 
come  out  to  the  assistance  of  the  Japanese.  He 
proceeds,  however,  to  say  that  he  does  not  know 
that  it  will  be  absolutely  necessary  to  have  this 
outside  assistance,  or  whether  the  offer  will  be  even 
accepted,  in  spite  of  the  scarcity  of  doctors.  It 
seems  to  me  the  difficulties  with  English  doctors  who 
do  not  know  a  word  of  the  vernacular,  might  be  very 
considerable. 

September  23,  1904. — We  left  Kamakura  and  re- 
turned to  Tokyo  to-day. 
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Prince  Carl  Anton  HohenzoUem — A.'s  introduction  to  His  Serene 
Highness — Japanese  amiability  to  the  Prince — A  dinner  for  the 
Prince  at  the  German  Legation — Our  dinner  for  Prince  Hohen- 
zoUem— Prince  Fushimi's  dinner  for  the  Prince — Lunch  at 
the  German  Legation — The  German  Emperor's  choice — The 
Belgian  Order — Dinner  given  to  the  Prince  by  the  German  Minister 
— The  Prince  at  Mass — For  the  War  Fund — Prince  Hohenzollern's 
dinner — The  conversation  with  the  Prince — A  Japanese  lunch 
— Baron  Iwasaki's  gardens — The  cult  of  the  stone — An  anaclu-on- 
ism — Captain  Brinkley's  collection  of  china — Another  victory — 
List  of  the  killed — A  curious  change  of  post — Bombardment  at 
Hull  of  fishing-boats — An  engagement — The  Corps  Diplomatique 
are  photographed — Speech  for  the  Emperor's  birthday — The 
lunch  at  the  Palace — The  Emperor's  speech — A.'s  reply  to 
the  Emperor's  speech — The  Imperial  Garden  Party — The  Em- 
press's poems — The  chrysanthemums  at  Dongasaka — Baron 
Sannomiya's  operation — Electric  wire  fallacy — Mr.  Rutherfoord 
Harris — -A  change  of  faith — Marriage  of  Miss  Aoki  to  Count  A. 
Hatzfeldt — Return  from  the  seat  of  war  of  two  famous  Admirals. 

September  25, 1904. — Prince  Carl  Anton  HohenzoUem, 
who  has  been  sent  by  the  German  Emperor  to 
Japan  for  the  purpose  of  following  the  war,  has 
arrived.  A  lunch  of  fifty  of  his  own  compatriots  was 
given  to  H.H.  by  Count  d'Arco  Valley  at  the  German 
Legation.  The  Prince  is  married  to  one  of  our 
Princesses,  Princess  Josephine  de  Flandres,  so  we 
are  going  to  give  him  a  dinner.  He  is  the  guest 
of  the  Emperor  for  a  week  at  the  Shiba  Riku 
Palace.  Our  dinner  is  to  be  on  Thursday  next,  the 
29th,  which  does  not  give  us  much  time  for  the 
invitations.  Prince  Fushimi  will  also  attend  our 
dinner.  We  shall  be  twenty-four  in  all,  and  with 
the  exception  of  the  Prince's  suite  and  the  members 
of  the  German  Legation,  all  will  be  Japanese.     The 
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dinner  will  be  followed  by  a  small  soiree  of  the  Chefs 
de  Missions  and  their  wives,  and  a  certain  number 
of  important  Japanese. 

Seftember  26,  1904. — A.,  accompanied  by  his  two 
secretaries,  went  to  the  Shiba  Riku  Palace  to  write 
his  name  down  in  the  Prince's  book.  Just  as  he  was 
doing  this,  the  Prince  came  up  to  him  and  introduced 
himself.  A.  is  much  taken  with  him,  and  he  seems 
to  have  charming  manners.  He  said  how  dehghted 
he  was  to  be  dining  with  us  on  Thursday,  and  how 
he  had  already  written  and  told  the  Princess  that 
he  was  dining  en  Belgique.  A.  introduced  his 
secretaries,  and  the  Prince  introduced  his  aide-de- 
camp. Major  von  Bronsart.  H.H.  was  on  his  way 
to  his  audience  with  the  Emperor  and  to  lunch  at 
the  Palace  when  A.  met  him. 

September  27, 1904. — The  Japanese  are  doing  a  great 
deal  for  the  Prince.  He  conies  as  a  special  envoy 
from  the  German  Emperor  to  follow  the  war,  and 
likewise,  I  am  told,  for  the  purpose  of  proving  that 
Germany's  relations  towards  Japan  are  by  no  means 
so  antagonistic  as  is  supposed.  He  stays  in  Tokyo 
three  weeks,  and  then  he  proceeds  to  the  seat  of  war. 
He  dines  to-day  at  the  German  Legation — a  dinner 
of  fifty  guests. 

Later. — The  Prince  was  introduced  to  me  as  I  came 
into  the  room  at  the  German  Legation  for  the  dinner 
this  evening.  He  is  a  very  tall,  distinguished,  good- 
looking,  fair  man,  with  a  pointed  beard  and  humor- 
ous eyes.  Marquis  Ito  took  me  in  to  dinner,  but  I 
was  placed  between  Prince  Fushimi  and  Admiral 
Yamamoto,  the  Minister  of  the  Navy.  It  was  a 
horse-shoe  table.  Prince  Carl  took  in  Princess 
Nashimoto,  who  speaks  very  fair  French,  and  whom 
he  found  charming.  The  Prince  and  I  had  a  few 
words  after  dinner,  but  no  actual  conversation,  as 
he  was  much  taken  up  in  making  himseK  agreeable 
to  the  Japanese. 

September  28, 1904. — The  Prince  dined  with  General 
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Terauchi,  the  Minister  of  War.    It  was  a  military 
and  a  man's  dinner.    A.  was  there. 

September  29,  1904. — We  gave  a  dinner  for  Prince 
Carl  Anton.  The  dinner  table  looked  lovely  with  its 
glass  and  silver  and  masses  of  flowers,  many  of  them 
from  our  own  garden,  but  some  lovely  orchids  had 
also  been  sent  to  me  from  the  Imperial  gardens. 
The  front  of  the  house  was  arranged  with  festoons 
of  lanterns,  which,  starting  from  the  gate,  decorated 
the  whole  length  of  the  drive,  and  in  the  garden  we 
had  thousands  of  lanterns,  which  shone  like  huge 
glow-worms  among  the  trees.  The  efiect  was  lovely. 
A  good  band  played  all  the  evening  in  the  garden, 
just  outside  the  Legation.  Our  Secretary  and  his 
wife  arrived  early,  as  did  also  the  Japanese.  Prince 
Carl  arrived  before  Prince  Fushimi.  A.  and  the 
Staff  were  at  the  front  door  to  receive  him,  and  I, 
with  Madame  de  Man,  the  wife  of  our  Secretary,  was 
standing  at  the  drawing-room  door,  and  as  he  came 
in  I  introduced  her  to  the  Prince.  The  Prince  was 
accompanied  by  his  suite — Major  von  Bronsart  (his 
aide-de-camp).  Colonel  Nagayama,  and  Mr.  Ito.  The 
German  national  air  was  struck  up  as  soon  as  he 
arrived.  Prince  Fushimi  followed  soon  afterwards, 
when  the  Japanese  national  air  was  played,  by  which 
time  everybody  had  arrived.  The  guests  were,  be- 
sides those  mentioned.  Count  Katsura  (Prime  Min- 
ister), Baron  Komura  (Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs), 
Admiral  Yamamoto  (Minister  of  the  Navy),  General 
Terauchi  (Minister  of  War),  Count  d'Arco  Valley 
(German  Minister),  Viscount  Tanaka  (Grand  Maitre 
de  rimperatrice)  and  Viscountess  Tanaka,  Viscount 
and  Viscountess  Aoki,  Baron  and  Baroness  Sanno- 
miya,  Major  Mihara,  M.  and  Madame  von  Erckart 
(German  Secretary),  Mademoiselle  Kitajima  (Dame 
d'Honneur  de  Tlmperatrice),  and  M.  and  Madame  de 
Man.  Later  on  in  the  evening  a  small  reception  was 
held  of  all  the  Chefs  de  Missions  and  their  wives,  and 
the  rest  of  the  available  high  Japanese.    The  Prince 
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appeared  to  enjoy  himself,  and  talked  a  long  time 
with  Mrs.  Griscom,  wife  of  the  U.S.  Minister,  who 
was  looking  extremely  pretty  in  a  lovely  frock,  and 
also  with  Lady  Macdonald.  During  dinner  he  was 
most  pleasant  with  me,  and  of  course  we  had  much 
conversation,  as  on  his  other  side  was  Viscountess 
Tanaka,  who  can  only  speak  Japanese,  and  on  my 
other  side  was  Prince  Fushimi,  who  took  me  in,  and 
whose  French  is  not  very  fluent.  A.  was  between 
Viscountess  Aoki  and  Miss  Kitajima.  It  was  a  lovely 
warm  night,  and  we  had  all  the  veranda  windows 
open,  and  later  on  people  circulated  from  the  salons 
on  to  the  verandas  to  the  supper-room,  where  we  had 
a  standing  buffet  with  small  tables  dotted  about. 
After  every  one  had  left,  A.  and  I  wandered  through 
the  grounds  to  look  at  the  lanterns,  which  were  still 
burning  brightly,  and  we  were  glad  that  the  dinner 
and  the  evening  had  gone  off  well,  and  with  so 
much  animation. 

September  30,  1904. — ^A  dinner  took  place  at  Prince 
Fushimi's  for  Prince  HohenzoUern.  Outside  the 
German  Legation,  we  were  the  only  members  of  the 
Corps  Diplomatique  invited.  Prince  Fushimi  took 
me  in,  and  the  German  Prince  took  young  Princess 
Fushimi  (Kwacho).  Prince  Carl  and  I  had  a  nice 
chat  after  dinner.  It  is  strange  how  he  resembles 
the  Ejbig  of  the  Belgians.  He  has  the  same  slow, 
dehberate,  rather  drawly  way  of  talking,  though 
he  is  no  relation.  He  is  devoted  to  his  wife. 
Princess  Josephine  de  Flandres,  and  speaks  most 
affectionately  of  her.  He  writes  to  her  every  day, 
and  has  very  strict  ideas  of  the  duties  of  a  husband. 
He  informed  me  he  considered  a  man  could  do  what 
he  liked  before  marriage,  and  that  no  one  had  any 
right  to  ask  questions,  but  that  "  un  homme  qui 
trompe  sa  femme  est  un  mechant  cretin.'"  Natur- 
ally, I  highly  approved  of  these  satisfactory  senti- 
ments from  the  mouth  of  this  young  Prince. 

Everybody  was   kind   and  comphmentary  about 
19 
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our  dinner  and  little  f^te  of  the  evening  before,  and 
the  Prince  spoke  very  nicely  about  it. 

October  1,  1904. — We  lunched  at  the  German 
Legation  to  meet  the  Prince.  The  Itahans  and  the 
Portuguese  were  there  besides  ourselves,  these  two 
royal  branches  being  related  to  him.  His  mother 
is  a  Portuguese  Princess,  and  is  sister  to  the  Queen 
Dowager  of  Italy. 

The  Prince  and  I  had  a  charming  and  intimate 
conversation.  He  is  full  of  humour,  and  has  most 
refined  and  nice  ideas.  He  told  me  many  in- 
teresting details,  and  how  flattered  he  had  felt 
when  the  German  Emperor  had  chosen  him  for  this 
important  mission.  He  received  a  telegram  from 
H.I.M.  when  he  was,  I  think  he  said,  in  Belgium 
with  his  wife.  The  telegram  was  in  cypher.  He 
said  it  commenced,  "  Je  te  prie  de  te  preparer,"  and 
then  he  thought  "  Oh,  bother  !  "  he  was  going  to 
be  asked  to  represent  the  Emperor  at  some  ceremony 
or  other,  and  it  was  only  after  having  deciphered  all 
the  telegram  he  discovered  what  was  required  of  him. 
I  asked  him  if  he  was  pleased,  and  he  repUed,  "  Non, 
au  premier  moment  pas,"  as  he  did  not  like  the  idea 
of  going  "  au  bout  du  monde,"  so  far  away  from  his 
wife  and  children,  but  that  when  he  began  to  reflect, 
he  was  of  course,  immensely  honoured  to  think  that 
the  Emperor  had  chosen  him  from  among  all  his 
numerous  relatives  for  this  important  mission. 

He  came  straight  to  the  lunch  from  the  Red 
Cross  Hospital,  and  apologised  to  A.  for  not  wearing 
the  Belgian  Order,  but  he  had  not  had  time  to  go 
back  to  the  Shiba  Riku  Palace  to  change.  It  is  the 
only  time  he  has  not  worn  this  Order.  He  was 
immensely  struck  at  all  he  saw  at  the  hospital,  by 
the  building,  the  arrangements,  etc.,  and  he  told 
me  he  had  conversed  with  four  hundred  and  odd 
wounded  soldiers — a  rather  exhausting  process,  I 
should  say. 

In  the  evening  the  German  Minister  gave  a  dinner 
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at  the  Imperial  Hotel  for  two  hundred  people  in 
honour  of  His  Highness.  Before  dinner  I  introduced 
him  to  various  ladies  of  the  Corps  Diplomatique. 
There  were  several  of  the  Princes  and  Princesses 
there.  Prince  Arisugawa,  whom  I  had  not  seen  for 
over  a  year,  as  he  had  been  ill,  took  me  in  to  dinner. 

Prince  HohenzoUern,  in  proposing  the  health  of 
the  Emperor,  talked  about  the  magnificent  army, 
"  the  admiration  of  the  world."'  Prince  Fushimi, 
who  replied  in  French,  proposed  the  German  Em- 
peror's health,  and  after  each  speech,  hanzais  were 
given  and  the  national  airs  were  played.  Then  A. 
proposed  the  health  of  the  Prince's  wife,  Princesse 
Josephine  de  Belgique,  Princesse  de  HohenzoUern, 
to  which  toast  the  Prince  repHed  in  graceful  terms. 

October  2,  1904. — It  is  eleven  years  to-day  since  we 
arrived  in  Japan.  We  went  to  Mass  at  the  cathedral. 
Prince  HohenzoUern,  being  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
branch  of  Hohenzollerns,  was  there  on  a  prie-dieu  by 
himself,  just  in  front  of  our  pew.  He  was  extremely 
devout,  and  I  had  ample  opportunity  of  admiring 
his  uniform,  which  gave  him  a  most  angehc  waist. 
We  met  his  carriage — a  Court  carriage,  with  Count 
d'Arco  Valley  in  it — and  we  all  drove  up  to  the 
church  door  together.  On  my  return  I  found  he 
had  sent  me  an  admirable  photograph  of  himself, 
taken  in  Brussels.  He  is  thirty-six  years  old,  and  is 
certainly  an  extremely  good-looking  man. 

Lady  Macdonald  called  to  engage  me  for  a  role 
in  the  coming  theatricals  for  the  War  Fund.  I  have 
undertaken  to  play  the  part  of  "  Dearest  Mama  '* 
in  the  play  of  that  name. 

Prince  HohenzoUern's  dinner  at  the  Shiba  Riku 
Palace  was  beautifully  done.  We  were  the  only 
diplomats  there,  outside  his  own  Legation.  I  sat 
on  his  left,  Princess  Kan-in  on  his  right.  The  Prince 
made  a  much  longer  speech  this  evening,  drinking 
the  health  of  the  Imperial  Family,  and  thanking 
them  for  all  the  kindness  and  hospitahty  he  had 
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received.  He  said  how  delighted  he  was  to  be 
following  in  the  "  magnificent  army  " ;  in  fact,  he 
was  very  compHmentary  and  friendly,  and  he  was 
answered  in  the  same  spirit  by  Prince  Yamashina. 
Both  Princes  read  their  speeches.  Prince  Carl  told 
me  he  was  greatly  relieved  when  his  part  was  over. 
He  made  himseK  extremely  pleasant  dmring  and  after 
dinner.  The  conversation  with  Princess  Kan-in  could 
not  proceed  very  far,  as  neither  Her  Imperial  Highness 
nor  the  Prince  know  much  Enghsh.  The  Prince 
leaves  to-morrow  for  Nikko,  his  official  visit  to  the 
Emperor  being  over.  The  table  was  beautifully 
decorated  with  lovely  orchids,  arranged  in  the  hand- 
some silver  stork  and  tortoise  epergnes,  which  were 
made  expressly  for  the  silver  wedding  of  the  Emperor 
and  Empress,  and  were  first  used  at  the  dinner  given 
on  that  occasion. 

October  3,  1904. — At  the  lunch  at  the  German 
Legation  on  the  1st  the  Prince  and  I  talked  much 
of  the  Japanese.  He  told  me  he  had  come  to  this 
country  rather  prejudiced — in  fact,  "  tres  Russe*' — 
and  that  he  had  completely  turned.  He  added  that 
this  had  nothing  to  do  with  their  amiabihty  to  him, 
but  that  he  was  greatly  impressed  by  the  seriousness 
and  thoroughness  of  the  Japanese  in  everything  that 
they  undertook.  As  for  the  workings  of  the  Red 
Cross  Hospital,  he  was  astounded  at  it.  He  told  me 
that  he  wished  to  have  a  conversation  with  A.,  as 
he  was  aware  that  A.  thoroughly  knew  and  under- 
stood Japan  and  the  Japanese,  and  he  added  that 
the  Japanese  were  confident  of  this  themselves. 
After  lunch  he  and  A.  held  this  conversation,  which 
lasted  a  long  time.  It  took  place  on  the  veranda,  A. 
enhghtening  the  Prince  on  many  subjects  connected 
with  Japan,  and  the  Prince  informed  me  later  how 
very  greatly  interested  he  had  been  by  what  he  had 
heard. 

October  4,  1904. — Baron  and  Baroness  Sannomiya 
gave  us  a  Japanese  lunch  at  their  house.     They  know 
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how  greatly  both  A.  and  I  appreciate  good  Japanese 
food.  On  this  occasion  the  lunch  was  most  dehcious, 
and  it  was  cooked  expressly  for  us  by  the  Emperor's 
head  cook. 

October  7,  1904. — ^We  went  with  Mrs.  Hawkins 
and  a  young  friend,  who  lunched  with  us,  to  see  Baron 
Iwasaki's  lovely  gardens.  He  had  kindly  given 
us  permission  to  visit  them,  as  I  had  not  been  there 
for  some  years.  The  gardens  cover  a  large  acreage 
of  ground,  and  are  entirely  Japanese,  with  a  huge 
lake,  and  every  beauty  in  the  way  of  trees,  fantastic 
bridges,  and  curious  stones.  I  should  imagine  that 
few  of  us  of  the  West  can  ever  reach  the  meaning 
of  this  genuine  admiration  of  the  natural  stone 
indulged  in  by  the  people  of  Japan,  so  deep  and  so 
abstruse  is  it.  These  unhewn  stones  are  to  them 
replete  with  suggestions  of  poetry  and  of  art,  of 
sensations  of  affection  and  of  fear,  and  it  is  really 
impossible  for  one  who  is  not  of  the  country  truly  to 
understand  the  artistic  meaning,  the  real  character, 
the  intrinsic  value  of  these  great  flat  slabs,  these 
blocks  of  natural  rock.  Who  can  say  how  many 
centuries  ago  these  semi-volcanic  rocks  which  adorn 
the  ancient  gardens  of  Tokyo  had,  with  infinite 
labour,  been  transported  from  the  mountains,  or 
been  extricated  from  the  depths  of  the  river  beds  ? 
Who  can  say  how  many  centuries  ago  each  stone 
was  placed  in  its  correctly  calculated  artistic  posi- 
tion, within  the  shelter  of  these  far-away,  secluded, 
and  poetical  gardens  ? 

Mr.  Glover  and  Mr.  Utzumatzu  met  us  at  the 
gardens  and  showed  us  round.  The  house  is  a  fine 
modern  one,  furnished  all  through  by  Maple;  and 
there  was  a  piano,  costing,  I  was  told,  £350,  which 
had  never  been  played  on,  the  Iwasakis  never  living 
there,  or  in  any  other  of  their  magnificent  dwellings 
in  Tokyo.  Attached  to  the  European  house  is  a 
very  lovely  Japanese  building.  The  European  house 
is  full  of  beautiful  ohjets  d'artj  Captain  Brinkley  having. 
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I  am  told,  sold  his  fine  collection  of  Chinese  porcelain 
to  the  Iwasakis  for  30,000  yen  (£3,000).  He  might, 
I  am  informed,  have  secured  much  more  for  it  if  he 
had  undertaken  to  sell  it  in  America,  but  he  con- 
sidered it  was  only  right  that  such  a  collection  should 
be  kept  in  the  country,  which  was  very  public-spirited 
of  him.  We  wandered  for  long  through  the  lovely 
grounds,  and  afterwards  all  over  the  house,  admiring 
some  very  good  pictures  by  Leighton,  Millais,  and 
other  artists,  most  of  which  were  unfortunately  hung 
in  the  most  shocking  hghts.  Before  we  left  we  were 
regaled  by  a  dehcious  tea,  which  was  sent,  with  the 
servants,  from  one  of  the  other  distant  domains  of 
the  Baron. 

October  14,  1904. — The  Japanese  have  achieved 
another  victory,  but  so  far  we  have  very  few  de- 
tails. 

October  16,  1904. — The  special  says  that  the  Japan- 
ese have  killed  twenty  thousand  Russians  ;  they  are 
surrounding  them,  and  I  suppose  the  whole  army  will 
be  annihilated.     What  will  be  the  next  move  ? 

October  17,  1904. — It  is  now  said  that  the  Russians 
have  lost  fifty  thousand  men.  How  truly  horrible  is 
this  slaughter  ! 

October  22,  1904. — We  gave  a  farewell  dinner  to 
M.  and  Madame  Melegari,  the  Italian  Minister  and 
his  wife.  M.  Melegari  has  just  been  appointed  Am- 
bassador to  St.  Petersburg,  and  proceeds  there 
shortly.  This  seems  to  me  such  a  strange  appoint- 
ment and  transference,  considering  the  war.  The 
Melegaris  are  very  old  friends  of  ours,  and  were 
colleagues  of  A.'s  in  Brazil  years  ago.  We  are 
dreadfully  sorry  to  lose  them. 

October  25,  1904, — The  Russian  Baltic  Fleet  have 
been  bombarding  poor  innocent  Hull  trawlers,  killing 
several  men,  and  sinking  several  defenceless  boats. 
The  indignation  and  fury  in  England  is  intense.  Will 
it  lead  to  war  ? 

October  26,  1904. — We  heard  that  Count  Becken- 
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dorff,  the  Russian  Ambassador,  has  been  mobbed 
and  stoned  in  the  streets  of  London. 

I  took  Lady  Macdonald  with  me  to  the  Red  Cross 
Hospital,  and  aft^r  our  work  I  drove  Viscountess 
Aoki  and  her  daughter  home,  hearing  en  route  the 
pleasant  news  of  the  latter 's  engagement  to  young 
Count  Hatzfeldt,  who  was  for  some  time  Attache 
to  the  German  Legation  here.  The  engagement  will 
be  generally  announced  in  a  few  days. 

The  Corps  Diplomatique,  with  very  few  exceptions, 
was  photographed  in  the  garden  of  our  Legation 
to-day.  It  was  a  great  business,  as  the  Diplomatic 
Body  consists  of  over  eighty  members,  but  the  result 
was  a  splendid  and  pictiu-esque  group,  taken  on  our 
upper  terrace  and  going  down  the  steps. 

October  30,  1904. — ^A.  had  to  return  to  Tokyo  from 
Yokohama,  where  we  were  staying  for  the  races. 
His  speech  for  the  Emperor's  birthday  had  to  be 
written,  and  likewise  he  had  to  call  a  conclave  of 
Ministers  for  the  purpose  of  reading  it  to  them. 

November  3,  1904. — It  was  perfect  weather  to-day 
for  the  Emperor's  birthday.  We  were  all  up  early 
for  the  Review,  our  friends  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hawkins 
staying  with  us  for  it.  The  streets  were  crammed, 
and  very  gay  in  honour  of  the  event.  There  was  a 
large  gathering  of  colleagues  and  of  Japanese  on  the 
parade-ground.  The  Crown  Prince  arrived  first.  This 
is  the  first  time  he  has  attended  the  Review.  The 
Emperor  drove  up  in  his  gala  carriage,  and  all  the 
Ministers  penetrated  into  the  pavilion  to  of!er  him 
their  good  wishes.  There  were  between  fifteen  and 
twenty  thousand  troops  on  the  ground.  The  men  and 
officers  were  not  in  full  dress  ;  they  wore  their  working 
uniforms,  and  looked  a  thoroughly  serviceable  body 
of  men.  They  marched  past  splendidly,  and  the 
artillery  went  by  with  great  dash.  It  is  wonderful 
to  think  of  all  these  troops  being  present  at  a  Review, 
when  one  knows  of  the  thousands  at  the  front,  and 
how  awful  that  at  the  Battle  of  the  Sha-dho  alone, 
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there  were  double  this  number  of  Russians  slain. 
Realising  this  fact,  for  the  first  time  I  seemed  really 
to  grasp  the  grim  horror  of  this  prolonged  war. 

A.  attended  the  lunch  at  the  Palace,  and  had,  in 
the  name  of  the  Corps  Diplomatique,  to  reply  to  the 
Emperor's  speech.  It  is  an  epoch-making  speech, 
and  will  be  telegraphed  all  over  the  world.  The 
correspondent  of  the  Associated  Press  was  waiting 
for  A.  at  the  Legation  on  his  return,  as  they  wished 
to  telegraph  the  speech  immediately  it  was  pro- 
nounced. He  received  many  comphments  on  the 
speech  itseK  and  on  the  way  in  which  it  was  delivered 
from  all  his  colleagues  and  from  the  Japanese. 

I  hereby  give  the  Emperor's  speech  : 

"  It  gives  Us  great  pleasure  to  welcome  and  to 
entertain  the  Foreign  Representatives,  Ministers  of 
State,  and  other  officials  and  distinguished  persons, 
on  this  occasion  of  Our  Birthday.  We  regret  that 
the  time  has  not  yet  come  to  see  the  peace  of  the 
Far  East  restored  in  the  reahsation  of  Our  desire. 
We  propose  the  health  of  the  Sovereigns  and  the 
Rulers  of  the  States  which  are  so  worthily  represented 
here,  and  We  earnestly  desire  that  the  bonds  of 
friendship  miiting  this  Empire  with  those  States  may 
be  drawn  still  closer." 

This  was  translated  into  EngHsh  by  Baron  Sanno- 
miya,  Grand  Master  of  the  Ceremonies. 
A.  rephed,  as  doyen  of  the  Corps  Diplomatique  : 

"  Sire,— 

"  S'il  est  une  tradition  ch^re  au  Corps  Diplo- 
matique, c'est  bien  celle  de  venir  au  3  Novembre 
offrir  a  Votre  Majeste  Thommage  des  vceux,  tres 
sinceres  et  respectueux,  qu'il  ne  cesse  de  former  pour 
Son  bonheur,  celui  de  Sa  Majeste  Tlmpera trice,  et 
de  Leurs  Altesses  Imperiales  les  Princes  et  Princesses 
de  Sa  Maison,  ainsi  que  poux  la  prosperite  du  Japon. 
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"  Nous  avons  entendu  avec  douleur  les  paroles 
Augustes,  par  lesquelles  Votre  Majeste  a  daigne  nous 
faire  savoir  que,  malgre  les  desirs  de  Son  ccBur,  la 
paix  ne  pent  encore  etre  etablie  en  Extreme  Orient. 

**  Au  debut  de  la  guerre  le  Corps  Diplomatique  a 
ete  admis  a  Fhonneur  d'exprimer  a  Votre  Majeste 
Tespoir  que  la  lutte  terrible,  qui  venait  de  s'engager 
entre  deux  puissants  Empires,  ne  serait  pas  de  longue 
duree. 

**  Nos  voeux,  helas !  n'ont  pas  ete  exauces.  Aujourd' 
hui,  encore  reunis  par  la  bienveillance  de  Votre 
Majeste,  nous  osons  renouveller  ces  voeux  de  pacifi- 
cation, et  nous  le  faisons  avec  d'autant  plus  de  ferveur 
que  nous  contemplons  avec  une  profonde  emotion  les 
ravages  causes  deja,  les  families  en  deuil  et  les  milliers 
de  nobles  victimes,  qui,  de  part  et  d'autre,  dans  les 
armees  en  presence  ont  lutte  et  verse  leur  sang  avec 
une  bravoure  sublime,  et  un  heroisme  indomptable. 

"  Dans  ces  moments  si  graves  et  si  solennels  Nos 
Augustes  Souverains  et  Chefs  d'Etat  seront  tout  par- 
ticulierement  touches  par  les  aimables  souhaits  que 
Leur  adresse  Votre  Majeste. 

"  Us  partagerons  avec  EUe  le  desir  de  maintenir 
et  de  reserrer  encore  les  relations  amicales  qui  existent 
si  heureusement  entre  le  Japon  et  les  Puissances  que 
nous  avons  Thonneur  insigne  de  representer  aupr^s 
de  Votre  Majeste." 

This  was  translated  into  Japanese  by  Baron 
Sannomiya,  and  seemed  to  afford  His  Majesty  much 
satisfaction. 

November  4,  1904. — Lady  Macdonald  and  I  drove 
together  to  the  meeting  of  the  Irmn  Fujin  Kwai, 
which  on  this  occasion  took  the  form  of  a  garden 
party,  and  was  held  in  Baron  Mori's  pretty  garden. 
We  were  each  of  us  presented  with  a  charming  little 
medal,  in  honour  of  being  members  of  the  Committee 
of  this  Society  for  the  relief  of  the  famiHes  of  those 
at  the  front. 
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November  11,  1904, — It  was  a  perfect  day  for  the 
Imperial  Garden  Party,  and  I  enjoyed  the  party 
greatly  this  year.  The  gardens  were,  as  usual, 
looking  most  lovely.  The  Emperor  had  a  long  talk 
with  A.,  and  the  Empress  was  particularly  kind  to 
me.  She  thanked  me  much  for  my  book  of  poems, 
and  she  said  she  had  had  the  poems  translated 
into  Japanese  for  her  benefit.  She  also  talked  much 
of  my  presence  at  the  Peeresses'  School  the  other  day. 
I  told  the  Empress  that  I  had  been  reading  the 
translations  of  Her  Majesty's  poems,  which  I  found 
very  beautiful.  These  charming  poems,  which  have 
been  translated  by  the  Rev.  Arthur  Lloyd  into 
EngHsh,  and  the  profits  of  the  sales  of  which  go 
to  the  War  Fund,  prove  not  only  that  Her  Majesty 
is  a  woman  of  great  culture,  but  also  that  her  gener- 
ous and  warm  heart  is  capable  of  lasting  friendships, 
and  of  the  deepest  and  truest  sympathy  in  trouble 
or  distress. 

November  13, 1904. — We  lunched  with  Mr.  LaughHn, 
of  the  American  Embassy,  and  went  later  with  our 
host  and  Mr.  Ferguson  to  see  the  chrysanthemums 
at  Dongasaka.  The  chrysanthemums  this  year  were 
extremely  interesting,  vast  scenes  of  the  present  war, 
personages,  fights,  and  the  fields  of  battle,  all  being 
fabricated  from  the  growing  plants  with  the  greatest 
ingenuity.  The  Russians  were  systematically  repre- 
sented with  villainous  faces,  and  with  bright  yellow 
hair  and  beards,  and  of  course  they  were  always 
getting  the  worst  of  it.  There  were  scenes  of  the 
Japanese  storming  fortresses,  and  tearing  up  hills 
and  down  dales,  and  of  warships  going  wholesale  to 
the  bottom.  One  especial  arrangement  was  a  vast 
representation  of  the  unfortunate  Admiral  Makaroff 
and  of  his  staff  being  blown  up  into  the  air.  They 
had  caught  the  resemblance  to  Makaroff  extra- 
ordinarily well.  There  were  crowds  of  admiring  and 
patriotic  sight-seers  wandering  from  booth  to  booth. 

Captain  Hart  Synott,  who  was  all  through  the 
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South  African  War,  and  who  was  twice  dangerously 
wounded,  came  and  had  tea  with  me.  He  is  a  nice 
fellow,  and  is  one  of  the  language  officers  sent  by 
the  War  Office  to  learn  the  Japanese  language. 
These  young  officers,  drafted  off  from  different 
regiments,  are  sent  by  the  War  Office  to  Japan,  and 
remain  here  two  years  for  this  purpose. 

November  18,  1904. — To-day  poor  dear  Baron 
Sannomiya  underwent  a  most  serious  operation.  I 
got  up  early,  to  be  with  the  Baroness  during  this 
terrible  ordeal,  and  was  with  her  at  the  hospital  for 
some  hours. 

November  25,  1904. — I  sat,  at  a  dinner  at  the 
British  Legation,  next  an  American,  a  Major  Kiihler, 
who  had  just  come  from  the  seat  of  war.  He  told 
me  that  he  felt  sure  that  it  could  not  be  long  now 
before  Port  Arthur  fell.  He  also  told  me  that  the 
first  he  knew  of  the  barbed  wire  being  charged  with 
electricity  was  when  he  returned  to  Tokyo.  He  had 
heard  nothing  of  this  at  the  front.  The  newspapers 
have  written  a  good  deal  on  this  subject,  but  it  is 
evidently  a  fallacy. 

December  5,  1904. — There  was  a  pleasant  dinner 
at  the  British  Legation,  and  I  met  Mr.  Rutherfoord 
Harris,  one  of  the  participators  in  the  Jameson  Raid. 
He  was  Cecil  Rhodes 's  secretary,  and  is  himself  sup- 
posed to  be  a  millionaire.  He  knows  several  of  my 
brothers,  and  has  brought  letters  to  the  Macdonalds 
from  Lord  Lansdowne,  Mr.  Arthur  Balfour,  etc.  He 
is  here  for  the  purpose  of  trying  to  do  business  with 
the  Japanese. 

December  14,  1904. — I  stood  sponsor  to-day  for 
Miss  Aoki,  who  was  received  into  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church.  She  is  shortly  to  be  married  to  Count 
Hatzfeldt,  and  her  presents  are  very  numerous.  The 
Empress  has  sent  her  a  couple  of  such  beautiful 
lacquer  boxes. 

December  19,  1904. — To-day  was  the  marriage  of 
Miss  Hanni  Aoki,  daughter  of  Viscount  Aoki  and 
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of  Viscountess  Aoki  (who  is  a  German  lady),  to  Count 
Alexander  Hatzfeldt  de  Trachenberg.  A.,  Sir  Claude 
Macdonald,  and  Count  Katsura,  the  Prime  Minister, 
signed  the  register,  and  afterwards,  at  the  house, 
A.  made  a  most  happy  speech,  proposing  the  couple's 
prosperity  and  health. 

December  30,  1904. — Mrs.  Bonar  and  I  went  down 
to  the  station  to  witness  the  triumphant  return  of 
Admiral  Togo  and  of  Admiral  Kamamura.  I  got 
some  excellent  photographs  of  both  of  them.  There 
were  vast  crowds,  and  great  enthusiasm  was  shown 
and  a  magnificent  reception  given  to  the  heroes  who 
have  done  so  much  for  the  honour  and  greatness  of 
Japan.  The  decorations  were  beautiful,  and  the 
cheers  were  simply  deafening  as  they  descended  the 
steps  of  the  station  and  drove  through  the  crowded 
city  straight  to  the  Imperial  Palace. 
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Reception  at  Court — Surrender  of  Port  Arthur — My  verses  "  Let  There 
be  Peace  " — Terms  of  surrender — Return  from  the  front — General 
and  Madame  Stoessel — Pope  Leo  XIII. — A  threatened  revolution 
in  Russia — Successful  theatricals — A  festive  ending  to  strenuous 
work — A  dinner  given  to  A. — The  Peeresses'  School — Baron 
Kurino — General  Sir  Ian  Hamilton — Fencing  by  women — 
Japanese  women — Count  Otani — The  Russian  prisoners — Two 
bullets — A  token  of  regard — A  farewell  to  Prince  Arisugawa — 
Facsimile  of  Prince  Arisugawa's  cabin — A  life  of  adventure — The 
garden  party — Return  of  Princes  from  the  front — Our  lunch  to 
Prince  and  Princess  Kan-in  and  Prince  Hohenzollem — Un  diner 
intime — Dinner  with  the  Minister  of  War — The  Prince's  dinner — 
Baron  Sannomiya's  second  operation — A  trip  to  Miyajima — A 
forbidden  photograph — A  moonlight  sail — The  sacred  dance — 
The  torii  of  Miyajima — A  row  around  the  island — A  narrow 
escape — Votive  offerings — An  uncanny  departure — Rumour  of 
the  naval  fight — The  supreme  victory — Battle  of  the  Sea  of  Japan 
— Admiral  Togo's  telegrams — Dinner  at  the  German  Legation  for 
the  Crown  Prince's  wedding — A  pitiful  sight — Captain  Pakenham, 
R.N. — Some  details  of  the  great  sea  fight — Necessary  reserve. 

January  1,  1905. — The  reception  took  place  at  Court, 
and  there  was  this  year  a  large  attendance  of  the 
Corps  Diplomatique,  and  a  great  many  ladies.  I 
introduced  Countess  Alexander  Hatzfeldt  {nee  Aoki) 
on  her  marriage  and  Madame  de  Visser,  the  latter 
lady  a  member  of  the  Dutch  Legation,  to  the  Empress. 
After  the  Palace  function  was  over,  the  whole  Corps 
Diplomatique  and  about  a  hundred  other  people  re- 
united here  for  my  Drawing-room  tea  reception.  It 
was  a  brilUant  gathering,  the  uniforms  and  Court 
trains  making  a  lovely  mass  of  colour. 

January  2,  1905. — About  10.30  a.m.  a  Japanese 
special  came  out  with  the  grand  news  of  the  surrender 
of  Port  Arthur,  after  a  fresh  and  last  assault.  General 
Nogi  may  well  feel  proud.  He  is  one  of  the  finest 
figures    the   war    has    produced,    which    is   saying 
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much.  At  last  the  main  object  of  Japan's  enormous 
sacrifice  of  Hfe  has  been  attained.  Where  now  is 
Alexiefi's  proud  boast — "  The  fortress  of  Port  Arthur 
has  been  placed  in  a  state  of  defence,  and  is  ready  to 
serve  Russia  as  an  inaccessible  stronghold  "  ? 

January  3,  1905. — The  terms  of  surrender  are  not 
yet  pubHshed.  There  is  immense  excitement,  but 
few  details  are  known  as  yet. 

January  4, 1905. — My  Hues,  "  Let  There  be  Peace  ** 
appeared  in  the  Japan  Times.    I  give  them  here : 

LET   THERE   BE   PEACE! 

Let  there  be  Peace  !   Ah  !   yearning,  throbbing  cry. 
Reaching  to  realms  beyond  the  Eastern  sky, 
And  echoed  back  to  earth  in  frenzied  song. 
Stirring  the  heaving  soul  of  that  vast  throng 
Whose  chorus  voice  proclaims  the  right  from  wrong  : 
Let  there  be  Peace  ! 

Let  there  be  Peace  !     Athwart  the  list'ning  world 
Those  healing,  love-borne  words  are  swiftly  hurled  ; 
Words  beautiful — that  dry  the  bitter  tears, 
Words  wonderful — that  calm  the  heart's  dread  fears. 
And  'cross  the  universe  the  message  bears. 
Let  there  be  Peace  ! 

Let  there  be  Peace  !     Cease,  cease  the  bloody  strife ; 
Silence  the  shell ;  cease  yielding  life  for  life  ; 
Of  dying,  dead — vanish  the  gore-stained  sight. 
Despair  and  agony's  eternal  night ; 
Sheathe,  sheathe  the  sword — and  face  the  only  Right ! 
Let  there  be  Peace  ! 

Let  there  be  Peace  !    Behold,  the  young  Year  stands, 
The  olive  branch  raised  in  his  infant  hands. 
With  clarion  voice  and  conqu'ring,  shining  eyes 
He  summons  Peace  from  far  beyond  the  skies. 
List  to  her  silver  wings  !  to  Heav'n  arise 
Earth's  songs  of  Peace  ! 

Tokyo.    New  Tear's  Day.  1905, 

The  terms  of  surrender  are  magnificent  for  the 
Russians.  The  officers  can  either  return  to  Russia 
by  taking  the  oath  not  again  to  raise  arms  against 
the  Japanese  during  the  war,  or  if  they  do  not  take 
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this  oath,  to  remain  as  prisoners.  The  private  soldiers 
are,  anyhow,  to  be  kept  as  prisoners. 

January  5,  1905. — Colonel  Haldane  came  to  see 
me.  He  returned  yesterday,  with  General  Sir  WilHam 
Nicholson,  from  the  front.  He  was  most  interesting, 
and  remained  two  hours  with  me,  telHng  me  his 
experiences.  He  has,  of  course,  an  imimense  opinion 
of  the  Japanese,  their  courage  and  their  perseverance. 
He  and  a  friend  were  on  one  occasion  nearly  killed. 
They  found  themselves  in  a  village  which  they 
thought  had  already  been  captured  by  the  Japanese, 
when  suddenly  the  Russians  began  shelling  the 
village.  They  took  refuge  in  a  wood,  while  the  shells 
were  bursting  all  around  them,  and  it  was  only 
several  hours  later  that  this  village^  actually  fell 
into  the  hands  of  the  Japanese. 

Janiuxry  7,  1905. — It  is  now  known  that  there  were 
sixty  thousand  persons  in  Port  Arthur.  General 
Stoessel  has  taken  the  oath,  and  returns  to  Russia 
a  free  man.  From  all  the  accounts  that  we  hear 
at  this  actual  moment,  his  wife's  name  deserves  to 
be  written  in  the  book  of  fame.* 

Janiuiry  12,  1905. — We  gave  a  tiffin  party,  which 
included  General  Sir  Wilham  Nicholson,  Captain  Cal- 
throp,  M.  Cambon,  and  Count  Mettemich.  The  whole 
time  during  lunch,  the  talk  was  of  the  war  and  of  the 
hope  of  peace  being  proclaimed. 

January  17,  1905. — The  Archbishop-Delegue  for 
the  Phihppines,  Monseigneur  Aguys,  dined  with  us. 
He  is  an  Enghshman,  and  a  charming  man.  He 
gave  us  many  interesting  details  as  to  the  last 
moments  of  the  late  Pope  Leo  XIII. ,  and  of  his 
wonderful  memory,  energy,  inteUigence,  and  quick- 
ness to  the  very  last.  Monseigneur  Aguys  was  with 
him  when  he  passed  away.  He  is,  however,  Hkewise 
a  great  admirer  of  the  present  Pope. 

January  25,  1905. — Matters  in  Russia  are  getting 

*  It  was  only  later  that  the  true  facts  of  what  went  on  inside  Port 
Arthur  were  made  public.     (1912.) 
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more  and  more  serious.  A  huge  mob  collected 
before  the  Palace,  and  were  fired  on  by  the  police. 
Some  papers  say  two  thousand  persons  were  killed. 
The  Czar  and  Czarina  have  left  St.  Petersburg,  which 
appears  to  be  in  a  complete  state  of  revolution.  No 
newspapers  are  being  published  there. 

Dearest  Mama,  our  play  got  up  for  Tokyo  chari- 
ties and  the  War  Fund,  went  off  perfectly  before  a 
full  and  enthusiastic  house.  Sir  Claude  Macdonald 
was  our  efficient  and  kind  stage-manager.  My  make- 
up as  '*  Dearest  Mama,'^  an  old  lady  with  snow-white 
hair  and  black  lace  hanging  from  her  head,  seemed 
to  meet  with  general  approval.  I  had  numberless 
baskets  and  bouquets  of  lovely  orchids  and  of 
hot-house  flowers  presented  to  me,  and  I  put  down 
my  success  entirely  to  my  white  and  venerable 
locks.  Miss  Boville  acted  delightfully,  and  all  the 
minor  roles  were  good. 

January  27,  1905. — The  second  night  of  the  the- 
atricals went  off  even  better  than  the  first,  and  the 
applause  was  still  more  cordial.  We  finished  up  with 
a  very  jolly  supper  at  the  British  Legation,  and  ]\Ir. 
Brady,  who  by  his  amusing  recitations  had  added 
so  much  to  the  success  of  the  performance,  gave 
us  several  more  after  supper ;  he  was  altogether  in- 
imitable. I  retired  to  rest  quite  worn  out  after  the 
most  exhausting  role  I  have  ever  played. 

February  2,  1905. — A.  was  given  a  dinner  by  the 
Liege  exhibitors,  and  he  had  to  make  a  rather  im- 
portant speech.  After  many  difficulties  he  has  pulled 
the  whole  thing  through,  succeeding  in  getting  the 
Japanese  to  exhibit  at  Li^ge,  and  he  is  very  pleased 
about  it. 

We  cleared,  after  all  expenses  were  paid,  1,524  yen 
(£152)  by  our  theatricals,  our  expenses  being  only 
250  yen  (£25).  The  money  was  divided  among  various 
local  charities,  the  Red  Chross  charities  receiving  over 
600  yen  (£60).  I  am  still  very  done  up  after  our 
performances. 
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February  7, 1905. — I  paid  a  visit,  with  Miss  Eldridge, 
to  the  Peeresses'  School.  It  is  years  since  I  went 
over  the  interior  of  this  interesting  school.  There 
are  now  six  hundred  girls  studying  there.  We  saw 
many  of  them  hard  at  work  in  their  classes.  The 
little  tots  of  the  kindergarten  were  going  through 
their  drilling  exercises.  It  was  such  a  pretty  sight 
to  see  the  tiny  mites  in  their  bright-coloured  kimonos, 
performing  the  exercises  in  the  most  sedate,  serious, 
and  conscientious  manner  possible. 

February  13,  1905. — ^A  very  pleasant  dinner  took 
place  at  the  British  Legation.  The  late  Japanese 
Minister  to  St.  Petersburg,  Baron  Kurino,  took  me 
in,  and  we  had  a  long  and  interesting  conversation. 
He  told  me  much  about  those  last  exciting  days 
before  the  war  was  declared,  and  he  said  that  between 
January  1  and  February  11  he  had  sent  one  hundred 
and  fifty  telegrams  to  his  Government.  After  dinner 
I  had  a  conversation  with  General  Sir  Ian  Hamilton, 
who  has  just  returned  from  the  front.  He  has 
the  same  high  opinion  as  every  one  else  who  was 
present  at  the  seat  of  war,  of  the  Japanese  and  of 
their  prowess  and  powers  of  organisation. 

February  15,  1905. — I  attended  at  the  Red  Cross 
Hospital  as  usual,  but  I  am  beginning  to  hope  that 
the  day  may  not  be  far  distant  when  our  sad  work 
there  may  be  no  longer  necessary. 

February  20,  1905.— The  British  Naval  Attache 
(Captain  Pakenham,  R.N.)  and  Mr.  Laughhn  came 
to  lunch,  and  they  and  Mrs.  Saxton  Noble  went 
later  with  us  to  witness  the  fencing  performed  by 
Miss  Tsuda's  school  girls  at  her  most  flourishing 
school.  These  active  young  maidens  learn  to  fence 
and  wrestle  in  exactly  the  same  way,  using  the 
same  methods,  as  the  women  fenced  and  wrestled 
in  the  olden  days.  In  those  turbulent  times  it  was 
necessary  for  the  women  to  know  how  to  protect 
their  husbands*  and  fathers'  homesteads  and  cattle 
while  the  men  were  far  away,  occupied  with  the 
20 
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many  internal  wars  that  were  everlastingly  being 
fought  in  Japan  in  those  days.  The  performance  at 
Miss  Tsuda's  school  was  an  extremely  interesting  and 
amusing  spectacle,  and  the  old  teacher  of  fencing,  a 
woman  of  long  past  sixty,  was  one  of  the  most  active 
and  agile  individuals  for  her  age  that  I  have  ever 
beheld.  In  the  part  where  the  combatants  energetic- 
ally slash  with  swords  at  each  other's  feet,  this  old 
lady  would  jump  like  a  kangaroo  right  up  to  the 
ceihng,  and  time  after  time  she  was  thrown  by  her 
pupils  on  to  the  hard  boards,  a  proceeding  to  which 
she  seemed  perfectly  indifferent,  knowing  well  the  art 
of  how  to  fall,  for  she  always  got  up  smihng  and  went 
to  work  again.  Miss  Tsuda  showed  us  all  over  her 
interesting  school  and  gave  us  tea.* 

March  1,  1905. — I  attended  the  Red  Cross  Hospital 
as  usual. 

We  dined  at  the  Dutch  Legation,  where  I  did  the 
honours,  and  sat  next  to  Baron  Komura.  He  is 
always  interesting,  and  on  this  occasion  we  discussed 
the  status  of  women  in  Japan.  He  is  very  conserva- 
tive, disapproving  highly  of  the  modern  Japanese 
woman  and  her  Western  education  and  up-to-date 
methods.  In  fact,  I  gathered  that  Baron  Komura 
is  entirely  for  keeping  women  as  much  as  possible 
in  the  background.  This  surprised  me,  for  one  so 
modern  and  so  clever,  and  for  one  who  has  lived  so 
much  abroad  and  among  foreigners.  And  yet  I  can, 
to  a  certain  degree,  understand  the  Baron's  point 
of  view.  He  considers  women's  advance,  instead  of 
being  an  advantage,  is  a  disturbing  factor  in  the  hfe 
of  new  Japan,  and  he  says  the  modern  Japanese 
husband  of  the  upper  middle  class — which,  after  all, 
forms  the  bulk  of  the  nation — requires  something 
more  in  his  wife  than  the  veneer  of  a  Western  edu- 

*  Miss  Tsuda,  who  is  an  extremely  charming  and  enlightened 
woman,  was,  as  a  child,  sent  by  the  Empress  of  Japan,  with  Marchioness 
Oyama  and  another  young  lady,  to  study  in  America.  She  remained 
there  many  years,  and  then  returned  and  founded  this  school.  Sba 
speaks  English  like  an  Englishwoman.    (1912.) 
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cation,  learnt  mostly  in  the  mission  schools.  And 
this  is  certainly  true.  These  would-be  husbands 
argue  that  more  practical  methods  are  expected  of 
their  wives  than  hterary  aspirations  and  needless 
accompHshments,  such  as  piano -plapng,  learning 
languages,  and  painting  on  silk.  Only  the  other 
day  I  was  discussing  this  important  question  of  the 
altered  position  of  the  modern  woman  of  Japan 
with  a  young  and  most  advanced  Japanese,  and 
I  was  surprised  to  hear  this  gentleman,  who  had 
spent  much  of  his  Hfe  abroad,  and  who  I  thought 
would  have  been  the  last  to  express  such  an 
opinion,  announce  in  emphatic  terms  that  when  he 
chose  a  wife  it  would  certainly  not  be  what  he 
called  a  "  high-collar  "  girl,  but  one  who  was — like  in 
the  olden  days — gentle  and  submissive  and  obedient 
to  her  husband,  coupled  with  a  thorough  knowledge 
of  the  domestic  duties  and  of  household  management 
according  to  the  altered  circumstances  of  the  day. 

"  In  fact,"  I  remarked,  "  hke  most  men,  you  re- 
quire perfection  in  your  wife." 

"  No,  not  perfection,"  he  replied,  smiling.  "  Per- 
fection nowadays  in  our  women  is  the  *  high-collar  ' 

young  lady,  such  as  and  as  :   girls  who 

gabble  Enghsh,  strum  on  the  piano,  and  even  venture, 
not  only  to  possess,  but  actually  to  express,  their 
opinions.  I  don't  want  one  hke  that.  I  want  a 
wife  as  is  my  mother  to  my  father — one  who  never 
says  her  husband  *  nay,'  who  understands  thoroughly 
how  to  make  him  comfortable  and  to  decently  keep 
his  house." 

So  much  for  the  point  of  view  of  the  marriageable 
man  of  new  Japan.  Contrary  as  it  is  to  what  one 
would  expect  of  the  youth  of  this  go-ahead  nation, 
most  with  whom  I  have  talked  on  the  subject  have 
expressed  the  same  opinion. 

Now  for  the  much-discussed  ladies  themselves. 

On  this  important  question  of  their  settlement  in 
life  there  is  no  doubt  but  that  these  independent, 
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"  higH-collar  "  girls  have — ^just  as  strongly  as  the 
men — their  independent  and  most  decided  views.  No 
wonder  that  the  male  sex  of  Japan  quakes  before  this 
new  species  of  womankind  that  within  the  last  few 
years  has  sprung  suddenly  into  existence  !  How  can 
they  possibly  explain  the  unwelcome  fact  of  certain 
girls  of  the  new  school  not  merely  protesting,  with 
tears  and  supphcations,  against  the  husband  proposed 
by  the  parents  and  the  go-betweens,  but  at  times 
actually  proving  their  temerity  by  flatly  refusing  the 
marriage  contemplated.  And  yet  of  late  there  has 
occurred,  to  my  own  knowledge,  more  than  one  case 
in  society  of  this  unusual  insubordination. 

With  these  strong  characteristics  so  speedily  de- 
veloping in  the  heretofore  timid  and  submissive 
maiden  of  Japan,  one  is  apt  at  times  to  ask  oneself 
that  momentous  question  as  to  how  short  will  be  the 
period  before  the  country  of  Japan  is  considered  in  a 
ripe  condition  for  the  enfranchisement  of  her  women  ? 

March  2,  1905. — A  very  agreeable  lunch  took  place 
at  Baron  and  Baroness  Sannomiya's.  We  met  Coimt 
and  Countess  Otani.  Count  Otani,  who  speaks  ex- 
cellent EngUsh  and  is  quite  young  and  very  good- 
looking,  is  the  High  Priest  for  the  whole  of  the  district 
of  Kyoto.  His  wife,  Countess  Otani,  is  the  sister  of 
the  Crown  Princess,  and  is  a  charming  and  extremely 
inteUigent  woman.  She  lectures  and  speaks  at  meet- 
ings, and  she  is  greatly  considered  for  her  very  high 
class  of  intelhgence. 

March  3,  1905. — We  had  tea  with  Captain  Calthrop 
in  his  tiny  Japanese  house.  This  sweet  Httle  abode, 
with  its  miniature  garden,  was  so  extremely  Japanese 
that  it  was  only  possible  to  produce  two  chairs  in  the 
whole  estabhshment.  These  chairs  our  host  pohtely 
allotted  to  his  European  visitors,  while  he  and  his 
Japanese  friend  squatted  contentedly  on  the  ground. 
Captain  Calthrop  is  a  charming  fellow,  very  amusing 
and  clever,  and  I  should  say  he  has  a  brilhant  future 
before  him. 
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March  5,  1905. — We  dined  at  the  French  Legation. 
Herr  von  Erckart  (the  German  Secretary),  who  had 
lately  been  to  visit  them,  gave  me  much  information 
about  the  Russian  prisoners.  He  told  me  the 
prisoners  are  wonderfully  well  treated,  having  all 
they  can  possibly  want,  and  every  care  and  attention. 
Nevertheless,  many  complain  bitterly  that  when  they 
take  their  walks  abroad,  a  Japanese  soldier  is  ordered 
off  to  accompany  them.  I  could  not  help  remarking, 
"  Of  course  it  would  be  pleasanter  to  be  a  gentleman 
at  large,  and  not  a  prisoner." 

March  10,  1905. — Captain  Sir  Alexander  Banner- 
man  came  to  tiffin.  He  has  followed  all  the  war  so 
far,  and  he  kindly  presented  me  with  two  bullets, 
which  he  picked  up  after  the  Port  Arthur  sur- 
render. One  was  a  Russian  bullet,  and  the  other  a 
Japanese,  and  they  were  of  quite  different  shapes. 
They  are  rather  ghastly  souvenirs,  but  I  have  placed 
them  among  my  curios. 

March  15, 1905. — I  attended  the  Red  Cross  Hospital 
as  usual. 

March  23,  1905. — Baron  and  Baroness  Sannomiya 
gave  a  large  lunch  party  to  inaugurate  the  silver 
bowl  which  several  of  the  Chefs  de  Missions  had 
presented  to  the  Baron  on  his  recovery  from  his 
serious  operation  some  months  ago.  A.  chose  the 
bowl.  It  was  placed  in  the  middle  of  the  table,  and 
it  is  really  a  very  fine  piece  of  Japanese  work. 

March  25,  1905. — A  banquet  of  fifty  took  place 
at  the  German  Legation,  in  honour  of  Prince  and 
Princess  Arisugawa,  who  are  leaving  in  a  few  days 
to  attend  the  marriage  of  the  German  Crown  Prince. 
Count  Komura  took  me  in,  and  Count  Matsukata 
sat  the  other  side  of  me. 

March  29,  1905. — We  dined  with  Prince  and  Prin- 
cess Arisugawa.  The  Chefs  de  Missions  were  Monsieur 
Harmand  (French),  Baron  Schwertz  (Dutch),  Count 
Vinci  (ItaUan),  and  Representatives  of  the  various 
countries  which  the  Prince  and  Princess  are  intending 
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to  visit.  The  Prince  took  me  in,  and  was  very 
charming.  Marquis  Ito  took  in  the  Princess,  and  A. 
was  the  other  side  of  her.  After  dinner  the  Prince, 
who  is  an  Admiral  of  the  Fleet,  showed  us  a  room 
furnished  exactly  as  is  his  cabin  on  board  his  man- 
of-war.  It  was  extremely  spic  and  span,  and  com- 
fortable. We  had  at  the  dinner  lovely  silver  boxes 
given  us  as  souvenirs. 

April  19,  1905. — A.  and  I  went  down  to  Yokohama 
and  tiffined  with  Sir  Henry  Tichborne  at  the  Oriental 
Hotel.  We  met  a  Mr.  Bettleheim,  who  formed  one 
of  the  Jameson  Raid,  and  who  had  on  that  occasion 
been  condemned  to  death.  He  was  also  in  French's 
Scouts  during  the  Boer  War,  and  was  left  for  dead 
on  the  field  of  battle,  with  a  bullet  through  his  lung. 
It  was  a  very  pleasant  httle  tiffin. 

April  24,  1905. — The  Imperal  Cherry  Party  was 
advanced  a  day.  Madame  Temple  Potts  and  Made- 
moiselle David,  two  Belgian  tourists,  went  with  us 
to  the  party.  The  Emperor  was  ill,  and  could  not 
appear,  but  the  Empress  and  many  of  the  Princes 
and  Princesses  attended. 

April  28, 1905. — Prince  Carl  Anton  of  Hohenzollern 
and  Prince  Kan-in  arrived  together  from  the  seat  of 
war.  A.  went  to  meet  them,  and  he  lunched  with 
them  later  at  the  German  Legation.  With  the  ex- 
ception of  A.,  only  Japanese  were  at  this  lunch. 

April  30,  1905. — Prince  and  Princess  Kan-in  and 
Prince  Hohenzollern  lunched  with  us  at  the  Belgian 
Legation  at  1.30.  We  were  twenty-four  to  lunch, 
including  the  suites  of  the  two  Princes  and  of  the 
Princess.  The  Ministers  of  War  and  of  Foreign  Affairs, 
the  Grand  Master  to  the  Empress  and  Baroness  San- 
nomiya.  Marquise  Oyama  (wife  of  the  Field  Marshal 
and  le  Chef  de  I'Armee)  and  her  pretty  daughter.  Count 
d'Arco  Valley  (German  Minister),  Miss  Kagawa  (Dame 
d'Honneur  de  I'lmperatrice),  Madame  Nabeshima  (the 
Princess's  lady-in-waiting),  the  Theils  (of  the  German 
Legation),  and  our  own  Secretary  and  his  wife,  were 
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among  our  guests.  A  military  band  played  during 
lunch.  Fortunately  it  was  fine,  and  after  lunch  we 
could  wander  about  in  the  garden,  which  was 
looking  lovely  with  the  cherry  blossom  and  many 
flowers,  and  with  the  azaleas  and  wistaria  bursting 
into  bloom.  Consequently  the  period  after  lunch 
was  much  less  stiff  and  formal  than  is  generally 
the  case  at  these  official  functions.  Princess 
Kan-in  looked  sweet,  and  wore  a  lovely  eau-de-nil 
Liberty  satin  dress,  on  which  cherry  blossoms  were 
painted  by  hand — an  ideal  frock.  The  table  was 
entirely  decorated  with  masses  of  pink  double  cherry 
blossom  and  maidenhair  fern,  and  looked  quite  fairy- 
like. Prince  HohenzoUern  led  the  way  with  Princess 
Kan-in,  and  I  followed  with  Prince  Kan-in.  The 
two  Princes  sat  opposite  to  each  other.  A.  was  on 
the  left  of  the  Princess,  and  Baroness  Sannomiya  sat 
on  Prince  Hohenzollern's  left.  I  had  Baron  Komura 
on  my  left,  and  could  talk  across  the  table  to  Prince 
HohenzoUern.  They  stayed  till  nearly  four,  so  I 
suppose  they  enjoyed  themselves. 

May  1,  1905. — A.  dined,  un  diner  intime,  with 
Prince  HohenzoUern  at  the  Shiba  Riku  Palace.  He 
had  an  interesting  conversation  with  the  Prince, 
who  is  very  open  with  him,  as  to  his  extremely 
frank  opinions  on  people  and  on  things  in  general. 

May  2,  1905. — A.  dined  at  General  Baron  Terau- 
chi's.  Minister  of  War,  to  meet  Prince  HohenzoUern 
and  Prince  Kan-in.  There  were  many  speeches,  and 
the  King  of  the  Belgians'  health  was  drunk,  and  the 
Brabazon  was  played.  The  Prince  said,  "  Ah,  je 
prefere  cette  musique  a  toutes  les  autres.^'  He  is 
devoted  to  Belgium  and  to  his  Belgian  wife.  He  has 
taken  a  great  fancy  to  A.,  and  yesterday  he  asked 
for  our  photos.     We  sent  them  to-day. 

May  5,  1905. — We  dined  with  Prince  HohenzoUern 
at  the  Shiba  Riku  Palace.  H.H.  had  an  awful  cold, 
and  could  hardly  speak.  Prince  and  Princess  Kan-in, 
Prince   Yamashina,   and   Princess  Nashimoto   were 
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there.  Prince  Hohenzollern  took  in  Princess  Kan-in, 
and  had  Princess  Nashimoto,  who  was  looking  quite 
lovely,  the  other  side  of  him.  We  were  given  charm- 
ing little  silver  boxes,  with  the  Hohenzollern  arms, 
as  a  souvenir  of  the  dinner. 

May  7,  1905. — A.  went  to  the  Yokohama  station 
to  meet  Prince  Hohenzollern  as  he  passed  through. 
The  Prince  got  out  of  the  train,  and  talked  with  him 
while  it  remained  in  the  station.  He  said  many 
polite  and  kind  things  about  both  A.  and  myself, 
and  he  also  told  A.  how  delighted  and  interested  he 
had  been  with  the  campaign.  He  makes  no  secret 
of  his  great  admiration  for  the  martial  spirit  and 
mihtary  tactics  of  the  Japanese. 

May  8,  1905. — ^Dear  Baron  Sannomiya's  second 
operation  took  place  yesterday  in  his  own  house. 
The  day  before,  the  Baron  had  actually  been  down 
to  the  races  at  Yokohama,  for  the  purpose  of  pre- 
senting the  Emperor's  cup.  We  travelled  down 
with  him,  and  he  was  in  the  best  of  spirits,  though 
he  knew  he  had  this  ordeal  before  him.  It  was  a  far 
more  serious  operation  than  they  expected.  The 
operation,  till  it  took  place,  was  kept  a  dead  secret, 
no  one  but  the  Kagawas,  ourselves,  and  the  Baron's 
own  family  having  been  informed. 

On  my  return  from  Baron  Sannomiya's,  where  I 
had  been  to  inquire  as  to  his  condition,  Mr.  Gub- 
bins,  of  the  British  Legation,  called  to  show  me  the 
introduction  which  he  had  written  for  Miss  Ozaki's 
new  book  on  the  Legends  of  Japan.  He  kindly 
wished  me  to  give  my  opinion  of  his  introduction. 
It  is  admirable,  as  is  the  book  itself. 

May  19,  1905. — ^Mrs.  Bonar,  Mrs,  Caesar  Hawkins, 
and  our  two  selves  proceeded  on  our  journey  from 
Onamichi  to  beautiful  Miyajima.  We  breakfasted 
at  seven,  and  about  nine  started  in  a  large  boat  of 
the  Osaka  Steamship  Co.  It  was  a  perfect  day, 
clear  and  briUiant  with  a  clearness  and  brilliancy 
experienced  in  the  Orient  alone.    We  w&re  lucky  in 
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the  weather.  We  spent  a  delightful  day  on  board 
the  steamer,  passing  in  and  out  through  the  islands 
and  promontories,  and  skirting  the  entrancing 
scenery  of  the  Inland  Sea.  The  islands,  which  were 
green  with  the  pale  shades  of  the  early  Spring,  were 
of  various  sizes  and  such  strange  shapes.  We  passed 
Kure,  the  great  arsenal,  and  Ujina,  the  harbour  of 
Hiroshima,  whence  are  dispatched  all  the  transports 
to  the  war,  and  we  also  skirted  many  other  interesting 
places.  As  I  ghded  on  and  on  through  the  hmpid, 
transparent  water,  I  experienced  in  these  moments 
of  perfect  peace,  an  unreal  charm  of  dreaminess,  the 
faint  and  indescribable  sense  of  something  intangible, 
unknown,  and  viewless,  and  I  found  myself  wondering 
why  we  could  not  be  permitted,  forgetting  all  the 
sadness  and  the  worries  of  the  world — with  the 
melody  of  the  gentle  waves  lapping  against  the  sides 
of  the  boat — to  ghde  thus  for  years,  for  centuries, 
for  ever !  None  but  those  who  have  been  favoured 
with  a  lovely  spring  day  in  the  seductive  scenery  of 
the  Inland  Sea  can  really  reahse  the  all-reposing 
peace  of  a  Nature  that  yet  smiles  and  speaks  to  one. 
The  charm  of  those  hours  is  indescribable,  but  never 
to  be  forgotten. 

At  one  place,  which  is  very  fortified,  Mrs.  Hawkins, 
quite  unaware  that  she  was  not  allowed  to  do  so, 
took  two  or  three  photos  of  an  interesting  and  his- 
torical lantern,  standing  in  the  sea.  Some  one  on  the 
boat  saw  her  doing  this,  and  went  up  to  IVIr.  litaka, 
our  interpreter,  and  complained  about  it.  A.  thought 
it  was  wisest  at  once  to  mention  the  facts  to  the 
pohce  of  Ujina ;  they  were  most  pohte,  but  had  to 
consult  the  head  of  the  pohce.  That  dignitary  was 
equally  poHtc,  but  explained  he  must  take  the  kodak 
and  develop  the  photos.  Of  course  it  was  at  once 
given  up  to  him,  and  they  have  promised  to  return  it. 
It  was  fortunate  that  Mrs.  Hawkins  was  with  A.  and 
that  matters  could  be  properly  explained,  as  just 
now,  during  the  war,  the  Japanese  are  so  frightfully 
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particular   about  photographing  that  it  might  have 
been  disagreeable  for  her. 

We  arrived  at  the  lovely  island  of  Miyajinia  at 
about  5.30  p.m.  It  was  low  tide,  and  we  saw  the 
magnificent  torii,  the  gateway  to  the  temple,  standing 
far  out  from  the  shore.  Our  tea-house  is  an  ideally 
romantic  spot.  It  consists  of  separate  httle  hessos 
(wooden  bungalows),  of  which  A.  and  I  have  one  to 
ourselves,  and  IVIrs.  Bonar  and  Mrs.  Hawkins  have 
another.  Our  balconies  over-look  the  rippling 
streams  and  one  gazes  far  beyond  into  masses  of 
varied  and  rich  vegetation.* 

Mr.  Laughhn,  the  Secretary  of  the  American 
Legation,  who  is  also  at  Miyajima,  came  to  see 
us,  and  he  told  us  that  the  three  hundred  and 
fifty  lanterns  were  going  to  be  hghted  to-night,  and 
he  asked  if  w^e  should  hke  to  accompany  him  and 
Mrs.  Bronson  in  their  samfan  to  see  this  spectacle 
from  the  sea.  We  accepted  with  pleasure,  and  after 
dinner  we  all  embarked,  accompanied  by  the  High 
Priest  of  Miyajima,  the  Chief  of  Pohce,  and  various 
other  officials.  It  was  a  lovely,  dreamy,  still  night, 
and  we  sailed  slowly  forth,  while  the  hundreds  of 
perpendicular  stone  lanterns  uprising  as  it  were  from 
the  water,  so  close  were  they  to  its  border,  cast 
streams  of  briUiant,  luminous  Hght  around  us.  The 
full  moon  was  \'isible  from  time  to  time  from  behind 
banks  of  scudding  clouds  as  we  ghded  on  the  per- 
fectly calm  sea,  while  the  sacred  torii,  hke  a  ghostly 
shadow  towering  in  supreme  sohtude  in  the  midst  of 
the  ocean,  was  before  us.  At  first,  filmy  and  indistinct, 
this  massive  torii  stood  up  against  the  moonlit  sky. 
But  as  our  boat  drew  silently  nearer  and  nearer,  it 
sharpened  into  its  natural  size,  with  its  cross-beam 
in  a  horizontal  fine  with  the  sky,  and  its  vast  supports 
standing  aloft  in  all  their  colossal  grandeur.  We 
passed  beneath  it  without  a  sound,  except  for  the 

*  Now,  alas !  there  is,  instead  of  the  romantic  tea  house,  an 
imposing  European  Hotel  at  Mijajimi.    (1912.) 
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distant  and  weird  strains  of  the  temple  music.  And 
on  and  on  we  glided,  till  we  arrived  at  the  special 
place  of  embarkation,  where,  we  were  told,  but 
few  are  allowed  to  land.  From  the  sea  we  saw 
the  priestesses  and  the  priests,  on  a  platform  out- 
side the  temple,  performing  their  ancient  sacred 
dance  to  the  strains  of  the  ghostly  music.  These 
spectral  figures,  attired  in  flowing  robes  of  the 
richest  white  silk,  and  dancing  slowly  with  strange 
but  graceful  gestures  in  the  magic  moonhght,  were 
accompanied  in  their  steps  by  the  tinkhng  of  the 
bells  held  aloft  in  their  right  hands,  and  by  the 
strains  of  that  unearthly  music  which,  uprising  on 
the  still  night  air,  enthralled  my  imagination.  I 
could  not  withdraw  mj  eyes  from  these  mute  figures 
floating  slowly  to  the  music,  first  to  one  side  of  the 
stage  and  then  to  the  other.  I  seemed  to  reaHse 
that  in  watching  this  weird,  unusual  dance  I  was 
observing  something  very  ancient,  immeasurably  old. 
I  was  told  indeed  that  these  temple  dances  date  from 
time  immemorial,  tradition  relating  that  when  the 
Sun  Goddess  retired  and  hid  herself  in  her  cave,  they 
were  danced  before  the  entrance  as  a  temptation  for 
the  angry  deity  her  to  issue  from  her  seclusion. 

Finally,  assisted  by  our  attentive  bodyguard,  we 
ascended  the  steps  of  the  landing-place,  and  as  we 
cHmbed,  the  inhuman  music,  the  temple  drums, 
the  biwas  and  the  fifes,  shrieked  louder  and  louder. 
The  white  figures,  till  now  so  calm  and  dignified, 
flitted  round  and  round,  backward  and  forward, 
faster  and  faster,  till,  with  one  long  wail  of  the 
music,  one  final  rapid  yet  floating  movement  of  the 
elfish  dancers,  musicians  and  performers  vanished 
within  the  night  shadows  as  if  by  enchantment,  and 
were  seen  and  heard  no  more. 

And  naught  but  the  grey,  sea-washed  temple,  with 
its  interminable  red  galleries,  naught  but  the  High 
Priest,  with  his  eternal  and  mysterious  smile,  remained 
to  prove  to  me  that  I  was  not  dreaming,  that  all  I 
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had  witnessed  with  such  bated  breath  was  not  some 
fantastic,  unreal  fancy  of  the  brain. 

We  found  ourselves  being  conducted  by  the  priests, 
attired  in  their  white  garments,  through  the  temple, 
the  vast  red  corridors  of  which  were  Ht  up  by  the  dim 
light  of  lanterns  of  wrought  iron  and  of  stone  work, 
many  hundred  years  old.  Nothing  but  the  distant 
music  and  the  beating  of  the  waves  against  the 
piles  of  the  temple  echoed  on  the  silent  summer  air. 
After  we  had  passed  through  the  many  corridors 
hanging  over  the  water,  we  emerged  upon  the  other 
side,  and,  always  accompanied  by  our  bodyguard, 
were  conducted  through  the  maple  groves  and  up 
the  hill  to  our  tea-house. 

Though  it  was  getting  quite  late  we  sat  for  some 
time,  drank  Japanese  tea,  and  exchanged  confidences. 
The  dignified  old  priest  told  A.  how  he  had  read  his 
speeches  and  how  much  he  admired  them,  how 
honoured  he  was  at  receiving  us,  etc.,  and  A.  made 
similar  civil  replies. 

May  20,  1905. — The  High  Priest  came  to  show  us 
round  the  island.  The  sacred  torii  is  really  a  mar- 
vellous sight  by  dayhght,  standing  out  in  the  deep 
sea.  Immense,  imposing,  and  severe  is  this  work  of 
man,  almost  crushing  in  its  aspect  of  regal  grandeur 
and  of  settled  power — a  power  so  supreme  that  for 
centuries  it  has  stood  there,  a  triumphant  symbol 
of  the  Shinto  faith.  In  soHtude  it  stands,  while  the 
majesty  of  its  structure  is  untouched,  uninjured,  by 
the  storms  and  the  winds,  or  the  beating  and  the 
wearing  of  the  eternal  waters  against  its  vast  pillars 
and  supports. 

May  22,  1905.— The  Chief  of  Pohce  offered  us  a 
sampan  to  row  us  round  the  island,  and  we  went, 
a  large  party  of  us.  It  was  an  ideal  row  of  a  couple 
of  hours  through  perfect  scenery.  We  passed  two 
forts,  and  saw  soldiers  on  the  shore.  We  disem- 
barked at  a  lovely  shady  spot  where  we  tiffined. 
Our  return  journey  was  rather  rough  round  some  of 
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the  points,  and  suddenly,  without  warning,  the  huge 
mast  snapped  in  two.  The  supports  were  rotten, 
and  we  were  within  an  ace  of  being  capsized  into 
the  sea  as  it  fell  over  us.  Luckily,  too,  it  did  not 
fall  on  us,  or  the  results  might  have  been  disastrous. 
A  httle  later,  as  it  was  hard  work  going  against  the 
tide,  we  got  out  and  walked  home,  our  walk  tra- 
versing a  very  wide  road,  with  deep  precipices  each 
side  buried  in  luxurious  vegetation,  including  the 
most  beautiful  ferns. 

Mrs.  Hawkins's  kodak  was  returned  to  her,  and 
she  was  made  happy  by  being  given  special  permission 
from  Hiroshima  to  photograph  scenes  on  the  sacred 
island  of  Miyajima.  The  island  is  so  very  sacred  that 
no  living  four-footed  animal  but  the  gentle  tame  deer 
is  allowed  to  wander  through  its  forests,  and  it  is 
so  very  holy  that  neither  the  birth  nor  the  death 
of  man,  or  any  other  creature,  is  permitted  to  pollute 
its  simpHcity  by  taking  place  within  its  fragrant 
groves.     It  is  indeed  an  ideal  and  romantic  spot. 

May  23,  1905.— The  Chief  of  Pohce  and  the  High 
Priest  conducted  us  about  all  day,  and  amongst  other 
places  we  visited  the  Temple  of  a  Thousand  Mats, 
on  the  massive  pillars  of  which  a  multitude  of  wooden 
ladles,  on  which  the  donors'  names  are  inscribed,  are 
nailed  as  votive  offerings.  This  interesting  idea  was 
started  long  ages  ago,  after  the  successful  war  with 
Korea.  We  bought  ladles,  on  which  our  names  were 
written  both  in  EngUsh  and  in  Japanese,  and  the 
High  Priest  with  considerable  difficulty  found  vacant 
places,  and  nailed  them  on  the  pillars. 

We  left  Miyajima  at  about  9.30  at  night.  We 
were  rowed  across  the  sea  in  an  immense  covered-in 
sampan,  under  which  we  had  to  crawl.  We  felt  hke 
rabbits  in  a  burrow,  as  it  was  perfectly  dark,  and  the 
boat  was  so  low  that  we  could  hardly  sit  up  in  it.  It 
took  us  about  an  hour  to  cross  to  the  other  side,  and 
in  the  transit  we  were  within  an  ace  of  being  run 
down  by  a  steamer.     We  heard  the  shouts  and  yells 
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and  the  general  excitement,  but  from  our  burrow  we 
could  see  absolutely  nothing,  so  until  we  had  got 
beyond  the  reach  of  the  steamer  it  was  a  somewhat 
unpleasant  moment,  and  we  simply  resigned  ourselves 
to  our  fate. 

May  25,  1905. — We  left  our  friends  the  Bonars  at 
Kobe,  and  proceeded  to  Kyoto,  where  we  had  an 
enchanting  time  till  we  left,  on  the  28th,  for  Yoko- 
hama, en  route  for  Tokyo. 

May  28,  1905. — We  heard,  by  a  telegram  to  A. 
from  Baron  Sannomiya,  the  first  rumour  of  the  great 
naval  fight  that  was  going  on. 

May  29,  1905. — A.  went  straight  through  to  Tokyo. 
I  heard  on  my  arrival  at  IVIr.  and  Mrs.  Hawkins's,  at 
Yokohama,  that  the  Japanese  had  achieved  a  great 
victory.  That  night  at  the  theatre  there  were 
speeches  and  great  enthusiasm,  and  many  hanzais. 

May  30,  1905. — I  returned  to  Tokyo,  and  at  last 
I  obtained  details  of  the  great  fight. 

The  Japanese  have  captured  or  sunk  the  whole 
Russian  fleet — thirty-three  ships  in  all — and  they 
have  only  lost  three  torpedo-boats  of  their  own,  in- 
cluding 116  killed  and  538  wounded  !  It  has  been  a 
glorious  and  a  marvellous  achievement.  Rozhdest- 
vensky,  who  is  seriously  wounded,  was  taken  prisoner. 
His  flagship  was  sunk  rather  early  in  the  fight,  and  he, 
with  eighty  other  officers,  were  on  a  torpedo-boat 
when  captured.  The  battle  is  to  be  styled  "  The 
Naval  Battle  of  the  Sea  of  Japan.'* 

Before  the  battle  Admiral  Togo  dispatched  the 
following  telegram  to  the  Admiralty  : 

"  Having  received  a  report  that  the  enemy's  war- 
ships have  been  sighted,  the  combined  Fleet  will  im- 
mediately set  out  to  attack  and  annihilate  them/' 

To  this  telegram  Admiral  Yamamoto,  Minister  of 
the  Navy,  wired  in  reply  : 

"  We  wish  the  combined  Fleet  a  grand  success." 
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On  May  30  Admiral  Togo  again  wired  : 

**  The  main  force  of  the  First  and  Second  Squadrons 
of  the  enemy  has  been  ahnost  annihilated.  Please 
be  at  ease/' 

What  a  wonderful  man  is  Admiral  Togo  !  Coupled 
with  extraordinary  and  innate  modesty,  a  Spartan 
training,  such  as  all  those  of  the  samurai  class 
are  forced  to  undergo,  has  strengthened  the 
natural  bravery  and  calm  physical  courage  of  this 
marvellous  man,  who  is  rightly  called  the  "  Nelson 
of  Japan/' 

June  5, 1905. — There  was  a  banquet  at  the  German 
Legation  in  honour  of  the  Crown  Prince's  wedding 
to-morrow.  It  was  a  brilhant  affair,  fifty-two  being 
entertained  in  one  room  and  twenty-four  in  another. 
There  were  only  a  few  diplomats — the  AlHance  and 
ourselves.  Prince  and  Princess  Kan-in,  Prince  and 
Princess  Yamashina,  and  Prince  Kita-shira-gawa 
honoured  the  dinner.  The  latter  took  me  in,  and  I 
had  Baron  Komura,  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs,  the 
other  side  of  me.  Baron  Komura  was  most  interest- 
ing about  the  prospects  of  peace.  He  told  me  the 
unrest  in  Russia  is  growing,  but  he  thinks  the  peace 
party  will  eventually  swamp  the  war  party,  which, 
though  small,  has,  however,  everything  to  lose  by 
Peace  being  proclaimed.  A  soiree  was  held  later 
on  in  the  evening,  to  which  all  Tokyo  was  invited, 
and  danxjing  took  place  till  a  late  hour. 

June  7,  1905. — This  is  our  last  day  at  the  Red 
Cross  Hospital  during  the  hot  weather,  and  I  think 
none  of  us  is  sorry  for  the  respite. 

A  wounded  officer,  by  his  own  special  request,  was 
brought  into  our  room  to  see  us  working.  Poor 
creature  !  one's  heart  bled  for  him.  He  had  no  legs 
further  than  the  knee,  and  no  fingers,  only  the  thumb 
of  the  left  hand  remaining.  All  these  limbs  had 
been  frozen  off  while  lying  in  the  bitter  cold  for 
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eight€en  hours  outside  Port  Arthur,  after  receiving 
a  bullet  wound  in  the  chest.  Poor  miserable  wreck 
of  a  man  !  He  was  indeed  a  piteous  sight  as  he 
was  carried  in,  but  so  bright  and  interested  withal, 
and  not  one  murmur  or  complaint  did  we  hear  issue 
from  his  hps. 

We  dined  at  the  Barclays'.  I  was  told  that  Captain 
Pakenham  had  returned.  Captain  Pakenham  is  the 
British  Naval  Attache,  and  he  and  Captain  Jackson 
were  the  only  Naval  Attaches  who  were  allowed  to 
be  on  a  man-of-war  to  witness  the  great  fight.* 
Captain  Pakenham  was  on  the  Asahi,  on  the  bridge 
with  the  captain,  and  though  he  was  implored  to 
quit  so  exposed  a  position  and  to  take  shelter  in 
the  conning- tower,  he  insisted  on  remaining  on  the 
bridge,  and  was  taking  notes  the  whole  time. 
I  was  given  some  details  of  his  experiences,  though 
not  by  himself.  The  first  shell  that  hit  the  ship 
took  off  the  leg  of  a  heutenant  who  had  been  saved 
from  the  Hitachi  or  the  Sado  Maru  (I  forget  which). 
The  poor  fellow  died  some  hours  later,  crying  banzai 
with  his  last  breath.  It  appears  that  the  men  were 
literally  blown  to  pieces  ;  no  whole  Hmbs  even  were 
seen — simply  pieces  of  flesh.  Pakenham  himself  was 
hit  on  the  ankle  by  a  human  jaw-bone  without  teeth, 
and  Captain  Jackson  was  spattered  by  pieces  of 
human  flesh  !  The  Japanese  fought  hke  devils,  and 
every  shot  they  fired  told,  whereas  the  Russians' 
firing  was  most  wild.  M.  Pannefieu,  the  French  First 
Secretary,  told  me  that  out  of  about  a  thousand 
Russian  officers,  only  two  hundred  and  thirty  escaped. 
Those  two  hundred  and  thirty  are  all  prisoners-of-war 
in  different  places  in  Japan,  none  being  retained  in 
Tokyo  itself. 

June  8,  1905.- — Captain  Pakenham  came  in  to  tea 
with  me.     I  tried  to  get  some  details  from  him  about 


*  Captain  Thomas  Jackson  is  now  Director  of  the  Intelligence 
Division  of  the  War  Staff  of  the  Admiralty  (1912). 
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the  battle,  but  he  was  extremely  reserved,  pretending, 
with  his  quiet  smile,  that  he  had  been  at  Kobe  all 
the  time.  I  said  it  was  strange  that  we  had  not 
met,  as  we  ourselves  had  just  come  thence.  For 
the  present  he  is  bound,  I  suppose,  not  to  say 
anything  of  his  experiences.  He  told  me  one  thing, 
however — that  the  ships  that  j&re  at  each  other  are 
thought  to  be  uncommonly  near  if  they  are  within 
three  land,  or  two  and  a  half  sea,  miles  of  each 
other,  and  that  very  often  they  could  hardly  see 
each  other,  "  so  he  had  heard."  He  has  appHed 
for  leave,  and  may  be  ofi  by  the  Vancouver  mail 
to-morrow.  Naturally  he  has  much  to  say  to  the 
British  Government,  though,  with  an  innocent  and 
quiet  twinkle  in  his  eye,  he  puts  down  his  hurried 
departure  to  the  desire  of  seeing  his  many  friends, 
and  being  included  in  some  of  the  autumn  shooting- 
parties.* 

♦  Captain  Pakenham,  R.N.,  is  now  the  Fourth  Sea  Lord  (1912). 
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1905-1906 

Peace  proposals — Japan's  probable  moderate  demand — A  Red  Cross 
reception — Pleasant  hearing — Death  of  Baron  Sannomiya — The 
Baron's  funeral — The  cortege — The  service  at  the  temple — Return 
of  Prince  and  Princess  Arisugawa  to  Japan — Peace  terms  agreed 
to — A  Russian  gramophone — Uncalled-for   indignation — An  un- 
biassed view — Count  Okuma's  and  my  husband's  opinions  of  the 
peace — Press   dissatisfaction — Riots — Fighting   in    the    streets — 
Churches  burnt — Martial  law — Police  boxes  destroyed — Tokyo  but 
little  changed — A  dinner  at  the  British  Legation — The  British  Fleet 
in    Tokyo — The  alliance — Miss   Riddell   and   her   hospital — The 
marriage  of  Miss  Ozaki — Admiral  Togo's  return  to  the  capital — 
The  Naval  Review — The  illuminations — The  garden  party  given 
by   the  Minister  of  the   Navy — War  trophies — A  party  at  the 
Arsenal  Gardens — A  diplomatic  meeting — Congratulations  on  the 
peace — Dinner  at  Prince  Arisugawa's — The  Emperor's  speech  on 
the  occasion  of  his  birthday — A.'s  reply  to  His  Majesty's  speech — 
Dinner  given    by   the  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs — New  Year's 
reception — The    first    Ambassador    in    Japan — A    good     sale — 
Prince  Arthur  of  Connaught's  arrival  in  Japan  to  present  the 
Garter  to  His  Majesty — A  ball   at   the  British    Embassy — We 
meet  some  old  friends — A  dinner  at  the  British  Embassy — An 
alarming  earthquake — A  wicked  hoax — A  performance  given  to 
the  Prince  by  Tokyo  business  men — Some  wonderful  dancing — 
Will    Adams — Her    Majesty's   gift — Entertainments    for    Prince 
Arthur — Farewell  dinner  given  to  me  by  Prince  and  Princess 
Arisugawa — Another  farewell  dinner  at  the  Foreign  Office — Her 
Majesty's    photograph — Departure    from    Tokyo — A.'s    farewell 
reception    by   the  Emperor — An  Imperial  gift. 

June  11,  1905. — The  Peace  proposals  were  out  yes- 
terday. President  Roosevelt  wired  a  long  telegram 
to  Mr.  Griscom,  the  American  Minister.  This  tele- 
gram is  to  be  laid  before  the  Japanese  Government, 
and  it  proposes  that  the  two  belhgerents  should  come 
to  terms.  Japan  returned  a  telegram  saying  that 
they  would  be  only  too  dehghted.  It  remains  to 
be  seen  what  Russia  says  to  all  this,  but  all 
these  prehminaries  have,  I  suppose,  been  arranged 
beforehand.     I  am  pleased  to  think  that  A.  sent  that 
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telegram  three  days  ago,  saying  that  he  had  heard 
de  honne  source  that  Russia  was  inchned  to  contem- 
plate terms.  He  is  always  so  prompt  and  well- 
informed. 

June  12,  1905. — There  is  no  doubt  but  that  Russia 
will  enter  into  the  negotiations  for  Peace.  A.  is  of 
the  opinion  that  Japan  will  be  very  moderate  in  her 
demands,  and  that  they  will  not  ask  for  Vladivostock, 
except  to  be  made  a  free  port.  Saghahen  they  will 
claim,  he  thinks.  It  belonged  to  the  Japanese  until 
1878,  and  is  far  more  useful  to  them  than  to  the 
Russians,  though  before  the  outbreak  of  the  war 
there  were  roughly  10,000  Russians  in  S.  Saghalien, 
the  chief  resource  of  which  place  seems  to  be  fishery. 
Baron  Komura,  and  Mr.  Takahira,  as  Advisor,  will 
be  the  probable  Japanese  delegates  who  will  be 
sent.  Mj.  Denison  will  accompany  Baron  Komura, 
and  Washington  is  spoken  of  as  the  seat  of  the 
conference.  I  wonder  whom  they  will  choose  on  the 
Russian  side. 

June  14,  1905. — There  was  a  reception  at  Prince 
Kan-in's  Palace  for  all  the  ladies  of  the  Red  Cross. 
It  was  a  pouring  wet  day,  so  we  could  not  go  into 
the  beautiful  garden,  and  the  refreshments  were 
served  in  the  house.  All  the  Princesses  were  present, 
and  there  was  an  immense  crowd  of  my  sex.  Prince 
Kan-in,  our  host,  being  the  only  man.  As  usual.  His 
Highness  was  ubiquitous,  helping  and  attending  to 
the  wants  of  the  many  ladies. 

July  17,  1905. — The  heat  in  Tokyo  is  most  intense, 
and  we  shall  indeed  be  glad  to  get  off  to-morrow  to 
Kamakura. 

A.  and  I  dined  last  night  with  Mr.  Laughhn,  the 
Secretary  of  the  American  Legation.  It  was  a  partie 
carree — Sir  Claude  Macdonald  making  the  fourth. 
He  was  extremely  interesting,  and  gave  us  many 
details  on  the  siege  of  Pekin.  He  said  one  thing, 
talking  of  the  rescue,  which  pleased  me  more  than 
I  can  say,  namely,  "  I  have  always  considered  we 
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owed  our  lives  to  Baroness  d'Anethan's  poem  *  Make 
Haste  \  '  "  A.  looked  so  pleased,  and  I  flushed  up 
and  replied,  "  Oh,  Sir  Claude,  it  does  make  me  happy 
to  hear  you  say  that,  but  indeed  I  cannot  dare  to 
think  it  for  one  moment."  He  answered,  "  Yes,  for 
the  Japanese  sent  their  troops  immediately  after  its 
pubhcation.  They  had  many  women  and  children 
there,  and  your  poem  made  a  very  great  impression 
on  them."  I  was  all  the  more  astonished  at  his  words, 
as  neither  Sir  Claude  nor  Lady  Macdonald  had  ever 
mentioned  the  subject  of  these  verses  to  me  before,  and 
I  have  often  wondered  what  effect  they  made  on  them 
at  the  time.  The  leading  article  on  my  poem  '*  Rescue," 
in  the  official  organ,  the  Japan  Times,  certainly  hinted 
at  the  time  that  the  poem  "  Make  Haste "  had 
had  the  effect  of  stirring  up  the  Japanese  Govern- 
ment, while  they  were  still  hesitating  and  wavering 
about  taking  the  initiative.  But  though  I  hastily 
penned  and  despatched  the  lines  with  that  fervent 
and  secret  hope,  I  have  never  for  a  moment  flattered 
myself  that  my  verses,  however  much  they  were 
written  from  the  depths  of  my  heart,  had  biassed 
the  determination  of  the  Japanese.  Consequently, 
these  most  kind  words  of  the  British  Minister  caused 
A.  and  me  all  the  deeper  pleasure  and  heartfelt 
satisfaction. 

August  15, 1905.  Kamakura. — ^A  wire  from  Baron- 
ess Sannomiya  arrived  in  the  middle  of  the  night  to 
say  that  the  poor  Baron  had  passed  away  yesterday 
at  7.15  p.m.  I  went  up  to  Tokyo  inmiediately  on 
receipt  of  this  bad  news,  to  see  the  Baroness.  All 
that  remained  of  the  dear  Baron  had  been  brought 
downstairs,  and  was  lying  instate  in  the  dining-room. 
He  looked  very  peaceful,  and  was  but  httle  changed, 
except  for  the  emaciation.  His  hands  were  clasped, 
holdmg  a  rosary,  and  his  sword  was  lying  on  his 
bed  to  keep  away  the  evil  spirits.  The  white  yukata  * 
was  crossed  the  WTong  way,  and  the  screens  sur- 

*  A  kind  of  kimono. 
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rounding  the  bed  were  turned  upside-down.  A  little 
altar  of  white  wood,  on  which  food  was  placed,  was 
behind  the  bed,  and  money  was  lying  by  his  side, 
all  for  his  long,  long  journey.  His  Grand  Crosses 
and  other  decorations,  of  which  there  were  over 
twenty,  were  laid  out  on  a  cushion  at  the  foot  of 
his  bed.  It  was  a  very  touching  spectacle,  and  I 
was  much  upset  at  this,  my  eternal  farewell  to  my 
old  friend.  I  stayed  with  the  poor  Baroness  for  over 
an  hour.  Baron  Sannomiya's  body  will  be  taken  to 
the  family  burial-place,  near  Kyoto. 

August  18,  1905. — ^A.  and  I  went  up  from  Kama- 
kura  for  Baron  Sannomiya^s  funeral.  My  **  In 
Memoriam  "  verses  were  in  the  Japan  Mail  to-day. 

The  cortege  of  the  state  funeral  was  an  immense 
one,  quite  a  quarter  of  a  mile  long.  It  was  most 
picturesque,  solemn,  and  interesting.  Our  carriage 
was  third.  First  came  the  High  Priest's  carriage,  then 
the  widow's,  then  ours ;  after  which  followed  a  long 
string  of  other  carriages.  It  took  us  over  an  hour 
and  a  half,  going  at  foot's  pace,  to  get  from  Shina- 
gawa  to  the  temple  at  Tsukiji,  and  the  heat  was 
intense.  The  coffin  was  carried  by  relays  of  bearers, 
and  the  whole  length  of  the  road  was  lined  by  vast 
crowds  of  people.  It  was  wonderful  to  put  one's  head 
out  of  the  window,  and  to  look  back  at  the  long 
procession — the  numberless  priests,  in  their  strange 
dresses  and  headgear,  the  bearers,  all  dressed  in  pure 
white,  the  huge  white  lanterns  attached  to  long 
poles,  the  many  mourners  on  foot,  the  battalion  of 
soldiers,  the  porters  carrying  the  pyramids  of  flowers 
and  an  enormous  quantity  of  wreaths,  the  massive 
white  coffin  itself,  followed  by  bearers  carrying  the 
decorations  on  red  cushions,  all  slowly  and  sadly 
wending  their  way  in  one  immense  fine  through  the 
shade  of  the  solemn  cryptomeria  pines  of  Shiba  Park. 
One  thought  of  the  many  thousands  of  times  that 
the  dear  Baron  had  driven  through  that  very  park 
on  his  way  to  his  daily  duty  at  the  Palace,  and  a 
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lump  rose  in  one's  throat  at  the  knowledge  of  this, 
his  last,  solemn  journey  along  the  familiar  road. 

We  reached  the  temple  about  5.15.  There  every- 
thing was  extremely  well  arranged.  All  the  male 
members  of  the  Imperial  Household  had  walked  in 
the  cortege  in  that  great  heat,  but  were  nevertheless 
there  in  time  to  show  us  to  our  places.  The 
Japanese  were  placed  on  one  side  of  the  temple, 
and  the  Corps  Diplomatique  on  the  other.  It  was 
a  very  solemn  service,  the  coffin  standing  on  great 
trestles  at  the  back  of  the  altar.  The  many  priests 
and  Priest  Count  Otani,  who  was  the  chief  officiat- 
ing priest,  were  clad  in  stiff  brocaded  vestments, 
and  there  was  one  old,  old  priest  who  stood  just 
near  to  us.  He  was  adorned  in  cloth -of-gold,  and  at 
long  intervals  he  struck  from  a  deep  and  musical 
gong  one  solemn  and  reverberating  note.  At  the 
end  of  the  service  all  the  relatives  went  up  to 
sprinkle  incense  into  a  httle  horo  (incense  burner) 
before  the  altar.  It  was  very  touching  to  see  the 
Baroness  proceed  slowly  in  her  widow's  garb,  and  with 
great  dignity  perform  this  last  service  to  her  husband, 
first  of  all  bowing  to  the  High  Priest,  then  to  the 
coffin.  The  adopted  son,  a  small  boy  of  eight,  now 
Baron  Sannomiya,  also  walked  up  the  long  temple 
alone  to  perform  this  duty,  then  all  of  us,  the  late 
Baron's  friends,  advanced  for  the  same  purpose  ;  after 
which  the  service  was  over,  and  we  dispersed. 

A.  went  to  the  station  at  10  p.m.  to  say  goodbye 
to  Baroness  Sannomiya  and  to  Miss  Hayes,  a  special 
train  conveying  the  body  to  Kyoto.  The  coffin  was 
in  the  carriage  next  to  that  of  Baroness  Sannomiya, 
covered  with  a  wealth  of  flowers.  All  the  members 
of  the  Imperial  Household  were  at  the  station. 

August  26,  1905. — We  left  Kamakura  by  the  eight 
a.m.  train  to  go  to  Yokohama  to  meet  Prince  and 
Princess  Arisugawa,  who  were  to  arrive  from  Europe 
by  the  German  mail.  It  was  pouring  with  rain,  and 
we  remained  in  the  waiting-room  on  the  hatoha  with 
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the  young  Prince  and  Princess,  who  had  come  to 
meet  their  parents.  Fortunately  the  rain  stopped 
for  our  long  walk  along  the  wharf.  It  was  quite 
impressive  to  watch  the  huge  boat,  decorated  with 
innumerable  flags,  slowly  creeping  up  to  the  pier, 
with  the  Prince  and  Princess  and  the  other  pass- 
engers leaning  over  the  raihngs,  while  bands  were 
playing  and  rockets  flying.  We  got  on  board,  and 
were  received  in  audience.  The  Prince  and  Princess 
were  looking  radiant,  and  they  took  us  down  to  the 
saloon  and  gave  us  champagne  ;  then  they  went  ofi 
to  catch  their  special  train  to  Tokyo,  and  we  followed 
in  our  carriage  and  saw  them  off.  They  called  us  up 
to  their  railway-carriage  and  thanked  us  much  for 
having  come  to  the  boat.  The  Princess  was  dressed 
in  white  serge,  and  looked  very  smart  and  nice,  and 
the  Prince  was  in  a  naval  uniform. 

Peace  is  still  hanging  in  the  balance. 

August  30,  1905. — A.  returned  to  Tokyo  from 
Kamakura.  The  Japanese  have  virtually  agreed  to 
Peace,  and  there  is  great  excitement  and  indignation, 
as  they  rehnquish  the  indemnity  and  half  SaghaHen, 
after  having  asked  for  the  former  and  conquered  the 
latter.  The  Press  is  very  indignant.  Many  of  the 
printing-ojQ&ces  have  hung  out  flags  decorated  with 
crepe.  Some  people  say  it  is  a  great  diplomatic 
triumph  for  Russia,  but  on  the  contrary,  it  is  in 
reahty  a  defeat  for  Russia,  and,  as  time  will  prove, 
a  diplomatic  victory  of  the  very  first  order  for  Japan. 

September  1,  1905. — A.  is  still  in  Tokyo.  I  went 
with  Miss  Tsuda  to  Commander  Uchida's  house,  to  hear 
the  gramophone  which  was  taken  off  the  Oriely  the 
Russian  battleship  that  was  captured  by  the  Asahi. 
Commander  Uchida  was  an  officer  on  board  the  Asahi, 
and  was  in  command  of  one  of  the  big  guns.  He  and 
his  wife  are  charming  people,  young  and  good-looking. 
He  is  now  with  his  ship  at  Yokosuka,but  he  was  staying 
at  Kamakura  on  a  few  days'  leave.  It  was  an  excellent 
gramophone,   and   it  played    many   Russian  airs — 
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unusual  sounds  to  issue  from  a  charming  little  Japanese 
house  on  the  sea  and  from  an  entirely  Japanese  milieu ! 

A  Japanese  friend  who  came  to  see  me  was  most 
indignant  about  the  Peace,  and  all  that  Japan  is 
supposed  to  be  giving  up.  She  said  that  an  officer 
of  the  Navy  remarked  to  her,  "  I  wonder  what  poor 
Hirose  would  have  said  to  this  disgraceful  Peace,'* 
and  that  the  wife  of  a  distinguished  mihtary  officer 
wrote  that  she  was  "  stunned  "  by  the  news,  so  I  sup- 
pose the  f eehng  both  in  the  Army  and  in  the  Navy  runs 
pretty  strong.  They  affirm  that  they  have  sacrificed 
their  hves  and  their  money  for  nothing.  This  is,  of 
course,  nonsense,  as  they  gain  what  they  fought  for — 
Korea — and  the  Russians  will  have  to  evacuate 
Manchuria.  There  is  not  a  flag  put  out  in  Tokyo, 
nor  a  sign  of  rejoicing. 

A.  returned  from  Tokyo,  and  as  usual  takes  a 
moderate  view.  He  says  that  all  this  excitement 
is  very  absurd,  and  that  there  are  two  sides  to  the 
question — namely,  Had  Japan  enough  money  to  go 
on  indefinitely  with  the  war  ?  and  if  they  had  done 
so,  would  they  have  gained  more  in  the  end,  even 
an  indemnity  ?  A.  says  that,  on  the  contrary,  the 
Japanese,  as  usual,  know  perfectly  well  what  they 
are  about  in  now  agreeing  to  Peace  and  to  the  Peace 
terms,  and  that  they  have  chosen  the  right  moment. 

Seftember  2,  1905. — The  Press  is  still  very  furious 
about  the  Peace  proposals.  A  speech  of  Count 
Okuma's  is  pubhshed.  He  says,  what  is,  in  his  opinion, 
considerably  worse  than  no  indemnity,  is  that  there 
can  be  no  possible  assurance  that  before  some  years  are 
passed  there  will  not  be  another  war  with  Russia !  Count 
Okuma  designates  it  "  a  disastrous  Peace."  A.  is  not 
at  all  of  that  opinion.  He  says  there  is  far  more  likely 
to  be  an  aUiance,  than  another  war  with  Russia  within 
the  next  few  years.    We  shall  see  who  is  right.* 

*  The  Russo-Japanese  Agreement  for  guaranteeing  Peace  in  the 
Far  East,  signed  at  St.  Petersburg  on  July  17,  1906,  by  I.  Motono 
and  M.  Iswolsky,  answers  this  question.    (1912.) 
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September  3,  1905. — ^Dissatisfaction  is  increasing  in 
all  classes  in  connection  with  the  Peace  proposals. 
The  Japanese  Press  has  quite  lost  its  head,  pubUshing 
caricatures  of  Marquis  Katsura,  Baron  Komura,  etc., 
surrounded  by  skulls,  skeletons,  and  other  ghastly 
and  obscene  objects. 

September  5,  1905. — The  newspapers  are  more 
excited  than  ever.  A.  returned  from  Tokyo,  and 
told  me  all  about  the  mass  meeting  in  Hibiya  Park. 
The  crowd  broke  down  the  barriers  which  had  been 
put  up  to  keep  them  out,  and  swarmed  inside  the 
park.  They  threw  stones  at  Baron  Yoshikawa's 
house.  He  is  the  Home  Minister.  They  tried  to 
force  their  way  in  with  drawn  swords  to  kill  him, 
and  thereby  wounded  his  servant,  after  which  they 
attempted  to  set  fire  to  his  building.  They  also 
attacked  the  Kokumin  office,  which  is  the  newspaper 
of  the  Government,  attempting  to  break  the  printing 
press.  A.  was  among  the  crowd,  which  was  very 
uproarious,  and  was  throwing  stones.  Later  on  we 
telephoned  to  Tokyo,  and  heard  that  troops  were 
posted  all  round  the  Foreign  Office  and  in  our  neigh- 
bourhood. Matters  are  really  becoming  serious.  The 
Peace  terms  are,  so  far,  not  even  pubHshed,  nor  are  the 
terms  of  the  armistice  settled  upon.  The  populace 
was,  yesterday,  even  excited  here  in  quiet  Kamakura. 

It  is  perfect  weather  here,  with  a  lovely  breeze. 
A.  says  it  is  96°  in  Tokyo. 

September  6,  1905. — A  telephone  message  came 
through  from  the  Legation  that  there  was  fighting  in 
the  streets  in  Tokyo,  and  that  the  troops  had  been 
called  out  and  were  guarding  all  the  Legations  and 
public  buildings.  A.  returned  to  Tokyo  immediately 
after  lunch.  Feeling  a  Httle  anxious  about  him,  I 
begged  him  to  allow  me  to  accompany  him,  but  he 
would  not  hear  of  it.  A  telephone  message  came 
from  him  in  the  evening  to  say  that  the  mob  were 
destroying  and  burning  all  the  police-stations  and  the 
police-boxes.    There  were  further  attacks  on  Baron 
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Yoshikawa's  dwelling,  and  the  mob  were  burning  the 
tram-cars.  He  says  that  the  whole  of  our  street  is 
patrolled  by  troops,  and  that  next  door  to  our  Lega- 
tion, at  Mr.  Chinda's,  the  Vice-Minis ter  of  Foreign 
Affairs,  the  garden  is  Hke  one  huge  camp. 

September  7,  1905. — I  went  down  into  the  village 
to  telephone  myself  to  A.  I  had  to  wait  an  hour 
before  getting  into  communication.  Matters  appear 
to  be  somewhat  quieter  in  Tokyo,  but  disturbances 
are  still  taking  place,  and,  though  by  no  means  anti- 
foreign,  in  the  excitement  some  churches  have  been 
burnt,  notably  a  Roman  Catholic  chapel  and  a  school 
at  Hongo.  Opposite  Baron  Yoshikawa's  house  five 
more  tram-cars  have  been  burnt. 

A.  telephoned  to  me  again  in  the  evening.  Matters 
are  quieting  down  somewhat.  He  had  dined  at 
the  German  Legation,  but  was  back  in  the  house 
by  9.15. 

September  8,  1905. — I  went  to  the  telephone.  The 
night  had  passed  off  without  disturbance,  owing,  I 
presume,  to  martial  law  having  been  proclaimed 
yesterday.  A.  was  to  have  returned  to  Kamakura 
to-day,  but  I  received  a  wire  to  say  that  he  was 
detained  by  an  appointment  with  Marquis  Katsura. 

The  newspapers  are  very  interesting,  but  many  of 
the  Japanese  papers  have  been  suppressed. 

September  9,  1905.  All  the  newspapers  are  very 
indignant  against  the  pohce,  and  at  the  fact  of  martial 
law  having  been  proclaimed.  Every  single  police- 
box  in  Tokyo  has  been  destroyed. 

September  19,  1905. — During  the  following  days 
quiet  was  quite  restored  in  Tokyo.  A.  and  I  returned 
on  this  date  to  Tokyo,  and  I  saw  but  little  change 
in  the  city,  except  for  the  soldiers  camping  out  in 
Hibiya  Park,  round  the  Foreign  Office,  and  elsewhere, 
and  for  the  spectacle  of  the  burnt  pohce-boxes  in 
all  parts  of  the  town. 

September  23,  1905. — A  dinner  took  place  at  the 
British   Legation   to   meet   Sir   Michael   and   Lady 
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Hicks-Beach  and  their  two  tall  daughters.  Lord 
and  Lady  Robert  Cecil  were  also  there.  He  is  the  late 
Lord  Salisbury's  second  son.  I  sat  between  Marquis 
Ito  and  Viscount  Tanaka.  A.  took  in  to  dinner  a 
Miss  Dickinson,  a  friend  of  Lady  Robert  CeciFs.  She 
stands  6  feet  3 J  inches  in  her  shoes,  and  when 
a  little  Japanese  tailor  measured  her  for  a  gown, 
she  quaintly  suggested  the  use  of  a  ladder.  She 
seems  a  very  nice  girl.  I  had  a  long  and  pleasant  chat 
with  Lord  Robert.  He  is  a  tall  man  with  a  round 
back  and  a  student's  face — a  particularly  interest- 
ing face.  I  enjoyed  my  evening  much.  It  was 
pleasant  seeing  people  again  after  our  long  sojourn 
in  the  country. 

October  12,  1905.— The  British  Fleet  came  up  to 
Tok}^o  in  detachments.  There  were  immense  rejoic- 
ings, gorgeous  decorations,  and  the  Rising  Sun  and 
Union  Jack  flying  everywhere  together.  The  streets 
were  most  festive  with  bunting,  and  crowds  were 
patrolling  the  streets.  A.  and  I  walked  to  Hibiya 
Park,  and  I  took  some  photos  of  the  bluejackets 
marching  and  enjoying  themselves.  Various  tents 
and  booths  were  placed  in  Hibiya  Park,  and  beer 
was  ladled  out  gratis  from  ten  in  the  morning. 
Consequently  the  condition  of  "  Jack  "  by  four  o'clock 
in  the  afternoon  was  more  amusing  than  dignified, 
and  it  was  not  an  unusual  sight  to  see  him  driving 
in  a  'rickshaw,  and  wnth  a  foohsh  and  bhssful  ex- 
pression on  his  face,  holding  a  giggling  geisha  girl 
perched  at  a  very  dangerous  angle  on  his  knee.  | 

Miss  Noel,  cousin  to  the  Admiral,  tiffined  with  us, 
and  we  drove  her  and  Miss  Dening  through  the  town. 
The  crowds  were  amusing  and  extremely  jovial  and 
friendly. 

October  13,  1905. — The  festivities  were  a  repetition 
of  yesterday.  The  beer  in  Hibiya  Park  was  served 
gratis  by  geisha  girls,  the  consequence  of  this  unwise 
proceeding  being  that  the  sights  later  on  in  the  day 
were  hardly  seemly. 


456  THE  LEPEK  HOSPITAL  AT  KUJMAMOTO 

It  was,  howTJver,  amusing  to  see  "  Jack  "  and  the 
Japanese  sailor,  neither  of  them  knowing  a  word  of 
each  other's  language,  going  about  mutually  pleased 
with  each  other,  with  their  arms  round  each  other's 
shoulders.  All  the  shops  had  placards  hanging  out, 
**  Reduced  charges  to  our  gallant  Allies.*' 

Miss  Riddell  came  to  tea.  She  told  me  many 
interesting  things  about  the  lepers  and  the  hospital 
she  instituted  eight  years  ago  at  Kumamoto.  She 
is  a  self-sacrificing  woman,  and  devotes  her  life  and 
her  means  to  this  sad  object.  She  says,  under 
certain  conditions  leprosy  can  be  cured,  but  it  is 
a  long  treatment,  taken  internally.  It  is  more 
common  among  men  than  women.  There  are  twenty 
thousand  cases  in  Japan,  and  so  far  the  Japanese 
have  not  done  much  for  these  unfortunates.  Miss 
Riddell,  hkewise  the  CathoUc  Fathers,  have  frequently 
to  refuse  cases  for  want  of  space. 

October  14, 1905. — To-day  was  Miss  Ozaki's  wedding- 
day.  She  was  married  to  Mr.  Ozaki,  the  Mayor  of 
Tokyo.  He  has  the  same  name,  but  is  no  relation. 
Miss  O'Yei  Ozaki  herself  is  half  Japanese  and  half 
EngUsh,  her  father.  Baron  Ozaki,  being  a  member 
of  the  House  of  Peers.  It  was  a  glorious  October 
day,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hawkins  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
James  tiffined  with  us  before  the  happy  event.  We 
arrived  at  Shiba  church  in  good  time.  Admiral  Noel 
had  provided  an  escort  of  honour  of  forty  sailors  and 
marines,  who  were  drawn  up  on  each  side  of  the 
church  path.  They  looked  extremely  smart,  and 
when  the  bride  and  bridegroom  issued  from  the 
church  they  were  greeted  with  a  ringing  British 
cheer.  The  bride,  who  is  a  talented  authoress,  looked 
very  charming,  and  it  was  an  extremely  pretty 
wedding.  After  the  ceremony  the  bride's  father, 
Baron  Ozaki,  held  a  reception  at  the  Nobles'  Club. 
A.  proposed  the  health  of  the  bride  and  bridegroom 
in  a  neat  speech. 

October  16,  1905. — A  very  successful  ball  took  place 
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at  the  British  Legation  in  honour  of  the  British  Fleet. 
We  had  several  people  staying  here  for  it. 

October  22, 1905. — Admiral  Togo  returned  to  Tokyo. 
Before  reaching  the  capital,  the  great  Admiral  first 
made  his  way  to  the  hoHest  place  in  the  whole  country, 
the  sacred  shrine  of  Ise,  and  there  offered  his  pious 
thanks  for  the  magnificent  victory  achieved.  Tre- 
mendous crowds  and  wonderful  decorations  greeted 
the  hero's  return.  An  inamense  triumphal  arch  was 
built  of  plaster  of  Paris  outside  the  station.  We 
drove  down  to  the  station,  and  I  took  several  photo- 
graphs. I  never  in  my  life  saw  such  masses  of  people, 
all  perfectly  orderly,  in  spite  of  the  immense  enthu 
siasm  and  the  roaring  cheers.  Admiral  Togo  looked 
modestly  pleased  at  his  reception  as  he  drove  from 
the  station  through  the  streets  to  the  Palace. 

I  went  dowTQ  by  the  express  to  Yokohama  for  the 
Naval  Review  to-morrow.  I  stayed  with  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Hawkins.  Everywhere  there  were  immense 
crowds,  and  at  the  station  it  was  difficult  to  get 
through.  Yokohama  was  beautifully  decorated  with 
bunting  and  coloured  lanterns.  Certainly  the  Japanese 
excel  in  the  art  of  decoration,  all  is  so  dainty  and 
full  of  colour. 

October  23,  1905.— The  Grand  Naval  Review  in 
honour  of  the  Peace  took  place.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Hawkins  and  I  were  invited  by  Captain  Grant 
to  witness  it  from  H.M.S.  SiUledj,  and  though  we 
had  to  get  up  at  an  unearthly  hour,  we  spent  a 
deUghtful  day  on  board.  From  some  of  the  lower 
port-holes  of  the  SiUledj  I  succeeded  in  getting 
some  photos  of  the  Emperor's  ship  the  Asama. 
There  were  two  hundred  Japanese  men-of-war,  also 
many  British  men-of-war,  and  in  the  distance  were 
seen  several  of  the  captured  Russian  ships.  We 
had  a  magnificent  view  of  the  Asama  passing  the 
Review.  I  had  also  been  invited  to  go  on  board 
the  Princess  Alice  (Norddeutscher  Lloyd),  but  I  am 
so  glad  I  did  not  go,  as  there  was  such  an  immense 
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crowd  on  the  boat,  and  I  did  so  enjoy  being  on  an 
English  man-of-war.  The  Sutledj  is  a  first-class 
armoured  cruiser,  and  Captain  Grant  and  Mr.  Elhot 
and  all  the  middies  made  themselves  charming  to  us. 
The  Fleet  saluted  three  times,  each  time  firing  twenty- 
one  guns.  It  was  very  grand  and  stirring.  We  were 
not  ofi  the  ship  imtil  five  o'clock. 

In  the  evening  we  went  to  see  the  illuminations. 
All  the  ships  were  fit  up  and  outhned  w^ith  electricity, 
and  the  flags  of  each  ship  were  ablaze  in  difierent 
coloured  lamps.     It  was  a  fine  sight. 

October  24,  1905. — I  came  up  from  Yokohama  by 
the  twelve  o'clock  train  to  attend  Admiral  Yama- 
moto's  garden  party  at  the  Naval  Club,  in  honour 
of  Admiral  Togo  and  all  the  other  Admirals.  I 
travelled  up  with  scores  of  EngHsh  naval  men, 
amongst  whom  was  Mr.  Elhot,  who  kindly  took 
me  under  his  protection  in  that  frightful  crowd. 
A.  met  me  at  the  station,  where  I  took  a  sandwich 
in  the  refreshment-room,  as  there  was  no  time  to 
go  home.  Admiral  Togo  was  introduced  to  me  at 
the  garden  party,  and  I  had  a  talk  with  the  great 
man.  He  is  a  httle  spare  man,  very  modest  and 
retiring.  It  is  difficult  to  beheve  that  he  had  done 
deeds  that  rival,  if  not  excel,  the  achievements  of 
Nelson. 

At  the  banquet  later  I  was  next  to  him,  and  the 
other  side  of  me  was  Admii-al  Noel.  The  table  was 
wonderfully  decorated.  There  were  two  thousand 
guests  present.  The  decorations  on  the  tables  con- 
sisted of  models  of  huge  anchors,  gigantic  cannon- 
balls,  beautiful  men-of-war,  and  deadly  shells.  Many 
people  took  these  objects  away  as  souvenirs  of  this 
historical  banquet,  but  I  never  have  the  courage  for 
that  sort  of  thing.  I  was  not  a  loser,  however,  for 
many  of  these  interesting  and  ingenious  articles  were 
presented  to  me  later.  Admiral  Noel's  speech,  in 
which  he  proposed  Admiral  Togo's  health,  was 
greeted  with  many  and  prolonged  banzais. 
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October  25,  1905. — A  garden  party  given  by  the 
Minister  of  War,  General  Terauchi,  took  place  at  the 
Arsenal  Gardens,  for  Admiral  Togo.  It  was  cloudy, 
and  I  was  tired,  so  we  did  not  go.  I  was  sorry  later, 
as  the  only  Europeans  invited  were  the  Enghsh, 
Americans,  and  ourselves.  I  sent  Admiral  Togo  a 
beautifully  enlarged  copy  of  the  photograph  I  took 
of  the  Asaina  at  the  Naval  Review. 

October  30,  1905. — A.  had  a  meeting  here  of  the 
Foreign  Representatives  for  the  purpose  of  discuss- 
ing the  speech  for  the  Emperor's  birthday. 

October  31,  1905. — The  Emperor  received  in  audi- 
ence all  the  Chefs  de  Missions,  who  proceeded  to  the 
Palace  for  the  purpose  of  congratulating  him  on  the 
Proclamation  of  Peace.  There  were  no  speeches,  but 
they  were  invited  to  a  European  lunch.  Each  Chef 
de  Mission  was  received  in  turn  by  precedence,  and 
ofiered  their  congratulations.  Prince  Fushimi  and 
Prince  Higashi  Fushimi  were  present  at  the  banquet, 
likewise  Marquis  Katsura  and  Baron  Komura.  A. 
was  back  from  the  Palace  about  two  o'clock. 

We  are  all  wondering  whether  Sir  Claude  Mac- 
dona  Id  will  be  made  Ambassador  now  that  the  British 
Legation  here  is  going  to  be  raised  to  an  Embassy. 

November  1,  1905.— A  pleasant  dinner  took  place 
at  the  Palace  of  Prince  Arisugawa.  H.I.H.  took  me 
in  to  dinner,  and  A.  took  in  the  Princess.  After 
dinner  they  showed  us  the  many  photos  that  had 
been  presented  to  them  by  the  Royalties  of  the 
countries  which  they  had  visited  in  their  tour.  The 
signed  photographs  of  the  King  of  the  Belgians  and 
of  Princess  Clementine  were  especially  excellent. 

November  3,  1905. — To-day  is  the  Emperor's  birth- 
day. At  the  Imperial  lunch  given  to  the  Corps  Diplo- 
matique and  to  the  high  Japanese,  H.I.M.  made  the 
following  speech  : 

**  It  affords  Us  great  pleasure  to  welcome  and  to 
entertain  the  Foreign  Representatives,  the  Ministers 


462    KEPLY   TO   THE   EMPEROR'S   SPEECH 

of  State,  and  other  officials  and  distinguished  persons 
on  the  occasion  of  this  Our  Birthday.  We  are  happy 
to  be  able  to  announce  that  the  Peace  of  our  Empire, 
which  for  a  time  was  unfortunately  interrupted,  has 
been  re-estabhshed.  We  propose  the  health  of  the 
Sovereigns  and  Rulers  of  the  States,  which  are  so 
worthily  represented  here,  and  it  is  Our  earnest  desire 
that  the  ties  of  friendship  uniting  the  Empire  with 
those  States  may  be  drawn  still  closer." 

A.  repHed  in  French,  as  doyen  of  the  Corps  Diplo- 
matique, to  His  Majesty's  speech,  the  translation 
being  as  follows  : 

"  Sire,— 

"  The  Corps  Diplomatique  has  heard  with  the 
greatest  happiness  the  august  words  of  Your  Majesty 
on  the  re-establishment  of  Peace. 

"  The  entire  world  has  experienced  immense  joy 
and  genuine  rehef  at  the  news  of  the  completion  of 
the  war,  and  has  applauded  the  Peace  which,  inspired 
by  the  lofty  sentiments  of  humanity,  adds  such  a 
beautiful  page  to  the  glowing  history  of  Your  Majesty's 
reign. 

"  The  Monarchs  and  Rulers  whom  we  have  the 
honour  to  represent  will  appreciate  deeply  the  gracious 
messages  Your  Majesty  addresses  to  them.  They, 
like  Your  Majesty,  have  the  keenest  desire  to  witness 
these  friendly  relations,  already  happily  existing 
between  Your  Majesty's  Court  and  our  Governments, 
brought  even  closer. 

"  In  desiring  long  life  to  Your  Majesty,  we  permit 
ourselves.  Sire,  to  express  those  wishes  which  we 
shall  never  cease  to  entertain  for  Your  Happiness, 
that  of  H.M.  the  Empress,  and  of  the  Imperial  J^'amily. 

"  May  Japan,  the  friend  to-day  of  all  the  Powers, 
continue  to  enjoy  those  advantages  which  cause  a 
nation  to  be  strong,  happy,  and  prosperous  I " 
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The  above  was  translated  into  Japanese  by  Count 
Toda,  Grand  Master  of  the  Ceremonies,  for  the 
benefit  of  His  Majesty,  who  appeared  to  be  especially 
pleased  to  receive  the  foreign  reply. 

Baron  Komura  gave  a  dinner  in  honour  of  the 
Imperial  birthday  at  the  Foreign  Minister's  official 
residence.  A.  proposed  the  health  of  the  Emperor 
of  Japan  and  of  Count  Katsura,  to  which  Count 
Katsura  rephed.* 

January  1,  1906. — To-day  was  the  New  Year's 
reception  at  the  Palace.  There  was  a  large  assem- 
blage of  the  Corps  Diplomatique  this  year ;  a  great 
many  ladies  attended,  and  there  were  some  lovely 
trains.  The  British  Ambassador  and  Lady  Mac- 
donald  on  this  occasion  naturally  preceded  A.  and 
myself.  A.  has  been  doyen  seven  years,  and  I 
doyenne  for  nine  years.  Lady  Macdonald  gave  the 
**  Drawing-room  tea  "  this  year,  being  now,  in  virtue 
of  her  rank  as  Ambassadress,  doyenne.  Also  our 
Court  mourning  for  the  Comte  de  Flandres  is  another 
reason  against  my  holding  this  function  at  the 
Belgian  Legation.  It  was  a  very  brilhant  and  a 
very  pleasant  party. 

January  5,  1906. — Seventy  volumes  of  my  novel, 
It  Happened  in  Japan,  have  been  sold  in  Yoko- 
hama before  Christmas  in  four  days.  I  have  received 
the  agreement  to  sign  from  my  Enghsh  pubUshers. 

February  19,  1906. — The  arrival  in  Japan  of  Prince 
Arthur  of  Connaught  took  place  to-day.  H.R.H. 
has  been  sent  on  a  special  mission  to  present  the 
Emperor  with  the  Order  of  the  Garter.  I  drove 
to  the  station  to  see  him  arrive.  It  was  a  briUiant 
scene.  The  Emperor  went  to  the  station  to  meet 
H.R.H.  This  gracious  act  of  H.I.M.'s  is  quite  a 
new  departure,  and  is  a  heretofore-unknown  honour 
bestowed  on  any  foreign  Prince.  The  Crown  Prince 
of   Japan   and   Prince   Arisugawa   were   in   Prince 

*  Marquis  Komura,  this  able  and  enlightened  Statesman,  died,  after 
a  prolonged  ilhiess,  in  the  autumn  of  1911.    (1912.)  ^ 
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Arthur's  carriage.  H.R.H.,  who  is  a  very  fine- 
looking  young  man,  stands,  I  am  told,  6  feet  2 
inches  in  his  stockings.  I  did  not  attempt  to  take 
a  photograph,  as  the  Crown  Prince  was  in  the  carriage, 
and  it  is  against  the  Japanese  ideas  of  etiquette  to 
photograph  the  Emperor,  the  Empress,  or  the  Crown 
Prince  and  his  family.  Prmce  Arthur  is  entertained 
at  the  Kasumigaseki  Palace,  which  is  just  opposite 
our  Legation,  and  was  formerly  the  palace  of  Prince 
Arisugawa.  It  has  been  beautifully  renovated  and 
refurnished  for  the  occasion,  and  I  hear  that  the 
elaborately  embroidered  linen  sheets  have  been 
obtained  from  England. 

February  21,  1906. — All  the  Chefs  de  Missions  were 
received  in  audience  by  Prince  Arthur.  In  the  even- 
ing a  grand  ball  of  five  hundred  was  held  in  honour 
of  H.R.H.  at  the  British  Embassy.  All  the  available 
Princes  and  Princesses  were  there.  I  was  introduced 
to  the  Prince,  and  found  him  very  pleasant.  He 
told  me  in  perfect  French  without  accent  that  he 
had  made  A.'s  acquaintance  in  the  morning,  and 
when  I  told  him  I  was  Enghsh,  he  said,  "  Oh,  I'm 
so  glad  ;  let  us  talk  EngHsh,  then,"  which  we  straight- 
away continued  to  do.  I  danced  in  the  quadrille 
d'honneur  with  Count  Toda,  who,  since  Baron 
Sannomiya's  death,  is  Grand  Master  of  the  Cere- 
monies. Sir  Edward  Seymour,  Admiral  of  the  Fleet, 
who  forms  one  of  the  Prince's  suite,  is  an  old  acquaint- 
ance of  ours,  and  Captain  Wyndham,  who  is  also 
attached  to  the  Prince,  is  a  son  of  our  old  friends 
and  former  colleagues,  Sir  Hugh  and  Lady  Wyndham. 
Lord  Redesdale,  General  Kelly -Kenny,  Colonel 
Davidson,  and  Mr.  Lampson  also  form  members  of 
the  Prince's  suite. 

February  23,  1906.— We  dined  at  the  British  Em- 
bassy to  meet  Prince  Arthur.  Prince  and  Princess 
Arisugawa,  Prince  Kan-in,  and  Prince  Fushimi  and 
Princess  Higashi  Fushimi  were  there.  There  were 
forty  guests,  but  Count  d'Axco  Valley,  the  German 
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Minister,  and  ourselves  were  the  only  diplomats.  A 
performance  of  jiu-jitsu  took  place  afterwards  in 
the  big  room  built  out  for  the  occasion.  A  select 
few  were  invited  after  dinner.  While  dressing  for  the 
dinner,  an  alarming  earthquake  took  place. 

February  24,  1906. — I  was  receiv^  in  farewell 
audience,  before  my  departure  for  home,  by  Princess 
Higashi  Fushimi.  She  gave  me  as  a  parting  gift  a 
lovely  silver  bowl.  I  was  very  touched  at  her  gift, 
and  at  the  kind  words  that  accompanied  it. 

At  9.15  that  same  morning  a  most  terrible  earth- 
quake took  place.  It  lasted  several  minutes,  and 
the  house  rocked  furiously,  many  of  the  pictures 
falhng  from  the  walls.  These  successive  earthquakes 
made  one  feel  somewhat  nervous  in  connection  with 
the  concert  which  was  to  take  place  to-day,  in  that 
perfect  death-trap,  the  Uyeno  Musical  Academy. 
There  are  only  two  small  exits  to  the  hall,  and  both 
are  reached  by  narrow  staircases.  The  concert  was 
honoured  by  Prince  Arthur,  and  by  all  the  Japanese 
Princes  and  Princesses.  When  we  were  about  half- 
way through  the  first  part,  Mr.  Nagasaki  came  up  to 
Prince  Arisugawa,  and  I,  who  was  sitting  immediately 
behind  him,  heard  him  say  something  about  "jishin/* 
the  Japanese  for  earthquake.  The  next  minute  Prince 
Arthur  turned  round  to  me  and  said,  "  They  foretell  a 
terrible  earthquake  any  time  after  three  o'clock.  It 
has  been  telephoned  from  the  Meteorological  Oj6&ce." 
It  was  then  a  quarter  to  four.  I  repHed,  "  But,  sir, 
it  is,  I  am  informed,  impossible  to  foretell  these 
earthquakes."  However,  for  the  next  twenty 
minutes,  during  the  completion  of  the  first  part 
of  the  performance,  one's  feehngs  can  be  better 
imagined  than  described.  At  the  end  of  the  first 
part  of  the  concert  the  Royalties  all  rose,  and 
we — the  Committee — followed  them,  and  walked 
quietly  out  of  the  haU.  The  rest  of  the  audience 
imagined  we  were  proceeding  to  the  tea-room,  and 
as  they  knew  nothing  of  this  alarming  prediction 
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there  was  no  scrimmage.  Meanwhile  Sir  Claude 
Macdonald  and  A.  went  among  the  audience, 
and  quietly  mentioned  to  certain  people  that  the 
concert  would  not  be  proceeded  with.  WTien  it  was 
understood,  the  hall  was  quickly  cleared,  and  as  a 
rumour  of  the  truth  got  about,  one  saw  many  paUid 
and  fear-stricken  faces.  The  general  company  were, 
however,  in  ignorance  of  the  cause  of  the  abrupt 
close  of  the  concert.  The  message  had  been  tele- 
phoned to  certain  members  of  the  Imperial  Household 
straight  from  the  Meteorological  Office.  It  was  after- 
wards found  out  to  be  simply  a  terrible  hoax.  The 
news  had  actually  been  telephoned  all  over  Tokyo, 
and  hospitals,  schools,  and  many  private  houses  were 
deserted  that  night,  every  one  camping  out.  When 
we  got  home  we  were  informed  that  our  Legation 
had,  through  the  telephone,  hkewise  received  this 
mysterious  information.  The  perpetrators  of  this 
shameful  hoax,  who  might  so  easily  have  been  the 
cause  of  a  disastrous  panic,  and  whose  false  informa- 
tion was  conveyed  originally  through  the  pubhc 
telephones,  were  never  discovered. 

We  dined  that  night  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Huntingdon 
Wilson,  and  the  talk  during  all  the  dinner  time  was 
"  earthquakes."  Yokohama  suffered  far  more  than 
Tokyo  from  the  earthquake  of  the  morning ;  many 
houses  were  injured  and  chinmeys  thrown  down. 

The  business  men  of  Tokyo  gave  a  magnificent 
performance  to  the  Prince  at  the  Japanese  theatre 
in  Tsukiji.  All  the  Corps  Diplomatique  were  there. 
We  went  on  from  the  Wilsons'  dinner,  and  sat  in 
the  Royal  box  which  had  been  arranged  for  the 
Princes.  Several  times  I  found  myself  thinking, 
"  Suppose  that  an  earthquake  takes  place,  we  are 
done  for,"  the  exits  in  this  theatre  being  even  more 
comphcated  than  at  the  Musical  Academy.  However, 
one's  fears  were  quite  forgotten  in  watching  the  pro- 
ceedings on  the  stage,  and  in  gazing  at  the  marvellous 
spectacle  of  rich  and  gorgeous  dresses  that  htcraUy 
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dazzled  the  eyes.  There  was  a  sumptuous  supper  in 
the  middle  of  the  performance,  and  all  the  arrange- 
ments were  perfect.  I  had  never  seen  such  a  mass 
of  gorgeous  kimonos  on  the  stage,  or  such  wonderful 
dancing.  A  play  was  acted,  expressly  composed 
for  the  occasion,  in  which  Will  Adams,  the  first 
Enghshman  who  ever  came  to  Japan,  as  far  back 
as  1600,  was  the  hero.  Will  Adams,  a  pilot  of  a 
ship,  was  "WTecked  on  these  shores.  In  spite  of  the 
English  wife  he  had  left  at  home,  he  settled  down 
in  Japan,  and  married  a  Japanese.  In  course  of 
time  he  became  the  friend  and  adviser  of  the  great 
Shogun,  lyeyasu,  and,  amongst  other  assistance,  he 
it  was  who  gave  the  Japanese  their  first  lessons  in 
the  art  of  building  men-of-war.  His  tomb  and  that 
of  his  Japanese  wife,  which  had  fallen  into  neglect, 
have  now  been  beautifully  restored  by  the  Japanese, 
thanks  to  the  efforts  of  the  late  Mr.  James  Walter, 
and  later  on  to  Sir  Claude  Macdonald.  Will  Adams  is 
buried  in  a  romantic  spot,  near  Yokosuka,  and  a  fine 
stone  detaiUng  his  deeds  is  elevated  to  his  memory. 

]\Ir.  Brady  rendered  great  assistance  in  the  play. 
The  Japanese  Will  Adams  was  an  excellent  repro- 
duction of  a  seventeenth-century  Enghshman,  and 
he  acted  extremely  well. 

February  25,  1906. — Mss  Katajima,  one  of  the 
ladies-in-waiting  of  the  Empress,  came  by  appoint- 
ment at  11  o'clock.  She  brought  me  a  magnificent 
present  from  the  Empress  of  a  massive  pair  of 
silver  vases.  The  vases  are  beautifully  worked  with 
flowers  and  birds  in  difierent  metals .  Each  of  the  four 
panels  has  a  different  design,  and  the  whole  is  crowned 
by  the  Imperial  Chrysanthemum  in  gold.  I  was 
greatly  touched  and  delighted  at  this  kind  and 
une^ected  attention.  Miss  Katajima  told  me  this 
is  the  first  time  that  a  Minister's  wife  has  been 
thus  honoured.  Miss  Katajima  also  dehvered  from 
Her  Majesty  many  kind  messages  and  her  dear  love. 
Countess  Toda  called  to  bid  me  goodbye,  and 
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presented  me  most  sweetly,  with  a  lovely  silvery 
brocade  as  a  parting  gift. 

February  26,  1906. — I  was  received  in  farewell 
audience  by  Princess  Fushimi. 

There  was  a  grand  entertainment  given  by  the 
Mayor  of  Tokyo — Mr.  Ozaki — for  Prince  Arthur  at 
the  Hibiya  Park,  the  principal  feature  of  which 
was  a  procession  of  daimios  in  their  ancient  costumes 
and  with  all  their  paraphernaha.  It  was  very 
picturesque  and  interesting.  A.  took  part  at  the 
lunch  given  in  the  Prince's  honour,  and  I  attended 
the  proceedings  that  followed. 

In  the  evening  a  dinner  party,  at  which  A.  and 
I  were  present,  took  place  at  the  German  Legation 
in  honour  both  of  Prince  Arthur  and  of  the  silver 
wedding  of  the  German  Emperor  and  Empress. 

February  28,  1906. — We  dined  with  Prince  and 
Princess  Arisugawa.  It  was  quite  a  small  party,  a 
farewell  for  Count  d'Arco  Valley,  the  German  Minister, 
and  for  myself.  Count  d'Arco  sails  by  the  same  boat 
as  I  do.     He  is  appointed  Minister  to  Athens.* 

March  1,  1906. — A  farewell  dinner  was  given  for 
me  at  the  Foreign  Office.  We  were  thirty-six,  and 
Mr.  Kato  (the  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs)  took  me 
in  to  dinner.  It  was  a  most  pleasant  dinner,  and 
my  health,  accompanied  by  a  charming  little  speech, 
was  drunk  by  my  host,  who  has  always  been  one  of 
our  kindest  and  best  friends. 

To-day  the  Empress  sent  me  her  full-sized  photo- 
graph, signed  by  her  own  hand.  This  is  an  unusual 
honour.  I  am  told  that  Her  Majesty  very  seldom 
signs  a  photograph.  A  charming  letter  from  Miss 
Kitajima  accompanied  the  photograph,  with  all  sorts 
of  kind  messages  from  Her  Majesty,  expressing  hopes 
of  my  return,  and  her  kind  love. 

March  2,  1906.— I  left  Tokyo  station  at  4.30  for 
Yokohama.     It  was  the  day  of  the  Imperial  Garden 

*  C!ount  d'Arco  Valley  died  about  four  years  ago  at  his  post — 
Bratil.     (1912.) 
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Party,  and  most  of  the  guests  came  on  to  the 
station  from  the  party,  to  give  me  a  "  send-off." 
There  were  certainly,  high  and  low,  over  150  people 
present.  Every  one  was  extremely  kind,  and  I  have 
been  more  than  touched  by  all  the  attention  shown 
me,  and  by  the  lovely  presents  and  beautiful  flowers 
showered  upon  me.  The  Japanese  especially  have 
been  most  charming,  and  have  overwhelmed  me  with 
kindness  of  every  sort.  I  feel  pleased  and  gratified, 
though  of  course  I  know  that  the  greater  part  of  this 
attention  is  chiefly  for  A.'s  sake.  I  sank  back  on  to 
the  seat  quite  exhausted  and  moved  after  my  **  send- 
off  "  with  the  emotion,  the  farewells,  the  shaking  of 
hands,  and,  above  all,  the  kissing. 

I  stayed  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hawkins  in  Yoko- 
hama, and  on  March  3,  1906,  I  left  in  the  German 
mail  for  home.  The  bands  played  and  people 
cheered  and  waved  their  handkerchiefs  as  the  ship 
slowly  bore  me  farther  and  farther  away.  Feeling  very 
forlorn,  I  watched  my  husband  and  many  others  with 
him  standing  on  the  pier  in  a  terrific  snowstorm 
that  chilly  March  morning,  until  they  grew  smaller 
and  smaller  and  fainter  and  fainter,  and  finally 
vanished  out  of  sight. 

June,  1906. — In  the  month  of  June  A.  was  received 
in  farewell  audience  by  His  Majesty  the  Emperor, 
who  also  gave  a  lunch  in  his  honour.  Following  the 
lunch  he  was  received  again,  and  on  this  occasion, 
accompanied  by  many  kind  and  gracious  expressions 
of  goodwill,  he  was  presented  by  His  Majesty  with 
a  magnificent  silver  bowl,  extremely  massive  and 
beautifully  designed,  and  ornamented  by  the  Imperial 
Chrysanthemum  in  gold. 

A.  left  Japan  shortly  afterwards  to  join  me  in 
Europe. 

FINIS 
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Unknown  Chapter  in  the   Life  of  George  Crabbe.       By  A.  M. 

Broadley  and  Walter  Jfrrold.      Demy  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  with 

many  illustrations,  los.  6d.  net. 
This  volume,  based  upon  a  series  of  letters  extending  over  the  ten 
years  from  1815-1825,  which  the  poet  wrote  to  Elizabeth  Charter,  one 
of  the  "  six  female  friends,  unknown  to  each  other,  but  all  dear,  very 
dear  to  me,"  reveals  Crabbe  in  something  of  a  new  light.  The  period 
is  that  during  which  he  was  Vicar  of  Trowbridge,  whither  he  removed 
after  his  wife's  death,  and  the  book  shows  the  elderly  writer  ever 
toying  with  the  thought  of  remarriage.  The  widower  was  for  a  time 
actually  engaged  to  one  lady,  and  he  proposed  marriage,  also,  to  Miss 
Elizabeth  Charter,  the  central  "  female  friend  "  of  this  volume,  which 
includes  details  concerning  the  social  life  of  Bath  and  the  neighbour- 
hood during  the  first  quarter  of  the  nineteenth  century. 

Polly  Peachum.   The  Story  of  Lavinia  Fenton,  Duchess 

oi  Bolton,  and  "  The  Beggar's  Opera."     By  Charles  E.  Pearce. 

Author  of  "The   Amazing   Duchess,"    "The  Beloved  Princess," 

etc.  Demy  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  illustrated,  i6s.  net. 
The  history  of  the  stage  can  show  no  more  remarkable  career  than 
that  of  the  fascinating  and  lovable"  Polly  Peachum,"  otherwise  Lavinia 
Fenton,  Duchess  of  Bolton.  Described  as  "nobody's  daughter," 
Polly  leaped  at  a  bound  into  fame,  and  her  star  blazed  withundimmed 
lustre  during  the  brief  time  she  was  the  idol  of  the  public.  '•  Polly 
Peachum  "  will,  of  course,  be  identified  with  Gay's  "  Beggar's  Opera," 
a  work  which  occupies  a  unique  place  in  theatrical  annals,  not  only 
because  it  was  the  first — and  best — of  English  ballad  operas,  but 
because  for  nearly  a  century  and  a-half  it  maintained  its  attractiveness 
with  never  fading  freshness.  A  vast  amount  of  material  bearing  upon 
"  The  Beggar's  Opera  "  and  its  heroine  exists  in  contemporary  records, 
and  this  material,  including  much  not  hitherto  published,  has  been 
now  brought  together  in  a  connected  form.  Eighteenth  century 
stage  life  is  notable  for  its  vitality,  and  the  aim  of  the  author  has  been 
to  draw  a  picture  of  the  times.  The  volume  will  contain  numerous 
illustrations  after  Hogarth,  and  others  from  the  unrivalled  collection 
of  Mr.  A.  M.  Broadley. 


The  Queens  of  Aragon  :  Their  Lives  and  Times.  By 
E.  L.  MiRON.  Author  of  "  Duchess  Derelict :  the  Wife  of  Cesare 
Borgia."     Demy  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  fully  illustrated,  i6s.  net. 

This  work  deals  with  the  lives  of  the  twenty-six  ladies  who  were 
queen-consorts  of  Aragon  from  the  time  of  the  erection  of  that  state 
into  a  separate  kingdom  in  the  eleventh  century,  until  its  absorption 
into  United  Spain  by  the  marriage  of  Ferdinand  and  Isabella. 
Through  the  book  move  many  unfamiliar  figures  of  Royal  ladies, 
the  period  of  their  lives  being  covered  by  the  continual  conflict 
between  the  Cross  and  the  Crescent  on  the  soil  of  Moorish  Spain. 
Later,  when  the  Cross  had  triumphed,  we  see  the  Queens  of  Aragon, 
apparently  in  the  background  of  history,  yet  actually  paramount  in 
their  husbands'  councils,  sharing  the  fatigues  of  campaigns  and 
some  of  them  giving  birth  to  their  children  amid  the  perils  and 
clamour  of  armed  camps.  The  lives  of  these  queens  came  in  stormy 
times ;  yet  there  were  peaceful  episodes  also,  when  politics  and  strife 
were  put  aside,  when  the  ladies  sat  in  their  boudoirs,  or  rode  forth 
into  the  country,  falcon  on  wrist,  or  sought  shelter  from  their  troubles 
in  the  cloister  and  the  convent. 

The  characters  of  these  queens  were  as  diverse  as  their  fortunes. 
In  this  volume,  therefore,  we  read  in  turn  of  gay  brilliance  and 
shadowed  unhappiness,  of  success  and  dismal  defeat. 

Napoleon  in  Exile  at  Elba,  1814-1815    By  Norwood 

YoDNG,  Author  of  "The  Growth  of  Napoleon,"  "  The  Story  of 

Rome,"  etc.,  with  a  chapter  on  the  Iconography  of  Napoleon  at 

Elba,  by  A    M.  B:ioadlev,  Author  of  "Napoleon  in  Caricature," 

"  The  Royal  Miracle,"  etc.     Demy  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  with  coloured 

frontispiece   and   fifty   illustrations  from  the  collection  of  A.  M. 

Broadley,  21s.  net. 

This  work  will  be  a  record  of  the  residence  of  Napoleon  in  the  Isle 

of  Elba  during  the  exile  which  followed  his  abdication  at  Fontainebleau 

on  April  the  nth,  1814,  and  continued  from  May  the  3rd  following 

until  February  the  26th,  18 15.      It  will  be  published  on  the  31st  of 

March,  1914,  the  centenary  of  the  entry  of  the  Allies  into  Paris. 

Napoleon  in  Exile  at  St.  Helena  1815-1821.    By 

Norwood  Yodng,  with  a  chapter  on  the  Iconography  of  Napoleon 
at  St.  Helena,  by  A.  M.  Bkoadlev,  Author  of  "Napoleon  in  Cari- 
cature," "  The  Royal  Miracle,"  etc.     Two  vols.,  demy  8vo,  cloth 
gilt,  with  two  coloured  frontispieces  and  one  hundred  illustrations 
from  the  collection  of  A.  M.  Broadley,  32s.  net. 
This  work  will  give  the  history  of  the  exile  of  Napoleon  on  the  island 
of  St.    Helena  after    the  defeat  at   Waterloo  which  terminated    ihe 
hundred  days' revival  of  his  power  on  June  i8th,  1815 — from  the  i6thof 
October  following  until  his  death  on   the  5th  of  May,  1821.     Both 
writers  are  authorities  upon  the  subject  of  which  they  treat,  and  the 
whole  of  Mr.  Broadley's  unrivalled  collection  of  Napoleonic  MSS.  and 
illustrative   lore   has  been  generously  placed   at  the  disposal  of  Mr. 
Norwood  Young  for  the  purposes  of  this  work.     Mr.  Young  has  also  had 
access  to  many  hitherto  unexplored  sources  of  information  both  in 
England  and   abroad.     No   pains   will  be  spared  to  make  these  two 
works  the  final  word  on  a  supremely  interesting  subject. 


Maximilian    the   Dreamer,  Holy  Roman  Emperor, 

1459-1519.  By  Christopher  Hare.  Author  of  "  The  Romance  of 
a  Medici  Warrior,"  etc.  Demy  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  fully  illustrated, 
I2S.  6d.  net. 

The  Emperor  Maximilian  lived  in  that  important  epoch  in  European 
history  which  ushered  in  the  Renaissance.  He  was  himself  a  scholar 
who  boasted  of  his  learning,  and  he  did  much  to  encourage  the  revival 
of  Education  and  Progress  in  the  vast  territory  which  lay  under  his  rule ; 
and  at  the  same  time  he  earned  the  title  of  "a  gallant  knight  and 
gentleman."  He  fought  in  Flanders,  in  Switzerland,  and  in  France, 
and  could  not  resist  the  fatal  lure  of  conquest  in  Italy  which  led  him 
astray  as  it  had  done  me  Kings  of  France. 

Essentially  Maximilian  was  a  dreamer  of  dreams.  Full  of 
religious  enthusiasm,  he  vainly  aspired  to  become  Pope  as  well  as 
Emperor,  and  so  rule  the  world  in  peace  and  righteousness.  In  the 
last  years  of  his  life  he  sought  a  tangible  expression  of  the  visions  of 
his  youth  in  the  splendid  sepulchre  at  Innsbruck,  where  stand  as 
silent  watchers  round  his  tomb  that  marvellous  company  of  mythical 
heroes  whom  he  had  imagined  as  his  ancestry.  But  his  most  touching 
memorial  stands  in  the  love  and  devot;on  of  his  people,  who,  after  the 
passing  of  centuries  still  remember  him  in  Folk-song  and  tradition  as 
"  the  well-beloved  Kaiser  Max." 

This  book,  while  centring,  of  course,  round  the  life  of  its  hero,  gives 
a  vivid  picture  of  European  history  and  life  in  the  fifteenth  century. 

A  Vagabond  Courtier  (Baron  von  Polnitz).  By  Edith 

E.  CuTHELL,  F.R.HisT.S.  Author  of  "  Wilhelmina,  Margravine 
of  Baireuth,"  "  An  Imperial  Victim,"  etc.  Two  vols.,  demy  8vo, 
cloth  gilt,  with  photogravure  and  other  illustrations,  24s.  net. 

In  "The  Virginians"  Thackeray  gives  a  misleading  and  somewhat 
spiteful  sketch  of  the  seedy  German  Baron  von  Polnitz  at  Tunbridge 
Wells. 

As  a  boy  Baron  Charles  Louis  von  Polnitz,  of  whom  Mrs.  Cuthell 
writes  this  most  interesting  biography,  fought  at  the  battle  of 
Oudenarde,  went  on  an  embassy  to  Charles  XVI.,  and  as  a  page  saw 
the  crowning  of  Prussia's  fiist  king.  In  later  life  he  was  dragged  into 
a  whirlpool  of  dissipation  in  the  set  of  the  Regent  of  Orleans  at  1  aris, 
and  was  soon  rendered  penniless.  In  a  state  of  constant  poveity  he 
visited  almost  every  court  in  Europe,  finding  himself  welcomed  for  his 
wit,  his  agreeable  talk,  and  his  chau-m  of  manner. 

Mrs.  Cuthell  tells  of  his  travels  in  England  (where  he  was  a 
frequenter  of  the  Cocoa  Tree  Coffee  House)  and  in  Germany,  France, 
Italy,  and  Spain.  She  describes  his  love-affairs,  his  misfortunes, 
adventures,  and  imprisonment,  and  criticizes  also  his  literary  works, 
which,  written  in  delightful  and  unimpeachable  French,  delighted 
Europe  and  ran  into  many  editions. 

Mrs.  Cuthell's  book  will  be  especially  welcome  since  the  Baron, 
although  a  friend  of  the  Emperor  Frederick  the  Great,  his  father,  and 
his  sister,  Margravine  of  Baireuth,  and  the  Regent  d'Orleans,  has 
hitherto  escaped  biography. 


The  Lords  of  the  Devil's  Paradise.    By  G.  Sidney 

Paternoster.        Author    of    "  The     Motor     Pirate,"    "  Gutter 

Tragedies,"  "  The  Hand  of  the  Spoiler,"  etc.     Crown  8vo,  cloth 

gilt,  illustrated,  5s.  net. 

It  is  now  a  little  more  than  two  years  since  the  terrible  truths  of  the 

Putumayo  Atrocities  were  first  brought  to  light  by  a  young  American 

engineer,  who  walked  into  the  OfTices  of  "  Truth  "  and,  demanding  an 

interview  with  the  Editor,  related  what  he  had  seen  in  the  far  distant 

Amazonian   forests,  thus   originating  the   public  outcry  against   the 

perpetrators  of  these  barbarous  atrocities.     The  author  of  "  The  Lords 

of  the  Devil's  Paradise  "  has  been  for  twenty-two  years  connected  with 

"  Truth,"  and  consequently  he  is  now  in  a  position  to  lay  bare  the 

detailed  facts  and  to  apportion  the  blame.     Iif  this  book  he  tells  the 

story  in  its  entirety,  putting  the  blame  on  the  right  shoulders,  and 

showing  the  steps  that  brought  about  the  exposure. 

The  bare  skeleton  of  the  story  has  been  circulated  in  the  newspapers, 
but  Mr.  Paternoster  is  not  content  with  the  skeleton.  He  has  collected 
the  stories  of  the  native  sufiferers  themselves,  and  the  correspondence 
between  the  exposers  and  those  who  tried  to  hide  the  evidence  of  their 
crimes.  The  book  is  one  of  striking  interest,  and  several  illustrations 
from  photographs  emphasize  its  truth. 

XiOuis  XI.  and  Charles  the  Bold.     By  Lieut.-Col. 

Andrew  C.  P.  Haggard,  D.S.O.    Author  of  "  The  France  of  Joan 
of  Arc,"  "  Two  Worlds,"  "  The  Romance  of  Bayaid,"  etc.    Demy 
8vo,  cloth  gilt,  with  photogravure  frontispiece  and  fifteen  other 
illustrations  on  art  paper,  16s.  net. 
Colonel  Haggard  needs  no  introduction,  and  the  story  of  the  cruel 
and  treacherous  son  of  Charles  VII.  of  P'rance,  told  in  his  inimitable 
style,  makes  fascinating  reading.     He  relates,  graphically  and  vigor- 
ously, the  many  incidents  of  the  troublous  career  of  Louis  XI. — the 
insurrections  against  his  father  in  which  he  took  part,  the  revolt  of 
the  great  vassals,  his  capture  by  Charles  the  Bold,  and  his  subsequent 
release.     The  book  abounds  with  brilliant  pictures  of  great  personages 
of  past  days,  and  gives  a  vivid  and  impressive  sketch  of  France  in  the 
fifteenth   century.     Colonel   Haggard    has    long    been    reckoned    an 
authority  on  French  history,  yet  he  has  never  produced  a  book  which 
could  be   described   as   the   mere    overflowings   of  scholarship.     He 
weaves  romance  into  history  and  turns  history  into  romance  until  the 
dulness  of  bare  facts,  which,  in  some  writers'  work  is  uppermost,  gives 
place  to  a  bright  and  essentially  picturesque  historical  narrative. 

The  Life  of  James  Hinton.      By  Mrs.  Havelock 

Ellis.  Author  of  "  Three  Modern  Seers,"  "  My  Cornish  Neigh- 
bours," "  Kit's  Woman,"  etc.  Demy  8vo,  illustrated,  los.  6d.  net. 
Mrs.  Havelock  Ellis  is  preparing  this  biography  under  very  favour- 
able circumstances.  Access  to  private  papers,  and  the  assistance  of 
intimate  friends,  together  with  her  own  knowledge  an  J  experience, 
qualify  her  to  treat  the  subject  with  greater  fulness  than  was  p<jssible 
to  those  who  preceded  her.  The  book  aims  at  presenting  the  man 
as  bis  friends  knew  him,  a  noble,  serious  student  struggling  to  bring 
truth  into  the  open.  • 


Princess  and  Queen  of  England  :  The  Life  of  Mary 
II.  By  Mary  F.  Sandars.  Author  of  "Balzac,  his  Life  and 
Writings,"  etc.     Demy  8vo,  illustrated,  i6s.  net. 

Miss  Mary  F.  Sandars,  whose  sound  biographical  and  critical  work 
has  been  recognised  by  the  best  authorities,  has  been  engaged  for  some 
time  upon  this  memoir.  The  usual  authority  for  the  life  of  Queen 
Mary  II.  is  the  biographical  essay  in  Miss  Strickland's  '•  Lives  of  the 
Queens  of  England,"  but  since  then  fresh  information  has  come  to 
light,  and  Miss  Sandars  is  able  to  add  to  the  available  material 
much  that  is  entirely  new  to  print.  She  has  personally  visited  the 
Hague  and  the  scenes  where  the  future  Queen  of  England  spent  her 
childhood,  and  has  been  able  to  collect  many  intimate  stories  and 
descriptions  from  Queen  Mary's  private  diary,  which  is  of  especial 
interest  since  the  Queen  confided  her  most  secret  thoughts  to  these 
precious  memoirs,  which  in  times  of  danger  she  carried  about  her 
person. 

Earl  Bathurst  has  in  his  possession  a  large  quantity  of  Mary's 
letters,  which  he  has  allowed  Miss  Sandars  to  use,  and  the  Duke  of 
Portland's  papers  at  Welbeck  have  also  been  placed  at  her  disposal. 
The  Earl  of  Orkney  has  kindly  allowed  the  publishers  to  reproduce 
two  portraits  from  his  collection  which  have  never  previously  been 
published.  This  book,  therefore,  ought  to  prove  a  highly  important 
historical  monograph,  of  something  like  permanent  interest. 

Famous  Artists  and  Their  Models.  By  Dr.  Angblo 

S.  Rappoport.     Author  of  "  Love  Affairs  of  the  Vatican,"  etc. 
Demy  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  with  32  full-page  illustrations,  i6s,  net. 

Dr.  Rappoport  has  made  a  special  study  of  the  history  and  psychology 
of  the  model,  and  the  results  are  given  in  the  present  work,  of  which 
the  purpose  is  to  trace  the  effect  of  that  perfect  sympathy  between  the 
artist  and  the  model  which  has  produced  the  great  masterpieces  of 
art.  It  is  shown  that  in  classical  times,  when  the  bare  forms  of  men 
and  women  were  publicly  exposed  in  games  and  on  other  occasions, 
as  well  as  in  the  essentially  artistic  epochs  in  the  history  of  Italy, 
when  the  cause  of  art  over-ruled  all  other  ideals,  public  feeling  did  not 
suffer  from  the  prudish  disgust  now  associated  with  the  idea  of  a 
model  standing  nude  before  an  artist. 

In  this  book,  from  a  sufficiently  broad  standpoint,  are  shown  the 
relations  of  artists  and  their  models,  very  numerous  examples  being 
taken  from  the  lives  of  famous  painters.  The  stories  chosen  range 
from  classical  times  to  the  days  of  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  and  it  is 
shown  that  although  these  connections  have  sometimes  ended  illicitly, 
others  have  been  only  concerned  with  the  welfare  of  Art.  For  instance 
the  ladies  of  ancient  Rhodes,  Corinth  and  Sicyon  were  proud  to  help 
Apelles  and  Zeuxis  in  their  work.  In  the  days  of  the  Renaissance 
Roman  grandees  sat  for  Raphael,  and  the  models  who  sat  for  Titian 
were  not  poor  professionals  working  to  earn  their  living,  but  great 
ladies  of  ducal  rank  and  even  of  royal  blood.  Dr.  Rappoport  is  at 
pains  to  show  the  supreme  importance  in  the  production  of  master- 
pieces of  the  artist's  relation  to  his  model. 


Every  Man'sEl  dorado— British  South  America. 

By  Edith  A.  Browne.  Author  of  "  Peeps  at  Greece  and  Spain," 
etc.     Demy  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  fully  illustrated,  12s.  6d.  net. 

In  these  days  when  most  parts  of  th»  world  are  given  over  to  the 
ravages  of  the  globe-trotter,  it  is  good  to  hear  of  an  undeveloped 
country,  which  is  at  once  of  great  commercial  value,  a  land  with  a 
delightful  climate,  and  a  country  where  the  travelling  facilities  are  such 
as  will  enable  the  hoUday-maker  to  indulge  his  inclination  to  explore 
unbeaten  tracts  without  discomfort,  and  also  enable  him  to  enjoy  to 
the  full  the  fascination  of  new  and  unique  surroundings. 

Such  a  country  is  British  Guiana,  and  the  author  who  depicts  this 
British  Colony  in  South  America  under  the  happy  title  of  "Every 
Man's  El-dorado,"  writes  entirely  from  first-hand  knowledge  and 
observation,  whilst  her  standpoint  of  discrimination  is  that  of  a 
traveller  well  acquainted  with  many  parts  of  the  world. 

Miss  Browne  discusses  the  social  and  commercial  problems  of 
the  land,  which  has  been  called  "The  Magnificent  Province,"  she 
relates  its  history,  gives  hints  to  intending  tourists,  and  in  her  charming 
style  gives  picturesque  descriptions  of  the  country  itself. 

Western  Men  with  Eastern  Morals.      By  W.  N. 

Willis.  With  a  preface  by  R.  A.  Bknnett,  Editor  of  Tiuili. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  5s.  net. 
The  relationship  between  the  white  man  and  the  coloured  woman 
in  countries  under  the  dominion  of  the  white  races  presents  a  problem 
which  increasingly  demands  attention.  The  author  describes  from 
psrsonal  observation  the  white  man's  life  in  the  East,  the  licensed 
immorality  of  the  Straits  Settlement  and  Japan,  and  the  irregular 
alliances  of  the  rubber  planter,  of  the  Anglo- Burman  and  of  the  tea 
planter  of  Ceylon,  and  points  out  the  difficulties  likely  to  arise  in  the 
near  future  in  dealing  with  the  parti-coloured  offspring  of  these  asso- 
ciations. A  preface  by  the  Editor  of  Truth  bears  corroborative  testimony. 

The  White  Slaves  of  London.    By  W.  N.  Willis. 

Part   Author   of   '•  The   White   Slave   Market,"   and   Author   of 
"Western  Men  with  Eastern  Morals."  "What  Germany  Wants," 
etc.       Incorporating   Appeals   to   the   Nation  by  His  Grace  the 
Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  The   Lord   Bishop  of  London,  The 
Lord  Bishop  of  Birmingham,  and  Mrs.  Bramwell  Booth.     Crown 
8vo,  cloth,  2s.  net ;  paper,  with  illustrated  cover,  is.  net.  5th  edition. 
This  remarkable  book  is  designed  to  show  that  the  cities  of  England 
are  no  freer  from  the  terrible  traffic  in  White  Slaves  than  are  those 
of  other  European  countries.     With  ample  evidence  at  his  disposal, 
Mr.  Willis  digs  deep  into  the  mire  of  vicious  lives  and  lays  bare  the 
horrible,  yet  truly  pitiable,  facts.     He  tells  what  he  has  seen  with  his 
own   eyes,   he  gives   the  evidence  of  his   assistants  and   his  fellow- 
workers,  and   renders  impossible  denial  of  the  horror  of  London's 
vice.     To  repudiate  the  suggestion  that  the  stories   of  the   traffic  in 
this   country  are   "  all  moonshine  in   the  imaginative   brains  of  the 
novelists,"  Mr.   Willis  describes   visits   made   to   places   of  constant 
immorality  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Piccadilly  Circus  and  Leicester 
Square.    It  is  to  be  hoped,  as  the  Bishop  of  London  says  in  a  letter 
to  the  author,  '•  that  this  book  will  shock  London." 


The  White  Slave  Market.      By  Mrs.  Archibald 

Mackirdy    (Olive   Christian   Malvery),    Author    of    "  The    Soul 
Market,"  etc.,  and  W.  N.  Willis,  Author  of  "What   Germany 
Wants,"  etc.       Crown  8vo,   cloth  gilt,   5s.    net  ;   Paper   covers 
IS.  net.    Twelfth  edition. 
'•  A  bold  and  unflinching  statement  of  the  whole  subject — a  book 
which   -A^ill  compel   attention   and   awaken  passionate  indignation — 
nothing  which  ought  to  be  said  is  left  unsaid,  and  the  case  for  public 
action  is  made  out  by  the  statement  of  particular  cases  which  have 
come  to  the  knowledge  of  one  or  other  of  the  writers." — Liverpool  Post. 
"A  terrible  tale  of  the  abominable  traffic,  told  in  straightforward 
style.     It  should  arouse  the  anger  of  every  right-thinking  man  and 
woman." — Rejeree. 
"  This  volume  bears  the  stamp  of  truth." — Standard. 

California.       An    Englishman's    Impressions     of    the 

Golden  State.      By  A.  T.  Johnson.      Demy  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  fully 
illustrated,  los.  6d.  net. 

On  his  title  page  Mr.  Johnson  quotes  a  couplet  from  Oliver 
Goldsmith : 

"  111  fares  the  land,  to  hastening  ills  a  prey. 
Where  wealth  accumulates  and  men  decay." 

This  denotes,  in  some  measure,  the  ruling  spirit  of  California.  The 
dollar  is  swaying  the  thoughts  of  the  multitude,  and  in  the  rough 
communities  is  fostered  an  atmosphere  of  illusion  and  self-deception. 
The  key  note  of  the  Californian's  character  is  an  extreme  egotism, 
which  is  shown  in  his  lack  of  honour,  his  distrust  of  foreigners,  his 
boastfulness,  his  scorn  of  good  manners,  which  he  considers  soft  and 
effeminate,  and  his  love  of  talking  about  himself. 

Occasionally  he  overcomes  his  dislike  of  strangers  and  is  thoroughly 
hospitable.  Mr.  Johnson  decliires  that  he  never  enjoyed  greater 
hospitality  than  when  in  the  Western  States ;  but  nevertheless,  in  this 
interesting  book  the  author  does  not  refrain  from  criticism.  He 
does  not  detail  California's  history  or  lengthily  discuss  its  politics, 
but  writes  instead  a  volume  descriptive  of  unadventurous  travels. 
Instead  of  climbing  her  lofty  mountains,  he  traversed  California 
guided  rather  by  a  vagrant  taste  for  idling  and  roadside  observation, 
than  by  any  desire  to  tilt  against  the  windmills  of  great  national 
problems.  His  book,  in  fact,  is  intended  to  be  a  record  of  observa- 
tions of  the  simple  and  everyday  things  of  life  in  the  Far  West. 

Half-Hours  in  the  Levant.  By  Archibald  B.  Spens. 

Crown  8vo,  fully  illustrated,  is.  net. 
Mr.  Spens  is  a  novelist  of  some  repute,  and  in  this  rambling  and 
discursive  book  of  travels  in  the  Near  East  he  has  made  use  of  the 
fiction-writer's  gift  of  retailing  conversations  and  giving  brightly- 
written  by-the-way  notes  on  his  surroundings.  He  visited  Algeria, 
Constantinople,  Corsica,  Crete,  Naples,  and  many  other  places  of 
interest  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Mediterranean.  The  book  has 
about  it  much  of  the  cheery  sense  of  amusement  of  Mark  Twain's 
"  The  Innocents  Abroad." 


The  Human  Machine.    An  Inquiry  into  the  Diversity 

of  Human  Faculty  in  its  Bearings  upon   Social  Life,   Religion, 
Education,  and   Politics.      By  J.  F.  Nisbbt.      Fifth  and  new 
edition.     Crown  8vo,  3s.  6d.  net. 
The  Spectator  says: — "An  undoubtedly  clever  and  suggestive  book.  .  .  .  We  have 
rarely  met  with  anything  so  sound  as  the  author's  common-sense  criticism  of  popular 
Socialism,  or  the  vigorous  handling  of  the  mi;ch-difcussed  modern  '  sex  '  problems  " 
Tntth  siys: — "A  singularly  lucid  book  .  .  .  singularly  suggestive." 
The  Glasgow  Herald  sa\s: — "Well  written  and  eminently  readable.     Mr.  Nisbet 
has  something  worth  remembering  to  say  on  almost  every  subject  that  engages  the 
attention  of  educated  men." 

The  Physiology  of  Faith  and  Fear ;  or,  the  Mind 

in  Health  and  Disease.     By  William  S.  Sadler,  M.D.     With 
an  Appendix  and  Index,     Large  crown  8vo,  580  pp.,  with  44  full- 
page  illustrations,  cloth  gilt,  6s.  net. 
This  book   "  is  affectionately    dedicated  to  all  who  worry,    to   the 
victims  of  fear,  moral  despair,  and  other  mental  maladies  ;  to  those 
who  are  seeking  to  know  the  truth  concerning  the  power  of  mind  over 
matter ;  and  also  to  those  mental  sufferers  who  have  been  deceived 
and  deluded  by  false  systems  of  mental  healing." 

The  author  writes  from  the  standpoint  of  the  physiologist,  and 
separates  the  study  of  mental  healing  from  any  particular  system, 
sect,  or  lorm  of  religious  belief.  He  not  only  calls  attention  to  the 
power  of  the  mind  over  the  body,  but  points  out  the  great  influence  of 
the  body  over  the  mind,  and  more  particularly  the  effect  of  a  diseased 
or  disordered  physical  body  on  the  mental  state  and  moral  tendencies. 
The  work  is  couched,  as  far  as  possible,  in  simple  language,  void  of 
technicalities,  and  it  is  hoped  that  its  general  effect  may  be  to 
emphasize  the  harmful  quality  of  fear,  and  the  wholesome,  renovating 
influence  of  faith  and  religion. 
"  Sound  common  sense.  Full  of  striking  and  stimulating  ideas." — Scotsman. 
"  Of  great  interest.    We  can  cordially  commend  this  book."  — Sheffield  Telegraph. 

The  Insanity  of  Genius:  and  the  General  Inequality 

of  Human  Faculty  Physiologically  Considered.     By  J.  F,  Nisbkt. 

Author  of  "  The  Human  Machine,"  etc.     Sixth  and  new  edition, 

with  an  Introduction  by  Dr.  Bernard  Hollander.     Crown  Svo, 

5s.  net. 
Ever  since  the  time  of  Aristotle,  2000  years  ago,  some  subtle 
relationship  has  been  suspected  between  genius  and  insanity,  a  near 
kinship  being  traced  between  the  spiritual  exaltation  which  produces 
poets  and  inventors,  and  the  fury  of  the  insane  ;  and  certainly  it  is 
remarkable  how  often  eminent  men  have  displayed  morbid  symptoms 
of  the  mind. 

In  this  book,  Mr.  J.  F,  Nisbet  discusses  the  subject  in  the  light 
of  late  discoveries  and  the  most  modern  methods  of  investigation. 
His  knowledge  of  the  localisation  of  the  functions  of  the  brain  and 
of  the  establishment  of  kinship  between  an  extensive  group  of  brain 
and  nerve  disorders,  leads  him  to  the  conclusion  that,  apparently  at 
the  opposite  poles  of  human  intellect,  genius  and  insanity  are  in  reality 
but  different  phases  of  a  morbid  susceptibility,  or  want  of  balance,  in 
the  cerebro-spinal  system. 
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Reflections  of  a  Sporting  Artist.    By  Finch  Mason 

{"  Uncle  Toby  ").  Demy  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  with  about  loo  illustra- 
tions, i6s.  net. 
These  recollections  and  reflections  by  Mr.  Finch  Mason,  the  well- 
known  sporting  author  and  artist,  whose  work  usually  appears  afcove 
the  pseudonym  "  Uncle  Toby,"  are  remarkable  for  the  adroit 
facility  with  which  the  writer  sums  up  the  personalities  of  many  well- 
known  people.  The  book  includes  reminiscences  of  Twyford  School 
under  the  present  Dean  of  Durham,  of  life  at  Eton  in  the  sixties,  and  of 
the  masters  and  schoolfellows  of  that  period,  including  Lord  Randolph 
Churchill,  William  Beresford,  V.C.,  and  others  who  have  since 
become  famous.  A  year  in  business,  and  another  year  as  a  student  of 
architecture  under  Mr.  Edward  Barry,  R.A.,  pass  under  review,  and 
also  the  author's  experiences  on  the  turf,  in  the  hunting  field,  and  on 
the  moors.  Numerous  anecdotes  add  to  the  unique  interest  of  the  book, 
which  comprises  a  particularly  bright  and  fascinating  volume.  One 
hundred  drawings  by  the  author  increase  the  value  of  the  book. 

The  European  in  India.      By  H.  Hervey  (Indian 

Telegraphs,  retired).  Author  of  "  Cameos  of  Indian  Crime." 
Demy  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  fully  illustrated,  12s.  6d.  net. 
This  work,  written  by  a  European  after  many  years'  residence  in 
India,  sheds  a  flood  of  light  on  the  life  of  the  European  ia  that 
country.  The  lives  of  soldiers  in  camp  and  in  fortresses,  of  doctors, 
clergymen,  journalists,  and  civil  servants  of  every  kind,  are  fully 
and  entertainingly  described,  as  well  as  those  of  planters  among 
their  tea  and  rice  fields,  globe-trotters  "doing"  Calcutta,  the  wives 
of  magistrates  entertaining  the  sisters  and  daughters  of  doctors  and 
soldiers,  and  the  loafer  idling  under  the  tropical  sun.  A  large  section 
of  the  book  is  given  up  to  life  at  the  hill-stations,  the  coast  stations, 
and  up-country  stations,  to  station  clubs,  dinner  parties,  concerts, 
dances,  picnics,  and  weddings.  Mr.  Hervey  writes  with  an  entertaining 
pen  and  crowds  his  book  with  brightness  and  amusement. 

August   Strindberg :    The  Spirit  of  Revolt.     Studies 

and  Impressions  by  L.  Lind-af-Hageby.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt, 
illustrated,  6s.  net. 
Already  there  is  in  England  a  growing  interest  in  the  work  and 
personality  of  August  Strindberg,  the  most  noted  of  modern  Swedish 
writers,  who  died  on  May  14th,  1912.  To  many,  his  name  still  con- 
notes a  morbid  madman,  noxious  and  absurd  in  the  writings  and 
actions  ;  this  book,  however,  well  written  and  showing  sympathetic 
understanding  of  the  man  and  his  career,  gives  a  vivid  picture  of  the 
struggles  and  difficulties  of  his  life,  and  makes  clear  the  true 
representativeness  and  greatness  in  him  and  his  works.  Strindberg, 
who,  on  the  Continent,  takes  rank  with  Ibsen,  was  a  prolific  writer 
in  all  kinds  of  literature,  and  his  works  are  notable  for  their  modern, 
scientific  and  socialistic  ideas.  He  wrote  seventy  plays,  psychological, 
satirical,  historical  and  mystic,  and  novels,  stories  and  essays,  which 
place  him  in  the  forefront  of  modern  writers  as  an  observer  of  life. 
This  thoughtful  monograph  combines  a  critical  estimate  with  a 
sufficiently  full  and  searching  biography,  the  whole  presenting  a  clear 
picture  of  this  elusive  author  in  his  relation  to  modern  thought. 


Samphire.  By  Lady  Sybil  Grant 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  3s.  6d.  net. 
A  bright,  companionable  volume  by  the  daughter  of  Lord  Rosebery, 
consisting  of  a  series  of  essays.  Among  the  subjects  dealt  with  are 
"Millionaires  in  Fiction,"  "  Personal  Kelations,"  "About  Snobs," 
"Nature,"  "Salons,"  "Criticism,"  "Authoresses  and  Authors,"  and 
"Literary  Dodges."  They  are  excellent  satire,  and  have  in  addition 
breadth  and  good  humour. 

A  Tour  through  South  America.  By  A.  S.  Forrest. 

Author  of  "  A  Tour  through  Old  Provence,"  etc.    Demy  8vo,  cloth 

gilt,  profusely  illustrated,  los.  6d.  net. 
Mr.  A.  S.  Forrest,  the  well-known  artist-author,  has  lately  travelled 
extensively  in  South  America  and  particularly  in  the  district  of  the 
Panama  Canal.  He  carried  credentials  which  gave  him  unique 
facilities  of  exploration,  and  much  that  he  has  put  into  his  book  comes 
before  the  public  fjr  the  first  time.  Mr.  Forrest  goes  on  his  travels, 
sketch-book  and  note-book  in  hand,  and  it  is  an  added  charm  to  his 
work  that  he  is  a  delightful  raconteur.  He  sets  forth  his  impressions 
in  a  way  that  is  at  once  extremely  interesting  and  informing.  His 
South  American  travels  covered  a  wide  area,  and  his  book  will  be  of 
infinite  value  to  those  wishing  for  an  accurate  and  picturesque 
presentation  of  the  characteristics  of  a  fascinating  country. 

Torquemada  and  the  Spanish  Inquisition.    By 

Rafael  Sabatini.  Author  of  "  The  Life  of  Cesare  Borgia," 
"The  Lion's  Skin,"  "The  Strolling  Saint,"  etc.  Demy  Svo, 
fully  illustrated,  i6s.  net. 

Mr.  Rafael  Sabatini  is  the  first  writer  to  attempt  a  study  of  the 
personality  and  career  of  this  grim  Dominican  friar,  to  disentangle  the 
threads  of  his  actions  from  the  warp  of  chronicles  and  records  into 
which  they  are  woven,  and  to  co-ordinate  them  into  a  historical  and 
psychological  study  of  the  actual  man. 

The  study  of  Friar  Thomas  de  Torquemada  is,  however,  essentially 
the  study  of  the  Inquisition,  and  Mr.  Sabatini  traces  from  earliest 
Christian  times  the  rise  and  development  of  that  ghastly  tribunal,  and 
its  introduction  into  Castile  under  Ferdinand  and  Isabella,  with 
Torquemada  as  the  first  Grand  Inquisitor,  establishing  rules  of 
procedure  which  were  to  endure  until  the  nineteenth  centurj.  Tor- 
quemada is  not  only  the  first  Grand  Inquisitor,  but  he  may  be  accepted 
as  the  complete  type  of  the  president  of  the  Holy  Office,  and  the  trials 
which  took  place  under  his  rule  are  typical  of  inquisitorial  trials  in 
all  subsequent  ages. 

Mr.  Sabatini  deals  without  bias  and  in  a  purely  historical  spirit  with 
this  phase  of  religious  persecution.  But  in  his  hands,  history  is  never 
a  matter  of  cold  abstracts.  He  pursues  his  usual  methods  of  keeping 
the  human  interest  paramount ;  he  realizes  for  us  the  spirit  of  the  age 
with  which  he  deals  and  the  personalities  of  the  historical  personages 
he  presents  ;  by  the  swift  movement  of  his  narrative  and  his  intimate 
attention  to  detail  he  achieves  an  engrossing  and  dramatic  piece  of 
work,  in  the  course  of  which  he  lays  before  us  a  series  of  poignantly 
vivid  pictures  of  the  Inquisition  at  work. 


Gaiety  and  George  Grossmith.  Random  Reflections 

of  an  Apostle  of  Pleasure.     By  Stanley  Naylor.      Crown  8vo, 

cloth  gilt,  fully  illustrated,  5s.  net. 
Mr.  George  Grossmith  lives  in  the  imagination  of  the  multitude  as 
t'le  lighlest,  the  airiest,  the  most  irresponsible  of  men.  Away  from 
the  footlights,  wasee  Grossmith,  the  man  ;  a  shrewd,  although  tolerant, 
observer  to  whom  all  the  world's  a  stage — the  most  interesting,  in  fact, 
of  all  possible  stages.  He  knows  his  London,  and  also  his  Paris  and 
his  New  York.  To  talk  to  him  for  many  minutes  on  friendly  terms  is 
to  realise  that  he  has  pondered  over  many  more  things  than  are 
thought  of  by  the  most  staid  and  elderly  wiseacre.  His  reflections,  as 
here  set  forth,  therefore,  are  good  entertainment  with  serious  thought 
behind  it,  and  when  he  treats  of  passers-by  '  on  the  stage  and  off,' 
or  when  he  describes  the  hardships  of  his  own  gaiety,  the  reflections 
of  the  "  Apostle  of  Pleasure"  are  words  of  delight. 

The    Suffrage    Annual    and     Women's    Who's 

Who.  Edited  by  A.  J.  R.  Vol.1. — 1913.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 
An  indispensable  reference  book  on  all  suffrage  matters.  It  will 
contain  biographies  of  about  1,000  prominent  women  in  the  Suffragist 
movement,  and  include  a  list  of  the  thirty  societies,  with  full  addresses  ; 
addresses  of  about  1,000  branches  ;  a  chronological  table  of  the  events 
in  the  history  of  the  long  campaign,  and  reliable  data  on  every  thing 
connected  with  the  Women's  Movement.  As  all  the  Suffrage  Societies 
have  contributed  to  the  book  it  will  be  regarded  as  the  official  work  of 
reference  on  suffrage  matters. 

Modern   Politics.      Large  crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  546 

pages,  6s.  net. 
This  volume  consists  of  a  number  of  leading  articles  reprinted  from 
"  The  Commentator,"  a  journal  that  has  become  well-known  for  its 
fearless  plain-speaking  in  the  Conservative  interest.  The  articles  have 
for  the  most  part  a  more  or  less  direct  bearing  on  the  problem  of  our 
country's  lack  of  employment  for  its  own  population  ;  they  seek  to 
remind  their  readers  of  "  those  old  principles  which,  when  recognized 
and  acted  on  by  the  legislature  and  the  people,  not  only  enabled 
England  to  employ  her  population,  but  by  so  doing  made  her  the 
foremost  country  in  the  world."  During  the  troublous  times  which 
have  affected  the  political  world  in  the  last  three  years,  "  The  Com- 
mentator" has  sturdily  maintained  its  principles,  and  the  value  of  this 
volume  should  be  appreciated  by  all  interested  in  politics. 

The  Commentator.     Tiie  most  out-spoken   paper  in 

England.     A  sixpenny  review  for  One  Penny  Weekly. 
"The  Commentator"  is  a  paper  which  has  the  courage  of  its  con- 
victions, and  speaks  with  no  unsertain  mind.     Whatever   doubts  and 
fears  may  paralyse  blasS  politicians,  "  The  Commentator  "  is  free  from 
all  ambiguity  and  vacillation.    Published  every  Wednesday. 

Paul's  Simplicode  By  M.  Levy 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  is.  net. 
A  simple  and  thoroughly  practical  and  eflScient  code  for  the  use  of 
Travellers,  Tourists,  Business  Men,  Colonial  Emigrants,  Lawyers,  and 
the  general  public.      Everyone  should   use    this,    the  cheapest  code 
book  published  in   English.     A  sentence  in  a  word. 


STANLEY    PAUL'S 
NEW  2/-  net  NOVELS 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  Pictorial  Wrapper,  2s.  net  each. 

1  The  Unholy  Estate  (5th  edition).  Douglas  Sladen 

2  Between  Tnro  Stools  (stb  edition).  Rhoda  BROt-GiiTos 

3  The  ConsoPt  (3rd  edition).    RfRS.  Everard  Cotes  (Sara  Jkanette  Duncan) 

4  The  Woman-Hunter  (4th  edition).  Arabella  Krsealy 

5  The  Doll  Uth  edition).  Violet  Hunt 

7  The  Justice  of  the  Duke  (2nd  edition).  Rafael  Sabatini 

8  Neighbours  of  Mine.    70  illustrations  (2nd  edition).  R   Andom 

9  Raffles  (and  edition).  L.  T.  Meade 

10  The  Three  Anarchists  (6th  edition).  Maud  Stepney  Rawsos 

11  The  Irresistible  Mrs.  Ferrers  (6ih  edition).  Arabella  Kenealy 

12  The  Iiove-Lociis  of  Diana  (2nd  edition). 

13  The  Career  of  Beauty  Darling  (Sth  edition). 

14  The  White  Owl  (2nd  edition). 

15  The  Free  Marriage  (2nd  edition). 

18  The  Artistic  Temperament  (2nd  edition). 

19  Countess  Daphne  (revised  edition). 

21  The  Bungalovr  under  the  Lake  (2nd  edition). 

22  Clive  Ltorimer's  Marriage  (2nd  edition). 

23  Pretty  Barbara  (2nd  edition). 

24  Impertinent  Reflections  (5th  edition). 

25  Lying  Lips  (2nd  edition). 

26  The  Riding  Master  (6th  edition). 

28  The  Lion's  Skin  (2nd  edition). 

29  Young  Nick  and  Old  Nick  (and  edition). 

30  Love,  the  Thief  (5th  edition). 

31  Tropical  Tales  (7th  edition). 

32  The  Cheerful  Knave  (4th  edition). 
34  Love  Besieged  (3rd  edition). 


Kate  Horn 

DoiF  Wyllarde 

ICate  Horn 

Keighi.ey  Snowden 

Jane  Wardle 

"Rita" 

Charles  E.  PtARCE 

E.  Everett-Green 

Anthony  Dvllington 

Cosmo  Hamilton 

William  Lk  Queux 

DoLF  Wyllarde 

Rafael  Sabatini 

S.  R.  Crockktt 

Helen  Mathers 

DoLF  Wyllarde 

E.  Keiile  Howard 

Charles  E.  Pearce 


35    Woman   Adrift.     The  Menace  of  Suffra- 
gism  (3rd  edition). 


Harold  Owen 


'1* 
Intimate  Memoirs  of  Napoleon  III.  :    Personal 

Reminiscences  of  the  Man  and  the  Emperor.     By  the  late  Bakon 
d'Ambks;    translated  by  A.  R.  Allinson,      Two  volumes,  demy 
8vo,  fully  illustrated,  24s.  net  the  set. 
"  A  life-like  study  of  Napoleon  by  a  life-long  friend."— £v«»in^  Standard. 

The    Royal    Miracle  :    A  Collection  of  Rare  Tracts, 

Broadsides,  Letters,  Prints,  and  Ballads  concerning  the  wanderings 
of  Charles  II.  after  the  Battle  of  Worcester  (September  3— October 
15,  1C51),  with  a  Preface,  Historical  Introduction,  Appendix  and 
bibliography  by  A.  M.  Bkoauley,  Author  of  "  Dr.  Johnson  and 
Mrs.  Thrale,"  etc.  Crown  410,  cloth  gilt,  fully  illustrated  with 
portraits,  maps,  etc.,  etc.,  from  rare  originals,  i6s.  net. 

Guardian.—"  This  book  is  a  itorehouseof  curious  matter.  It  is  a  thorough  and 
valuable  piece  of  historical  work  which  says  almost  the  last  word  upon  a  subject 
of  fascinating  interest." 

Godoy,  the  Queen's  Favourite.      By  Edmund  B. 

d'Auvergne.      Author   of   "  The  Coburgs,"   etc.      With  several 
illustrations  including  twelve  portraits  after  Goya.      Demy  8vo, 
cloth  gilt,  i6s.  net. 
".\n  extremely  interesting  account  of  troubled  and  exciting  times." — Notts.  Guardian 

The  First  Signs  of  Insanity  :  Their  Prevention  and 

Treatment.  By  Bernard  Hollander,  M.D.  Demy  8vo,  cloth 
gilt,  ics.  6d.  net. 

In   the  Footsteps  of  Richard  Cceur  de  Lion. 

By  Maude  M.  Holbach.     Demy  8vo,  illustrated,  i6s.  net. 
"  More  exciting  than  most  imagined  stories  of  adventure."— G/o6«. 

The  Romance  of  Sandro  Botticelli.     By    A.  J. 

Anderson.  Demy  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  with  photogravure  frontispiece 
and  16  full-page  illustrations,  10s  6d.  net. 

Cameos  of  Indian  Crime.     Studies  of  native  crimi- 
nality in  India.      By  H.  HtRVKV   (Indian   Telegraphs,   retired). 
Demy  Svo,  cloth  gilt,  illustrated,  12s.  6d.  net. 
"As  good  as  reading  Kipling."— Eii«m'«^  Standard. 

The  Motor:  An  Interesting  Practical  Work  of  Original 
Information  and  Reference  for  Owners  and  Makers  of  Motor  Cars. 
By  John   Armstrong.      Demy  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  with  160   special 
illustrations,  los.  6d.  net. 
"  A  really  practical  work— full  of  suggestions." — Outlook. 

In  Jesuit  Land  :  The  Jesuit  Missions  of  Paraguay. 
By  W.  H.  KoEBEL.  With  an  introduction  by  R.  B.  Cunninghame- 
Graham.     Demy  Svo,  with  55  illustrations,  12s.  6d.  net. 

Guerilla  Leaders  of  the  World.    By  Percy  Cross 

Standing.  Part  author  of  "  Our  Naval  Heroes,"  "  Sea  Kings 
and  Sea  Fights,"  etc.   Large  crown  Svo,  illustrated,  6s.  net, 

13 


The  History  of  Gravesend  and  its  Surroundings, 

from  pre-historic  times  to  the  beginning  of  the  Twentieth  Century. 
By  Alhx.  J.  Philip.     Author  of  "Gravesend,  the  Water-gate  of 
London,"  etc.,  etc.     In  four  volumes,  12s.  6d.  net  each. 
This  history  of  Gravesend  will  be  issued   to  subscribers  only,  the 
edition  being  limited  to  365  copies  of  each  volume,  the  first  volume 
to  be  ready  about  Spring,  1913.      Subscription  forms,  with  full  partic- 
ulars, will  be  supplied  on  application  to  the  publisher.    The  work  is 
one  of  much  more  than  local  interest,  the  position  of  Gravesend  giving 
it  a  place  in  history  from  ancient  times,  and  its  situation  on  the  Thames 
linking  it  up  with  the  story  of  the   British  navy.      The  author  has 
had   special  facilities  for  collecting  materials,  and  his  book   should 
undoubtedly  be  the  history  of  the  town  he  serves  as  Borough  librarian. 

TECHNICAL  LIBRARY  MANUALS 

By  Alex.  J.  Philip,  Borough  Librarian,  Gravesend. 

1.  The  Production  of  the  Printed  Catalogue. 

A  practical  handbook  for  everyone  concerned  with  printing,  5s.  net. 
This  work  deals  with  the  preparation,  printing,  and  publication  of 
catalogues  of  Libraries,  Museums,  and  Art  Galleries,  Publishers',  Book- 
sellers' and  Business  houses,  with  an  appendix  of  type  faces. 

2.  The  Business  of  Bookbinding  from  the  point  of 

view  of  the  Binder,  the  Publisher,  the  Librarian,  and  the  General 

Reader.     Illustrated,  crown  8vo,  6s.  net ;  half  bound  in  sealskin, 

7s.  gd.  net. 

This  work  contains  chapters  on  the  manufacture  of  binders'  leather 

and  cloth,  and  a  description  of  a  working  bindery  with  samples  of  cloth 

and   leather,   specially   displayed    for    colour,    grain,    and    material. 

Photo-micrographs  of  paper  fibres,  by  Clayton  Beadle,  illustrate  the 

chapter  dealing  with  book  papers.     The  chapter  on  leather  and  its 

preparation  is  by  Professor  Proctor.     The  glossary  of  terms  has  been 

compiled  with  the  assistance  of  Mr.  J.  Drew  Appleby  and  others. 

3.  The    Library    Encyclopasdia,    by   the    foremost 

authorities,  edited  by  Alex.  J.  Philip,  30s.  net.  ;  after  Spring, 
191 3,  the  price  will  be  raised  to  40s.  net. 
The  Library  Encvclop.«dia  deals  comprehensively  with 
Library  Administration,  Book  Purchasing,  Library  History,  Library 
Plans  and  Buildings,  Classification,  Cataloguing,  Office  Work  and 
Routine,  Mechanical  Aids,  Advertising,  and  the  various  contributory 
branch«s  of  knowledge.  Binding,  Paper,  the  Preservation  of  Records, 
Museum  Work,  Practical  Printing  Bilaliography,  Estimating,  Speci- 
fication Work,  and  all  the  numerous  subjects  connected  with  work 
in  public,  proprietary,  and  private  libraries  and  museums. 

The  Librarian,  an  Independent  Professional  Journal, 
for  the  professional  man  and  all  interested  in  literature.    Monthly, 
6d.,  or  6s.  6d.  per  annum,  post  free. 
"The  Librarian"   is   an  invaluable  mine  of  information  concern- 
ing libraries,  from  the  first  stone  laid  in  the  structure  of  the  building  to 
the  last  book  placed  upon  its  shelves.   It  is  indispensable  to  the  librarian, 
the  publisher,  the  bookseller,  the  book  buyer  and  the  book  reader  alike. 


STANLEY    PAUL'S 
NEW  1/-  net  NOVELS 

Crown  8vo,  stiff  pictorial  boards,  i/-  net. 


The  Widow— to  say  Nothing  of  the  Man  (3rd  edition).  Helen  Rowland 

Thoroughbred  (znd  edition).  Fkancis  Dodsworth 

The  Spell  of  the  Jungle  (2nd  edition).  Alice  Perkin 

The  81ns  of  Society  (Drury  Lane  Novels)  (2nd  edition).     Cecil  Raleigh 
The  Marriages  of  Mayfair  (ditto)  (2nd  edition).    E.  Keble  Chattertok 


6  A  Ten  Pound  Penalty  (2nd  edition). 

8  Cay  Lawless  (4th  edition). 

9  A  Professional  Rider  (2nd  edition). 

10  The  Devil  In  liondon  (2nd  edition). 

11  The  Unspeakable  Scot  (117th  thousand). 

12  Iiovely  Woman   (gSth  thousand). 

13  Fatal  Thirteen  (2nd  edition). 

14  Brother  Rogue  and  Brother  Saiat 

15  The  Death  Gamble 

16  The  Mystery  of  Roger  Bullock 

17  Bardelys,  the  Magnificent  (4th  edition). 

18  BllUcks  (2nd  edition). 

19  The  Cabinet  Minister's  Wife 

20  The  Dream— and  the  Woman  (2nd  edition). 

21  The  Ghost  Pirates  (2nd  edition). 

22  The  Garden  of  I<lfe  (2nd  edition). 

23  No.  5  John  Street  (19th  edition). 

24  Dr.  Phillips  :   A  Maida-Vale  Idyll  (3rd  edition). 

25  The  Perfidious  Welshman  (loth  edition). 

26  America— through  English  Byes  (2nd  edition). 

27  Tropical  Tales  (8th  edition). 

28  A  Babe  In  Bohemia  (i2tb  edition). 

29  Young  Nick  and  Old  Nick  (3rd  edition). 

30  The  Cheerful  Knave  (5th  edition). 

31  The  Mystery  of  Redmarsh  Farm  (3rd  edition) 

32  The  Artistic  Temperament  (4th  edition). 

33  In  Fear  of  a  Throne  (3rd  edition). 

34  The  Riding  Master  (7th  edition). 

35  Lying  Lips  (5th  edition). 

36  Maggie  of  Margate  (2nd  edition). 

37  The  Red  Fleur-de-Lys  (2nd  edition). 


H.  Noel  Williams 

Helen  Mathers 

Mrs.  Edward  Kennard 

Geo.  R.  Sims 

T.  W.  H.  Croslakc 

T.  W.  H.  Croslabd 

William  Le  Queux 

Tom  Gallom 

Geo.  R.  Sims 

Tom  Gallon 

Rafael  Sabatim 

A.  St.  John  Adcock 

Geo.  R.  Sims 

Tom  Gallon 

W.  Hope  Hodgson 

Kate  Horn 

Richard  Whiteing 

Frank  Danby 

"Draig  Glas" 

"Rita" 

DoLF  Wyllarde 

Frank  Danbv 

S.  R.  Crockett 

E.  Keble  Howard 

Archibald  Marshall 

Jane  Wardle 

R.  Andom 

DoLF  WVLLARDE 

William  Le  Queux 

Gabrielle  Wodnil 

Mav  Wynne 
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THE  ABC  SERIES 

Each  in  large  crown  8vo,  fully  illustrated,  5s.  net. 
The  A  B  C  of  Artistic  Photography.     By  A.  J. 

Anderson.    With  photogravure  plates  and  half-tone  illustrations 

in  black  and  sepia.     5s.  net. 
The  Amateur  Photographer  says  it  is  "  A  most  delightful  book,  full  of 
pleasant  reading  and  surprises.     Every   amateur  photographer  with 
an  interest  in  pictorial  work  should  get  it." 

I  Originally  published  under  the  title  of  "The  Artistic  Side  of  Photography,"  at 
I2S.  6d.  net,  a  cheap  edition  of  this  work  has  long  been  in  demand,  ana  the  oppor- 
tunity has  now  beeu  taken  of  placing  it  in  this  series. 

The  A  B  C  of  Japanese  Art.     By  J.  F.  Blacker. 

Illustrated  with  150  line  and  100  half-tone  illustrations,  printed 
on  art  paper,  5s.  net. 
"  An  exceedingly  useful  and  timely  book.    It  would  be  cheap  at  double  the  price." — 
Court  Journal. 

The  ABC  Guide  to  Mythology.     By  Helen  A. 

Clarke.  With  several  illustrations,  5s.  net. 
The  author  of  this  book  has  written  and  lectured  on  mythology 
ror  many  years,  and  is,  from  study  and  research,  well  qualified  to 
produce  a  work  to  supply  the  general  need.  She  traces  the  rise  and 
development  of  the  various  native  myths  through  their  Greek,  Norse 
and  Oriental  phases,  so  that  the  book  is  an  authoritative  guide  to  the 
subject,  and  at  the  same  time  thoroughly  interesting  and  entertaining. 

The  ABC  Guide  to  Music.  By  D.  Gregory  Mason. 

With  twelve  illustrations,  5s.  net. 
In  this  work  Mr.  Mason  discusses  the  theory  of  music  in  a  simple 
and  entertaining  manner,  and  then  treats  in  turn  pianoforte,  orchestral 
and  vocal  music,  dealing  with  the  master  musicians  and  their  work 
with  sure  insight  and  significant  analysis.  He  has  avoided  technical 
expressions  as  far  as  possible,  and  his  book  may  be  recommended  not 
only  to  young  readers,  but  also  to  adult  lovers  of  music  wishing  to 
increase  their  knowledge  of  musical  art. 

The  ABC  Guide  to  Pictures.    By  Charles  H.  Caf- 

FiN.  Authorof"  How  to  Study  Pictures."  Fully  illustrated,  5s.  net. 
Mr.  CaflSn  is  a  well-known  author  of  books  on  art.  In  this  book, 
with  the  object  not  so  much  to  tell  the  reader  what  pictures  to  admire 
as  to  suggest  the  principles  which  will  enable  him  to  judge  for  himself 
what  is  most  worthy  of  admiration,  Mr.  Caffin  analyses  the  best 
qualities  of  art  from  well-known  e.xaraples,  and  makes  his  point  with 
the  clearness  and  precision  of  a  true  critic. 

The  ABC  Guide  to  American  History.     By 

H.  W.  Elson.  With  sixteen  illustrations,  5s.  net. 
In  a  style  that  is  at  once  picturesque  and  crisp,  Mr.  Elson  tells  the 
story  of  the  growth  of  the  modern  America  out  of  the  land  discovered 
by  Columbus  in  1492.  The  book,  which  is  full  of  fascinating  romance 
and  incident,  contains  also,  in  its  account  of  the  rise  of  the  United 
States,  a  considerable  amount  of  thoughtful  writing  on  the  development 
of  nations  and  the  art  of  government. 
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The    A    B   C    of   Collecting    Old    Continental 

Pottery.      By  J.  F.  Blacker.      Author  of  '■  Nineteenth  Century 
EngUsh  Ceramic  Art,"  etc.     Illustrated  with  about  loo  line  and 
50  half-tone  illustrations,  5s.  net. 
In  this  new  volume  Mr.  J.  F.  Blacker  provides  information  and  illus- 
trations of  wares  never  previously  presented  in  an  inexpensive  form  to 
the  great  army  of  collectors.    Persian,  Syrian,  Anatolian  and  Rhodian 
wares,  with  the  lustred  Hispano  Moresque  and  Siculo  Moresque  pottery 
take  their  place  side  by  side  with  the  Majolica  of  Italy,  the  Faience  of 
France,  the  DeUt  of  Holland,  and  the  Stoneware  of  Germany. 

The  ABC  about  Collecting  (Second  Edition).    By 

Sir  James  Yoxall,  M.P.     The  subjects  include,  among  others, 
China,  Clocks,  Prints,  Books,  Pictures,  Furniture  and   Violins. 
With  numerous  illustrations,  5s.  net. 
"  A  beginner  cannot  well  have  a  better  guide."— Outlook. 

The  A  B  C  of  Collecting  Old  English  Pottery. 

By  J,  F.  Blacker.    With  about  400  line  and  32  pages  of  halt-tone 

illustrations,  5s.  net. 
"  Practically  every  known  variety  of  old  English    pottery  is   dealt  with,    and 
facsimiles  of  the  various  marks,  and  the  prices  realised  by  good  examples  at  auction 
are  given." — Observer.    "  Mr.  Blacker  speaks  with  authority,  and  his  pages  are  full  of 
knowledge.' '— Bookman. 

The  A  B  C  of  Collecting  Old  English  China. 

By  J.  F.  Blacker.     With  numerous  line  and  64  pages  of  half-tone 
illustrations,  printed  on  art  paper,  5s.  net. 
"  To  the  beginner  there  could  be  no  surer  guide.'* — Pall  Mall  Gatette. 

The  ABC  Dictionary  of  Modern  Prose  Quota- 
tions.   A  Classified  Dictionary  of  Modern  Thought  in  the  form 
of  Aphorisms  and  Epigrams  in  English  from  Blake  to  Bergson. 
By  HoLBROOK  Jackson,  Author, of  "Great  English   NoveUsts," 
etc.,  5s.  net. 
A  fascinating  and  valuable  collection  of  the  wit  and  wisdom  of  one 
of  the  most  brilliant  centuries  of  the  world's  history.     It  is  at  once  an 
anthology  and  a  useful  reference  volume,  and  Mr.  Holbrook  Jackson 
may  be  relied  upon  as  an  editor  of  knowledge  and  discretion. 

More  About  Collecting.    By  Sir  James  Yoxall,  M.P. 

Author  of  "  The  A. B.C.  about  Collecting,"  etc.     Large  crown  8vo, 

cloth  gilt,  with  about  100  illustrations,  5s.  net. 
This  work  is  written  in  an  interesting  and  entertaining  style,  and 
so  arranged  that  readers  who  have  little  knowledge  or  experience  of 
the  hobby  which  they  wish  to  take  up,  may  find  exactly  the  information 
they  require  put  plainly  and  tersely. 

Nineteenth  Century  English  Ceramic  Art.    By 

J.   F.   Blacker.       With    coloured    frontispiece  and    over    1,200 
examples.     Illustrated  in  half-tone  and  line. 

"  One  of  the  cheapest  art  manuals  that  has  appeared  in  the  present  generation. 
Invaluable  to  all  lovers  of  historic  ware."— Cai7j'  Telegraph. 
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STANLEY    PAUL'S 
NEW  SIX  SHILLING  NOVELS 

A  Grey  Life :  A  Romance  of  Bath.  "  Rita  " 

Author  of  "  P^  the   Rake,"    "  My   Lord  Conceit,"    "  Countess 

Daphne,"  "  Grim  Justice,"  etc. 

"  Rita  "  has  chosen  Balh  as  the  settinR  for  her  new  novel.  She  has  disdained  the 
"powder  and  patches"  period,  and  given  her  characters  the  more  modern  interests 
of  Bath's  transition  stage  in  the  seventies  and  eighties.  Her  book  deals  with  the 
struggles  of  an  impoverished  Irish  family  of  three  sisters,  living  at  Bath,  to  whom 
comes  an  orphaned  niece  with  the  romantic  name  of  Rosaleen  Le  Suir.  '-Rita" 
claims  that  an  Irish  adventurer,  named  Theophrastus  O'Shauphnessy.  who  plays 
an  inipoftant  part  in  this  book,  is  the  male  prototype  of  her  own  immortal  "  Peg 
the  Rake." 

The  Destiny  of  Claude.  May  Wynne 

Author    of    "  Henri    of   Navarre,"     "  The    Red   Fleur-de-Lys," 
*'  Honour's  Fetters,"  etc. 

To  escape  a  con\-ent  lifie,  Claude  de  Marbeille  joins  her  friend  Margotde  Ladrences 
in  Tooraine.  Jacques,  Comte  de  Ladrennes,  a  hunchback,  falls  in  love  with  her,  and 
when  the  two  girls  go  to  Paris  to  enter  the  suite  of  the  fifteen  year  old  Mary  Queen  of 
Scots,  he  follows  and  takes  service  with  the  Duke  of  Guise.  There  follow  many 
romantic  and  exciting  adventures  concerning  the  perilous  childhood  of  Mary  Queen  of 
Soots,  into  which  the  characters  of  the  story  ate  brought  by  acts  of  treachery  and 
the  work  of  spies.  The  hero,  a  young  officer  of  the  Scottish  Guards,  is  imprisoned 
and  tbreaten(iid  with  poison,  and  much  of  the  story  relates  his  ardent  search  after  his 
sweetheart,  who  has  been  betrayed  into  captivity  by  the  jealonsy  of  a  friend.  This 
is  a  thoroughly  good  story. 

The  King's  Master.      Olive  Lethbridge  and  John 

De  Stourton 

A  novel  dealing  with  the  troublous  times  of  Henry  VIII.,  in  which  the  political 
sittiation,  Court  intrigues  and  religious  discassiors  of  the  period  are  treated  in  a 
masterly  manner.  A  strong  love  element  is  introduced,  and  the  characters  of  Anne 
Boleyn  and  Thomas  Cromwell  are  presented  in  an  entirely  new  light,  while 
plot  and  counter-plot,  hair-breadth  escapes,  love,  hate,  revenge,  and  triumph,  all  go 
to  form  the  theme. 

The  Celebrity's  Daughter.  Violet  Hunt 

Author  of  ••  The  Doll,"  "  While  Rose  of  Weary  Leaf,'  etc 

"The  Celebrity's  Daughter."  which,  like  Miss  Violet  Hunt's  other  novels,  is 
founded  on  a  much-entangled  plot,  only  fully  tmravelled  in  the  last  chapter,  is  the 
autobiography  of  the  daughter  of  a  celebrity  who  has  fallen  on  evil  days.  The  back 
is  told  in  the  author's  own  inimitable  style.'with  the  htunour,  the  smart  dialogue,  and 
the  tingling  life  of  her  earlier  novels. 
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Stanley  Paul's  Ntw  Six  Shilling  /VoKe/s— continued. 
Hunt  the  Slipper.      Oliver  Madox  Hueffer  (Jane 

Wardle).    Author  of  "  The  Artistic  Temperament,"  "  The  Lord 

of  Latimer  Street,"  "  Margery  Pigeon,"  "  Where  Truth  Lies,"  etc. 

Those  readers  of  Mr.  Oliver  Madox  Hueffer's  novels  who  remember  his  "  Mariorie 
Pigeon  "  and  "The  Artistic  Temperament,"  will  be  charmed  by  this  new  novel  from 
the  same  pen.  It  is  the  love  story  of  a  young  Englishman  of  good  family  who  goes  to 
the  United  States  in  search  of  a  fortuntt.  Tht  story  is  founded  on  an  ingenious  plot 
and  set  forth  in  an  original  maoner. 

Cheerful   Craft.  R.  Andom 

Author  of  "We  Three  and  Troddles,"  "  Neighbours  of  Mine," 

etc.     With  60  illustrations  by  Louis  Gunnis. 

There  is  nothing  sombre  or  introspective  about  "  Cheerful  Craft,"  and  those  who 
agree  with  Mr.  Balfour's  view  of  the  need  of  lighter  and  brighter  books  will  find  here 
something  to  please  them,  since  broad  humour  and  rollicking  adventure  characterise 
the  story.  A  city  clerk  rises  from  obscurity  to  a  position  of  wealth  and  dignity, 
and  carries  us  with  him  all  the  way,  condoning  his  rascality  for  the  sake  of  his 
ready  humour  and  cheery  optimism.  After  all  he  is  a  merry  rogue,  and  he  works 
no  great  harm  to  anyone,  and  much  good  to  himself,  and  incidentally  to  most  of  those 
with  whom  he  comes  in  contact.  This  amusing  story  does  credit  to  the  writer's 
ingenuity  without  putting  too  great  a  strain  on  the  credulity  of  the  reader. 

The  Three  Destinies.  J.  A.  T.  Lloyd 

Author  of  "  The  Lady  of  Kensington  Gardens,"  '•  A  Great  Russian 
Realist,"  etc. 

This  story  relates  the  adventures  of  three  young  girls  and  a  boy  of  eighteen,  who 
meet  by  chance  before  the  statue  of  "  The  Three  Fates  "  in  the  liritish  Museum,  and 
there  attract  the  attention  of  an  old  professor  who  determines  to  bring  them  together 
again,  and  experiment  with  their  young  lives  with  the  curiosity  of  a  chemist  experi- 
menting with  chemicals.  The  scene  shifts  in  turn  to  Ireland,  to  Paris,  Brittany,  and 
Vienna,  and  the  hero  is  always  under  the  spell  of  that  first  chance  meetmg  in 
front  of  the  statue.  One  person  after  the  other  plays  with  his  life,  and  again  and 
again  he  and  the  others  report  themselves  on  ^Jew  Year's  Day  to  the  old  professor, 
who  reads  half  mockingly  the  jumble  of  lives  that  he  himself  has  produced,  until  in 
the  end  the  hero  realises  that  these  youilg  gitls  have  become  to  him  in  turn  modern 
interpreters  of  the  three  ancient  Destinies. 

Columbine  at  the  Fair.  Kate  Horn 

Author  of  "  Susan  and  The  Duke,"  "  The  White  Owl,"  etc. 

Miss  Kate  Horn  has  here  taken  up  an  entirely  new  line.  Leaving  the  style  which 
made  "Edward  and  I  and  Mrs.  Honeybun"  so  successful,  she  here  gives  a  critical 
study  of  a  girl  whose  soul  lies  dormant  until  the  touch  of  love  and  self  sacrifice 
awakes  it  by  the  band  of  a  little  child.    Much  success  is  expected  for  her  new  story. 

The  Unworthy  Pact.  Dorothea  Gerard 

Author  of  "  The  City  of  Enticement,"  "  Exotic  Martha,"  etc. 

The  story  of  a  young  man,  who,  having  inherited  an  estate  from  an  uncle  believed 
to  have  died  intestate,  finds  a  will  which  puts  as  a  condition  of  his  inheritance  the 
renunciation  of  his  faith.  He  hesitates  to  do  this  and  hides  the  will  for  some  years, 
suffering  all  the  while  from  the  knowledge  of  his  misdeed.  The  events  resultant 
from  this  secret  are  related  with  a  true  insight  and  with  a  sense  of  diama  and  of 
pathos. 
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Stanley  Paul's  New  Six  Shilling  Novels — continued. 

The  Honour  of  the  Clintons.    Archibald  Marshall 

Author  of  "  Exton  Manor,"  "  The  Mystery  of  Redmarsh  Farm," 

"  The  Eldest  Son,"  etc. 

The  Clintons  of  Kencote  will  be  very  fam  liar  to  the  many  readers  of  Mr. 
Marshall's  well-known  novels,  "The  Squire's  Daut;hter,"  and  "The  Elt^est  Son." 
The  central  idea  of  "The  Honour  ot  the  Clintons"  is  to  show  the  Squire 
confronted  with  a  serious  problem,  in  which  neither  wealth  nor  pobition  can  help 
him.  He  is  in  danger  of  falling  into  the  deepest  disgrace,  and  has  nothing  but  his 
sense  of  honour  on  which  to  rely.  How  he  comes  through  the  trial  forms  the  main 
interest  of  the  story;  but  it  is  also  concerned  with  the  love  affairs  of  the  Clinton 
twins,  Joan  and  Nancy,  now  grown  up  into  beautiful  young  women. 

The  Eyes  of  Alicia.  Chari  es  E.  Pearce 

Author  of  "The  Amazing  Duchess,"    "The  Beloved    Pri  cess," 

"Polly  Peachum,"  "Love  Besieged,"  "Red  Revenge,''  "A  Star 

of  the  East,'  etc. 

"The  Eyes  of  Alicia"  is  the  story  of  an  impulsive,  adventurous,  handsome  girl, 
brought  up  amid  uiirrow  surroundings  and  yearning  for  greater  freedom.  With  the 
coming  of  womanhood  she  realizes  her  power  of  personal  attra  tion  and  takes 
adv-aiua^e  of  it  in  following  her  wayward  impulses.  The  result  is  a  catastrophe 
which  shadows  her  whole  life.  The  story  is  one  cf  modem  life  in  London,  and  while 
the  scenes  and  characters  have  a  vivid  actuality,  the  mystery  of  Destiny  hovers 
continually  in  the  background. 

A  Modern  Ahab.  Theodora  Wilson  Wilson 

Author  of  "  Bess  of  Hardendale,"  "  Moll  o'  the  Toll-Bar,"  etc.   f 

This  is  a  very  readable  novel  in  the  author's  best  manner.  Rachael  Despensef,  a 
successful  artist,  spends  a  summer  holiday  in  a  Westmoreland  village,  living  at  an 
old  farm-house,  and  making  friends  with  the  villagers.  Grimstone,  a  local  baronet, 
is  grabbing  the  land  to  make  a  deer  run,  and  Rachael  through  championing  the 
cause  of  a  farmer  comes  into  collision  with  him,  although  adored  by  his  delicate 
littleson.  Right-of-way  troubles  ensue,  and,violence  disturbs  the  peace.  Grimstone's 
elder  son  and  heir  returns  from  Canada,  where  he  has  imbibed  Radical  notions.  He 
sympathises  with  the  villagers,  and  is  attracted  towards  Rachael,  whom  he  eventu- 
ally marries.  The  baronet  is  determined  to  oust  the  farmer  whom  Rachael  had 
championed,  when  the  tragic  death  of  his  younger  son  leads  him  to  relinquish  the 
management  of  the  estate  to  his  heir. 

Bright  Shame.  Keighley  Snowden 

Author  of  "The  Free  Marriage,"  "The  Plunder  Pit,"  "  Hate  pf 
Evil,"  etc.  & 

Stephen  Gaunt,  an  English  sculptor  famous  in  Italy,  is  the  father  of  a  son  born  out 
of  wedlock  of  whom  he  has  never  heard.  In  his  youth,  a  light  attachment  broken  in 
a  causeless  fit  of  jealousy  drove  him  abroad,  but  when  the  story  opens  he  comes  home 
to  execute  a  commission,  and  meets  his  son  without  knowing  him.  In  doing  so,  he 
encounters  a  childless  couple,  who  have  passed  the  boy  off  as  their  own  since  infancy, 
when  his  mother  died.  They  are  an  elder  half-brother,  who  has  always  hated 
Stephen,  and  his  sensitive,  tender  and  simple  wife,  who  loves  the  boy  with  all  her 
heart,  fears  to  lose  him,  and  yet  is  tormented  by  her  secret.  A  romantic  friend- 
ship springs  up  between  son  and  father;  and  the  chain  of  accidents  and  proofs  by 
which  he  learns  the  truth,  his  struggle  for  control  of  the  boy,  and  the  effect  of  these 
events  on  the  boy  and  his  foster  mother  make  a  fascinating  story. 
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Stanley  Paul's  New  Six  Shilling  Novels — continued. 
The  Strolling  Saint.  Rafael  Sabatini 

Author  of  "Bardelys,  the  Magnificent,"  "The  Lion's  Skin,"  etc. 

Mr.  Saliatini  lays  before  his  readers  in  "  The  Strolling  Saint "  a  startling  and 
poignant  human  document  of  the  Italian  Renaissance.  It  is  the  autobiographical 
memoir  of  Augustine,  Lord  of  Mondolfo,  a  man  pre-natally  vowed  to  the  cloister  by 
his  over-devout  mother.  With  merciless  self-analysis  are  revealed  Augustine's 
distaste  for  the  life  to  which  he  was  foredoomed,  and  his  early  efforts  to  break  away 
from  the  path  along  which  he  is  being  forced.  As  a  powerful  historical  novel  "  The 
Strolling  Saint"  deserves  to  take  an  important  place,  whilst  tor  swiftness  of  action 
and  intensity  of  romantic  interest  it  stands  alone. 

The  Poodle -Woman.  Anneslby  Kenealy 

Author  of  "  Thus  Saith  Mrs.  Grundy,"  etc. 

Miss  Annesley  Kenealy's  new  novel,  the  first  volume  of  the  new  "  Votes  for 
Women"  Novel  Series,  deals  with  the  feminine  side  of  the  great  unrest  of  our  time 
and  endeavours  to  answer  the  question,  "  What  do  Women  Want  ?  "  It  is  a  charm- 
ing love  story,  dealing  mainly  with  two  women,  a  man,  and  a  mannikin.  It  present, 
femininism  from  an  entirely  fresh  standpoint,  and  in  a  series  of  living  pictures 
shows  how  the  games  of  life  and  matrimony  are  played  under  rules  which  put  all 
the  best  cards  of  the  pack  into  men's  hands.  The  heroine  is  an  emotional  Irish  girl, 
with  the  reckless  romance  of  the  Celt  and  the  chivalry  of  a  woman,  who  remains 
sweet  through  very  bitter  experiences.    The  book  is  full  of  humour. 

The   Romance   of  Bayard.      Lieut, -Col.  Andrew 

C.  p.  Haggard,  D.S.O.     Author  of  the  "The  France  of  Joan  of 

Arc,"  "  Louis  XI,  andCharles  the  Bold,"  etc. 

Colonel  Haggard  is  never  more  happy  than  when  he  writes  of  days  and  people 
famous  in  history,  and  here,  with  much  success,  he  has  cleverly  woven  a  romantic 
novel  out  of  an  equally  romantic  historical  chronicle.  He  gives  us  memories  of  the 
French  Court  under  Francis  I.,  and  of  the  gallant  part  played  by  the  great  Bayard; 
stories  of  our  own  Henry  VIII.  and  Anne  Boleyn ;  gay  pictures  of  the  meeting 
of  the  two  monarchs  and  of  the  jousting  and  feasting  on  the  Field  of  the  Cloth  of 
Gold;  and  stirring  chapters  on  the  war  in  which  Bayard,  faithful  lover  and  true 
knight,  met  a  soldier's  death. 

The  Career  of  Beauty  Darling.    Dolf  Wyllarde 

Author  of  "  The  Riding  Master,"  "  The  Unofficial  Honeymoon," 
etc.  (yth  edition). 
This  novel,  at  present  in  its  eighth  edition,  is  a  story  of  the  musical  comedy  stage, 
which  endeavours  to  set  forth  without  prejudice  the  vices  and  virtues  of  the  lite ; 
and,  in  the  account  of  the  heroine's  adventures,  how  she  ran  away  from  home  at 
fourteen,  went  on  the  stage  in  a  children's  chorus,  and  found  herself  henceforth  the 
sp..rt  and  spoil  of  the  men  around  her.  Miss  Wyllarde  has  made  plain  statements 
and  has  not  shrunk  tn  m  the  realism  of  life.  It  is  "an  absorbing  ttory,''  and 
according  to  The  Court  Journal  "  should  be  put  in  the  hands  of  all  parents  who  hare 
daughters  with  any  hankering  after  a  stage  career." 

Francesca.  Cecil  Adair 

Author  of  "  The  Qualities  of  Mercy,"  "  Cantacute  Towers,"  etc. 

Miss  Adair  has  excelled  herself  in  Francesca,  which  is  a  delightful  story  full  of 
beautiful  thoughts  and  iilyllic  touches.  This  author  has  been  said  to  resemble  the 
late  Rosa  N.  Carey  in  possessing  all  the  qualities  which  make  for  popularity,  and 
the  ability  to  arrest  and  maintain  the  reader  s  interest  from  the  first  page  to  the  last 
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Stanley  Paul's  New  Six  Shilling  Novels— continued. 
Life's  Last  Gift.  Louis  de  Robert 

With  a  preface  by  Dr.  F.  A.  Hedgcock  (The  book  for  which 
a  committee  of  Parisian  ladies  awarded  the  prize  of  /200  for  the 
best  French  novel  published  in  191 1.) 

This  "  poignant  and  convincing  narrative"  tells  of  a  young  ambitious  man  who 
is  overwhelmed  by  the  dread  of  impending  disaster.  He  struggles  to  free  himself, 
but  only  becomes  more  deeply  entrapped.  In  his  misery  and  dread  there  comes  as 
"  Life's  Last  Gift"  a  romantic  passion  which  cannot  be  requited  but  estranges  him 
for  a  time  from  those  most  dear,  and  then  leaves  him  to  turn  with  a  renewal  of  faith 
to  the  arms  which  he  has  shunned. 

The  beauty  of  this  book  lies  in  its  absolute  sincerity  and  truth.  It  speaks  to  all 
men  and  women  who  realise  how  great  and  terrible  a  possession  is  life. 

Brave  Brigands.  May  Wynne 

Author  of  "The  Red  Fleur-de-Lys,"  "The  Destiny  of  Claude,' 

etc.,  etc. 

At  the  time  of  the  French  Revolution,  during  the  siege  of  Carpentras  by  the  "  Brave 
Brigands" — the  soldiers  of  an  Irishman  named  Patri — an  attack  is  frustrated  by  the 
cleverness  and  courage  of  a  ycung  girl,  who,  in  her  adventure?,  mysteriously  dis- 
appears. In  quick  succession  there  follow  events  concerning  the  plots  and  counter 
plots  of  aristocrats,  papalists  and  revolutionaries,  and  amid  adventures  of  love 
and  war  the  story  leads  up  to  the  famous  "  Glacier  Massacres."  It  is  thrilling  and 
romantic  from  beginning  to  end. 

Tainted  Gold.  H.  Noel  Williams 

Author  of  "  A  Ten  Pound  Penalty,"  "  Five  Fair  Sisters,"  etc. 

Gerald  Carthew,  a  young  London  Barrister,  whose  career  has  hitherto  been  quite 
uneventful,  suddenly  finds  himself  involved  in  circumstances  which  leave  no  room 
for  doubt  that  a  dastardly  conspiracy  has  been  formed  against  his  lite.  For  some 
time,  however,  all  attempts  to  discover  the  instigators  or  their  motive  are  unsuc- 
cessful ;  and  it  is  not  until  Carthew's  greatest  friend  has  fallen  a  victim  in  his  siead, 
and  he  himself  has  been  nearly  lured  to  destruction  by  a  beautiful  American  girl  who 
has  been  made  the  innccent  decoy  of  the  conspirators,  that  the  truth  is  revealed. 
The  story,  the  action  of  which  is  laid  in  England,  New  York  and  at  the  Riviera, 
contains  some  thrilling  moments  and  a  most  unexpected  denouement. 

The  Lost  Destiny.  G.  Villiers  Stuart 

"  The  Lost  Destiny"  Is  a  novel  showing  the  working  of  the  'unseen  hand,'  and 
telling  the  story  of  a  man  who  shirked  his  destiny  and  was  forced  to  watch  the 
carter  of  another  who  rose  to  heights  of  national  fame,  while  he  himself  drifted 
like  cliaflF  before  the  wind.  It  is  a  striking  novel,  full  of  incident,  and  illustrating 
the  relationship  of  life  and  destiny. 

His  Magnificence.  A.  J.  Anderson 

Author  of  "  The  Romance  of  Fra  Filippo  Lippi,"  "  The  Romance 

of  Sandro  BotticelH,"  etc. 

In  this  fascinating  volume.  Mr.  A.  J.  Anderson  gives  a  picture  of  the  extraordinary 
personality  of  Lorenzo  de  Medici  (Lorenzo  the  Magnificent)  amid  a  sirong  setting  of 
the  love,  fighting,  plotting,  assassinations,  religion  and  paganism  of  the  Italian 
Renaissance. 
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Stanley  Paul's  New  Six  Shilling  /Vovo/s— continued. 
The  Curse  of  the  Nile.  Douglas  Sladen 

Author    of    "The     Unholy    Estate,"     "The    Tragedy    of     the 

Pyramids,"  etc. 

A  novel  dealing  with  the  city  of  Khartum  and  the  Egyptian  Desert.  Mr.  Sladen 
is  at  his  best  when  he  is  describing  exciting  scenes,  and  the  book  is  full  of  them ; 
but,  like  his  other  novels,  it  is  also  full  of  romance.  It  tells  the  story  of  a  beautiful 
white  woman  who,  being  captured  at  the  fall  of  Khartum,  has  to  enter  the  harem 
of  Wad-el-Nejumi,  the  bravest  of  all  the  generals  of  the  Mahdi.  When  she  is  rescued 
on  the  fatal  field  of  Toski,  the  question  arises.  Can  the  hero,  an  Englishman,  marry 
her  ?  Great  figures  stand  forth  in  Mr.  Sladcn's  pages — above  all,  the  heroic  Gordon 
in  his  last  moments  at  Khartum. 

The  Memoirs  of  Mimosa.     Edited  by  Anne  Elliot 

The  intimate  and  unflinching  confession  of  a  brilliant,  erotic,  and  undisciplined 
woman,  who  resolves  "  to  live  every  moment  of  her  life,"  and  succeeds  in  so  doing 
at  the  cost  of  much  suffering  to  herself  and  others.  Her  mixture  of  worldliness, 
sentiment,  fancy,  passion,  and  extraordinary  joie  de  vivre  make  her  a  fascinating 
study  of  a  type  somewhat  rare.  At  her  death  she  bequeathed  these  Memoirs  to  the 
woman  friend  who  edits  them  and  presents  them  to  the  world.  We  get  the  woman's 
point  of  view  in  all  matters — poetry,  politics,  sport,  music,  the  stage,  and,  domin- 
ating all,  the  great  problems  of  sex. 

Dagobert's  Children.  L.  J.  Beeston 

The  interest  of  this  novel  is  centred  in  a  little  band  of  franc-tireurs  who,  under  the 
leadership  of  Count  Raoul  Dagobert,  harass  the  flanks  of  the  German  army  corps 
in  the  Franco-German  War.  That  Dagobert  and  his  "  children  "  are  veritable  fire- 
eaters  is  soon  shown  by  the  surprise  and  slaughter  of  a  small  but  venturesome 
company  of  Prussians.  The  account  of  the  subsequent  doings  of  these  irregulars  is 
one  of  sustained  excitement,  and  we  follow  the  adventures  of  Mr.  Beeston's  hero 
with  the  more  interest  since  the  author  has  been  at  pains  to  give  him  personality. 
There  are  some  vivid  descriptions  in  the  novel,  which  is  well  written  and  spirited. 

The  Redeemer.  Rene  Bazin 

Author  of  "  The  Children  of  Alsace,"  "  The  Nun,"  "  Redemption," 

etc. 

This  is  a  moving  and  profoundly  powerful  romance  of  village  life  in  the  Loire 
country.  It  is  the  love  story  of  a  beautiful  young  French  school  teacher  and  a 
worker  in  the  neighbouring  slate  quarries,  who  are  for  a  time  separated  by  the 
man's  previous  inclination  towards  a  woman  living  away  from  her  husband. 
The  development  of  the  heroine,  strongly  held  in  check  by  her  moral  feelings,  and 
the  attitude  of  the  hero  to  the  woman  to'  whom  he  is  already  united,  are  told  with 
considerable  insight,  power  and  charm. 

Her  Majesty  the  Flapper.  A.  E.  James 

With  a  picture  wrapper  of  "  Her  Majesty  "  in  colours. 

A  diverting  chronicle  of  the  prankish  doings  of  a  "  Flapper,"  pretty  and  fifteen,  as 
recorded  partly  by  herself  and  partly  by  her  grown-up  cousin  Bobbie,  whose  life  she 
makes  quite  a  series  of  excitements  and  surprises.  The  story  ends  with  the  coming 
out  of  the  Flapi>er,  when  the  final  victimisation  of  Bobbie  takes  the  form  of  an 
engagement.  "  It  is,"  says  the  Sunday  Times,  "one  of  the  most  amusing  books  that 
has  appeared  for  a  long  time,"  and  its  pages  are  full  of  bright  and  sparkling  dialogue, 
which  make  it  "  one  of  the  most  delightful  books  imaginable." 


Stanley  Paul's  New  Six  Shilling  Novels— continued. 
The  Fruits  of  Indiscretion.    Sir  William  Magnay 

Author  of  "The  Long  Hand,"  "  Paul  Burdon,"  etc. 

A  story  of  murder  and  mystery  in  which  the  interest  is  well  sustained  and  the 
characters  are  convincing.  On  the  eve  of  a  country  house  wedding,  the  best  man  is 
killed  on  the  hunting  field.  Captain  Routham  is  asked  to  take  his  place,  but 
suddenly  disappears  and  his  body  is  found  on  the  railway  track.  With  the  help  of 
Rolt,  a  famous  detective,  the  mystery  is  gradually  cleared  up,  and  is  brought  at  last 
to  a  startlirg  denouement. 

The  Return  of  Pierre.       Donal  Hamilton  Haines 

,      With  a  frontispiece  from  a  painting  by  Edouard  Detaille. 

Against  the  vivid  background  of  the  Franco-German  War,  there  shines  out,  in  this 
novel,  the  very  human  story  ot  Pierre  ,Lafitte,  a  French  country  lad.  Other 
prominent  figures  in  the  story  are  the  woman  Pierre  loves,  her  father — a  fine  old 
Colonel  of  Dragoons — and  a  German  spy,  not  wi  hout  attractive  qualities,  whose 
fate  becomes  entangled  with  theirs.  The  book  abounds  in  striking  situations, 
including  the  discovery  and  escape  of  the  spy,  the  departure  of  the  Dragoons  for 
the  war,  the  remorse  of  a  French  General  who  feels  personally  responsible  for 
the  men  he  has  lost,  a  night  in  a  hospital-tent,  the  last  Sicker  of  the  defence  of 
Paris,  and  the  entry  of  the  German  troops.    It  is  a  remarkable  liook. 

A  Babe  in  Bohemia.  Frank  Danby 

Anthpr  of  "  The  Heart  of  a  Child,"  "  Dr.  Phillips,"  etc.,  etc. 

(nth  edition). 

Frank  Danby,  to  gain  information  for  this  novel,  joined  the  Salvation  Army, 
went  through  their  training  home  and  Refuge  at  Clapton,  and  finally  became  attached 
to  the  depot  of  the  so-called  "  Gutter,  Slum  and  Garret  Brigade,"  from  which 
the  work  among  the  very  poorest  is  carried  out.  This  full-length  novel,  having  been 
out  of  print,  has  now  been  practically  re-written  by  the  author,  and  although  the 
thread  of  the  story  remains,  every  page  has  been  extensively  revised.^and  it  will  be 
found  to  be  as  good  as  anything  recently  done  by  this  popular  writer. 

The  She-Wolf,  Maxime  Formont 

Author  of  "  A  Child  of  Chance,"  etc.  Translated  from  the  French 
by  Elsie  F.  Buckley. 
This  is  a  powerful  novel  of  the  life  and  times  of  Caesare  Borgia,  in  which  history 
and  romance  are  mingled  with  a  strong  hand.  The  story  is  told  of  the  abduction 
of  Alva  Colonna  on  the  eve  of  her  marriage  with  Propero  Sarelli,  when  she  is  carried 
off  to  his  palace  at  Rome  and  becomes  his  slave-mistress.  The  subsequent  events, 
more  or  less  following  history  or  tradition,  include  the  introduction  of  the  dark  woman 
of  gipsy  extraction,  who  enamours  Caesare,  and  poisons  the  wine  by  which  the 
Colonna  and  her  old  lover  Sarelli  die.  The  story  closes  with  a  description  of 
Caesare's  last  days  and  death.  This  novel  has  passed  through  several  editions  in 
France. 

The  Price  of  Friendship,  E.  Everett-Green 

Author  of "  Clive  Lorimer's  Marriage,"  "  Duckworth's  Diamonds," 

"Galbraith  of  Wynyates,"  etc.,  etc. 

Miss  Everett  Green  has  had  a  remarkable  output  of  novels  in  the  past,  but  this 

one,  her  latest,  is  the  longest— and  strongest— standing  to  her  name.    It  is  the  story 

of  a  man  who  impersonates  his  friend,  from  the  very  best  of  motives  and  plunges 

himself  into  ccm plications  and  dangers.    Like  all  of  this  author's  tales,  it  finishes 

with  a  startling  climax. 
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Stanley  Paul's  New  Six  Shilling  Novels —continued. 
Called  to  Judgment.     Coralie  Stanton  and  Heath 

HosKEN.      Authors  of  "  The  Muzzled   Ox,"  "  The  Swelling  of 

Jordan,"  etc. 

One  of  the  most  thrilling  stories  of  mystery,  love  and  adventure  which  these 
popular  collaborators  have  ever  written.  It  is  a  vivid,  human  story,  red-hot  with 
incident  and  excitement,  the  central  character  being  a  man,  who,  atter  ten  years' 
imprisonment  for  fraud,  returns  to  the  world  with  his  past  so  effectively  buried  that 
he  is  known  as  a  man  of  wealth,  a  Member  of  Parliament,  and  an  Advocate  for 
Prison  Reform.    The  tale  is  said  to  be  worthy  of  Foe  or  Gaboriau. 

The  Split  Peas.  Headon  Hill 

Author  of  "Troubled  Waters,"   "A  Rogue  in  Ambush,"    "The 

Thread  of  Proof,"  etc. 

The  interest  of  this  story  centres  in  the  attempt  of  a  socialistic,  time-serving 
Cabinet  Minister,  aided  and  abetted  by  a  mysterious  foreigner,  who  poses  as  a  Soho 
revolutionary  but  is  in  reality  a  spy,  to  undermine  the  loyalty  of  the  British  Army. 
His  efforts  are  frustrated  by  a  young  officer  of  the  Guards,  with  the  assistance  of  two 
lively  Eton  boys.  Mr.  Headon  Hill  is  himself  an  old  Etonian,  and  he  has  put  much 
local  colour  into  his  book. 

Captain  Hawks,  Master  Mariner.     Oswald  Kendall 

Admirers  of  the  novels  of  Mr.  W.  W.  Jacobs  should  read  this.  It  is  a  story  of  three 
men  who  cannot  and  will  not  abide  dulness.  Though  separated  superficially  by 
discipline  and  convention.  Captain  Hawks,  Grummet  and  "Cert'nly"  Wilfred  are 
brothers  "  under  their  skins,"  and  are  controlled  by  the  same  insatiable  desire  for 
variety.  Their  thirst  for  the  unexpected  is  amply  satisfied  in  the  search  for  an  illusive 
cargo  of  sealskins,  purchased  without  having  been  seen  by  Captain  Hawks.  That 
the  crew  are  nearly  drowned,  frozen,  starved,  and  smothered,  proves  that  they 
succeeded  in  a  search  for  a  life  where  things  happen.    A  capital  yarn. 

A  Star  of  the  East :  A  Story  of  Delhi.     Charles  E,- 

Pearce.     Author  of  "  The  Amazing  Duchess,"  "  The   Beloved 

Princess,"  "  Love  Besieged,"  "  Red  Revenge,"  etc. 

This  book  completes  the  trilogy  of  Mr.  Pearce's  novels  of  the  Indian  Mutiny, 
of  which  "Love  Besieged"  and  "Red  Revenge"  were  the  first  and  second.  The 
scene  is  laid  in  Delhi,  the  city  of  all  others  where  for  the  past  hundred  years  the 
traditions  of  ancient  dynasties  and  the  barbaric  splendours  of  the  past  have  been 
slowly  retreating  before  the  ever-advancing  influence  of  the  West.  The  conflict  of 
passions  between  Kara,  the  dancing  girl,  in  whose  veins  runs  the  blood  of  Shah 
jehan,  the  most  famous  of  the  Kings  of  Delhi,  and  Clare  Stanhope,  born  and  bred 
in  English  conventionality,  never  so  pronounced  as  in  the  Fifties,  is  typical  of  the 
differences  between  the  East  and  the  West.  The  rivalry  of  love  threads  its  way 
through  a  series  of  exciting  incidents,  culminating  in  the  massacre  and  the  memorable 
siege  of  Delhi, 

A  Gentlewoman  of  France.  Rene  Boylesve 

This  novel,  crowned  by  the  Academy,  has  had  a  great  vogue  in  France,  twelve 
editions  having  been  sola.  It  is  the  story  of  a  provincial  girl  who  makes  a  marriage 
of  convenience  with  a  man  who  sees  in  her  the  best  qualities  of  wifehood  and  mother- 
hood. The  story  shows  how  before  great  temptation  she  stands  firm  and  emerges 
chastened  but  conquering. 

In  simple,  direct  fashion,  the  sweet  and  most  admirable  wife  tells  her  story,  and 
it  rings  extraordinarily  true. 
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Stanley  Paul's  New  Six  Shilling  Novels — continued. 
Gabriel's  Garden.  Cecil  Adair 

Author  of  "The  Dean's  Daughter,"  "The  QuaUties  of  Mercy," 

"Cantacute  Towers,"  "  Francesca,"  etc. 

When  General  Gascoign  learns  that  his  son  Gabriel  has  cheated  at  cards,  he  turns 
him  out  of  the  house  and  leaves  him  to  take  refuse  in  a  beautiful  West  Indian 
Island,  which  had  once  belonged  to  Gabriel's  mother.  There  the  young  man 
struggles  along  the  thorny  road  of  a  great  renunciation  and  a  supreme  self-sacrifice 
from  Darkness  into   Light.     A  charming  story. 

The  Strength  of  the  Hills.    Halliwell  Sutcliffe 

Author   of   "A    Benedick   in   Arcady,"  "  Priscilla  of   the    Good 

Intent,"  "  Through  Sorrow's  Gates,"  etc. 
In  this  novel  Mr.  Halliwell  Sutcliffe  returns  to  the  Haworth  Moorland  which  was 
the  inspiration  of  all  his  earlier  work  :  it  deals  with  the  strenuous  life  of  the  moors 
sixty  years  ago  and  will  rank  with  his  strongest  and  best  works.  Those  who 
remember  our  author's  "A  Man  of  the  Moors,"  "A  Bachelor  in  .\rcady,"  and 
"  A  Benedick  in  Arcadj- "  will  not  hesitate  to  follow  him  anywhere  across  the 
moorlands  in  the  direction  of  Arcadia. 

OiBcer  666.  Barton  W.  Currie  and  Augustin 
McHdgh. 
An  uproarious  piece  of  American  wit  which  has  already  scored  a  great  success  at 
the  Globe  Theatre,  London.  It  is  from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Augustin  McHugh,  who  has 
associated  himself  with  Mr.  Barton  W.  Currie  in  producing  it  as  a  novel.  Its 
dramatic  success  in  England,  as  well  as  in  America,  has  been  phenomenal,  and  as  a 
novel  it  will  doubtless  receive  an  equally  warm  welcome. 

Devil's  Brew.  Michael  W.  Kaye 

Author  of  "  The  Cardinal's  Past,"  "  A  Robin  Hood  of  France,"  etc. 
Jack  Armiston,  awaking  to  the  fact  that  life  has  other  meaning  than  that  given  it 
by  a  fox-hunting  squire,  becomes  acquainted  with  Henry  Hunt,  the  socialist  dema- 
gogue, but  after  many  vicissitudes,  during  which  he  finds  he  has  sacrificed  friends 
and  sweetheart  to  a  worthless  propaganda,  he  becomes  instrumental  in  baulking  the 
Cato  Street  Conspirators  of  their  plot  to  murder  the  members  of  the  Cabinet,  and 
eventually  regains  his  old  standing — and  Pamela.     A  spirited  story. 

Sir  Galahad  of  the  Army.      Hamilton  Drummond 

Author  of   "Shoes   of  Gold,"   "The  Justice  of  the  King,"  "The 
Three  Envelopes,"  etc. 
A  tale  of  the  French  retreat  from  Naples  through  a  defile  of  the  Apenines  in  the  vear 
1^95.    The  opening  chapters  relate  the  use  made  by  certain  restless  spirits  in  both 
camps  of  a  much-needed  truce  before  the  battle  of  Foniovo. 

Thenceforward  the  development  proceeds  along  unconventional  lints,  showing 
that  the  hero,  Sir  Galahad  of  the  Army,  carries  out  the  associations  of  a  nickname 
given  in  derision,  and  the  grail  is  followed,  though  stumblingly  and  tar  off  at  times, 
through  the  incidents  of  war. 

Brineta  at  Brighton.  Gabrielle  Wodnil 

Author  of  "  Maggie  of  Margate." 
An  amusing  storv  of  a  young  girl,  the  paid  companion  of  Lady  Eigne,  who  spends 
a  holiday  at  a  shabby,  second-rate  Brighton  boarding-house,  and  falls  into  serious 
difficulties  through  masquerading  as  her  employer.  She  enj  'ys  the  exhilar.ition  of 
her  fellow  lodsjers'  respect,  but  soon  meets  trouble  with  a  wealthy  young  man  ^^ho  is 
anxious  to  marry  a  Countess;  and  at  the  s^anie  time  the  extra  expenses  necessitated 
by  her  assumed  grandeur  set  her  farther  into  the  mire  of  deception.  The  book,  how- 
ever, is  very  pleasantly  brought  to  a  happy  ending,  and  throughout  is  decidedly 
amusing. 
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Stanley  Paul's  New  Six  Shilling  A/oi'e/s— continued. 
The    Adventures    of   Mortimer   Dixon.     Alicia 

Ramsey. 

Mortimer  Dixon  is  a  young  journalist  who  is  sent  by  his  "chief"  in  a  pursuit 
tvhich  takes  him  into  startling  adventures  in  the  Chinese  Quarter  of  the  East 
End.  This  is  a  wholesome,  breezy  story  of  adventure,  which  leaves  the  reader  with 
a  sense  of  strong  exhilaration. 

Susan  and  the  Duke.  Kate  Horn 

Author  of  "  Edward  and  I  and  Mrs.  Honeybun,"  "  The  White 

Owl,"  "  The  Lovelocks  of  Diana,"  etc. 

Lord  Christopher  Fitzarden  is  the  most  delightful  of  young  men,  and  adopts 
the  old  family  servants  destined  for  the  almshouses  by  his  elder  brother,  the 
cynical  Duke  of  Cheadle.  His  love  story  runs  at  cross  purpo?es.  Kit  being  pas- 
sionately in  love  with  the  beautiful  but  ambitious  Rosalind,  while  he  in  turn  is  loved 
by  Susan  Ringford.  Perhaps  the  most  delightful  part  of  the  story  describes  a 
caravanning  party  in  the  New  Forest,  where  Cupid  haunts  every  Rlen.  There  are 
both  fun  and  pathos  in  the  tale,  which  should  find  many  delighted  readers. 

The  Irresistible  Mrs.  Ferrers.  Arabella  Kenealy 

Author  of  "  The  Mating  of  Anthea,"  "  The  Woman-Hunter,"  etc. 

(6th  edition). 

The  irresistible  Mrs.  Ferrers  is  a  fashionable  beauty,  the  idol  of  London  society 
Hostesses  fight  and  plot  to  get  her  to  their  parties.  The  men  of  her  world  vie  with 
one  another  for  the  privilege  of  driving  her  to  Hurlingham.  And  yet  no  breath  of 
scandal  touches  her.  For  her  ambition  is  to  be  l^nown  to  history  as  the  most 
beautiful  and  brilliant  woman  of  her  day,  who  charmed  all  men  and  succumbed  to 
none.  But  Lord  Lygon,  a  clever  and  attractive  man,  estranged  from  his  wife,  lays 
siege  to  her,  and  the  story  turns  upon  the  rivalry  and  struggle  of  the  two  women  ;  of 
the  wife  who  devotedly  loves  him,  and  of  the  other  who,  though  fond  of  him,  is  loth 
to  sacrifice  her  ilazzling  impeccability  and  to  forego  her  unique  position  for  his  sake. 
There  are  some  charming  children  in  the  book  and  some  original  views  on  the 
Woman's  Question. 

The  Three  Anarchists.         Maud  Stepney  Rawson 

Author    of    "  A    Lady    of    the    Regency,"    •'  The    Stairway    of 

Honour,"  "  The  Enchanted  Garden,"  etc.     Third  edition. 

There  are  in  this  novel  a  delicate  psychology,  a  true  pathos,  and  a  fine  perception 
of  the  importance  of  the  tiny  incidents  and  minor  happenings  of  daily  life  as  they  affect 
the  human  drama.  The  heroine  is  the  unhappy  young  wife  of  an  elderly,  weak,  cruel 
and  penurious  man,  and  the  hero  is  a  human  stepson  at  inevitable  enmity  with  so 
opposite  a  father.  Both  these  characters  have  a  craving  ft  r  the  fulness  of^life,  the 
woman,  with  a  noble  perception  of  what  is  right,  being  intensely  desirous  of  founding 
a  real  home  and  making  real  happiness  ;  and  the  yount;  man  of  warm  flesh  and  blood 
responding  to  her  pure  woman's  love  and  care  with  more  than  mere  affection. 
There  a^e  fine  and  beautiful  things  in  the  book. 

So  it  is  with  the  Damsel.  Nora  Vynne 

Author  of  "  The  Pieces  of  Silver,"  "The  Priest's  Marriage,"  etc. 

The  heroine  of  this  striking  story  is  decoyed  by  White  Slave  Traffickers,  who  kf  ep 
her  in  a  miserable  captivity  until  by  good  fortune  she  escapes.  She  then  overrides 
the  dangers  that  beset  her  a?  a  girl  with  a  secret  "past,"  and,  joining  a  league  for 
the  suppression  of  the  Traffic  in  order  to  rescue  a  girl  friend,  finds  at  last  the  man 
who  will  love  her  and  have  syncpathy  for  her  work. 
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Stanley  Paul's  New  Six  Shilling  Novels— continaed. 

Ralph  Raymond.  Ernest  Mansfield 

With  eight  original  drawings. 

In  this  story  the  hero,  falsely  accused  of  murder,  escapes  to  New  Zealand,  and 
there,  after  many  interesting  adventures  am mg  the  mining  camps,  is  finally 
rearrested  and  1  rough t  back  to  England,  whe  e  in  an  intensely  dramatic  scene  his 
innocence  is  proved.  The  author  is  hmsell  a  prospector  well-known  both  in  the 
City  and  in  every  mining  disirict  the  world  over,  and  his  story  contains  many 
revelations  of  mining  life  and  adventure. 

Mrs.  Brett.  M.  Hamilton 

Author  of  "  Cut  Laurels,"  "  The  First  Claim,"  etc. 

The  anther  of  "Cut  Laurels"  may  be  relied  on  to  write  a  good  novel,  and  this 
story,  the  scene  of  which  is  laid  in  India,  has  been  chosen  as  a  particularly  clever 
piece  of  work.  The  plot  is  original  and  one  difficult  to  work  out,  but  the  author  has 
succeeded  with  great  skill  and  delicacy. 

Galbraith  of  Wynyates.  E.  Everett-Green 

Author  of  "Duckworth's  Diamonds,"  "Clive  Lorimer's  Mar- 
riage," etc. 
The  owner  of  Wynyates  has  let  the  property  to  a  relative  who  is  the  next-of-kin  after 
his  only  daughter.  Warned  of  the  uncertainty  of  his  own  life  he  wills  the  property 
to  his  daughter  in  trust  during  her  minority,  and  appoints  as  trustee  a  relative 
who  is  tenant  of  the  property.  Overhearing  a  conversation  between  the  family 
lawyer  and  her  uncle,  who  discuss  the  wisdom  of  placing  her  in  the  charge  of  one 
who  is  directly  interested  in  her  death,  shr  imagines  all  kinds  of  evil  intentions  on  the 
part  of  her  guardian,  and  looks  with  suspicion  upon  all  his  counsels  for  her  welfare. 
Love  interests  lead  to  complications  between  the  heroine,  her  trustee  and  her 
lover.  "Galbraith  of  Wynyates"  is  a  very  readable  book  written  in  the  author's 
best  style. 

Maggie  of  Margate  Gabrielle  Wodnil 

Author  of  "  Brineta  at  Brighton." 

"  Maggie  of  Margate,"  a  beautiful  girl  with  an  unobtrusive  style  which  attracted 
nine  men  out  of  ten,  was  in  reality  an  exclusive  lady  of  title,  bored  because  she 
sighed  for  realism  and  romance  while  affianced  to  a  prospective  peer.  Maggie  is 
a  delightful  creation,  and  her  very  erring  frailty  and  duplicity  make  us  pity  her  the 
more.  She  cannot  break  away  fin.4lly  from  her  social  status,  but  to  retain  it  fhe 
nearly  breaks  her  heart.  The  man  of  her  fancy,  Michael  Hlair,  is  the  most  striking 
figure  in  the  whole  story,  which  hoi  Is  us  intently  from  the  first  page  to  the  last.  All 
the  world  loves  a  lover,  and,  therefore,  every  one  will  love  Michael  Blair. 

Bound  to  Be.  Will  Hugo 

This  is  a  first-rate  novel  and  should  attract  more  than  the  average 
amount  of  public  notice  and  attention.  It  is  full  of  quiet  and 
genuine  humour  and  clever  characterisation. 

Sella  Medhurst  is  one  of  those  charming  young  pe  pie  who  are  utterly  imequipped 
with  the  means  of  earning  a  living.  When  suddenly  thrown  on  her  own  resources, 
she  can  think  of  no  more  happy  solution  of  her  difficult'es  than  tu  go  as 
domestic  servant  in  a  London  flat.  There  she  finds  herself  under  the  rule  of  a 
mistress  aged  seventy  and  a  master  aged  thirty,  whose  le^al  tie  proves  less  binding 
than  the  wife,  at  any  rate,  might  have  desired  Selia's  outlook,  therefcre,  becomes 
more  promising,  aU'i  in  due  course  htr  highest  hopes  are  fulfilled. 
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Stanley  Paul's  New  Six  Shilling  Novels— continued. 
A  Wife  out  of  E^gypt.  Norma  Lorimer 

Author  of  "  The  Second  Woman,"  "  Catherine  SterUng,  etc." 
1  his  story  derives  its  incidents  from  the  unrest  in  Egypt.  The  faults  of  the  British 
brusqueness  and  Egyptian  insincerity  and  incapacity  are  sketched  with  a  biting  pen, 
and  a  side  of  Ei;5ptian  life  much  neglected  by  noveists— the  position  of  the  native 
Christian, '  Copt  and  Svrian  ' — is  described  with  real  knowledge  and  feeling.  It  is  a 
love  story  with  a  charming  heroine. 

Casserley's  Wife.  Esther  Miller 

Author  of  "  Living  Lies,"  "When  the  Heart  is  Young,"  etc. 

This  novel  has  been  chosen  as  one  likely  to  appeal  pre-eminently  to  women.  It 
is  the  story  of  a  young  man  who,  having  inherited  a  title  and  a  fortime,  conies  home 
from  India  and  is  betrayed  into  marriage  with  a  girl  whom  he  imagines  to  be  a  friend 
of  seven  years  before.  His  eventual  disillusionment  leads  to  serious  complications, 
which,  however,  lead  at  last  to  reconcilement,  and  trust,  and  love. 

Found  in  the  Forest.      Theodora  Wilson  Wilson 

Author  of  "  A  Modern  Ahab,"  "  Bess  of  Hardendale,"  etc. 
There  is  a  subtle  charm  inseparable  from  this  keen  study  of  youth,  with  all  its 
pathos,  joy,  drollery  and  nervous  passion.  The  child  in  the  story  is  the  son  of  ill- 
matched  parents  who  deliberately  separate,  the  boy  remaining  with  his  mother  until 
her  sudden  death  when  lie  is  only  ten.  The  boy  is  then  plunged  into  a  whirlpool  of 
gaiety,  different  altogether  fioiii  his  sombre  upbringing;  and  his  relation  to  his 
surroundings  gives  the  story  its  interest. 

Mrs.  Gray's  Fast.  Herbert  Flowerdew 

Author  of  "  The  Second  Elopement,"  "  The  Third  Wife,"  etc. 
Mrs.  Gray,  a  widow  with  an  only  son,  comes  to  live  in  a  quaint  old  Cathedral 
City,  and  almost  at  once  becomes  the  butt  ot  th  3  scandal-mongers.  She  develops 
the  mystery  by  holding  close  the  veil  that  hides  her  "  past,"  and  it  is  only  after  ill- 
natured  criticism  has  taken  the  place  of  idle  gossip,  that  the  veil  is  lifted  and  the 
pureness  of  the  picture  made  apparent. 

Youth   Will   be   Served.  Dole  Wyllarde 

Author   of    "  The  Career   of  Beauty    Darling,"     "  The    Riding 

Master,"  "  The  Unofficial  Honeymoon,'    etc. 

Dolf  Wyllarde"s  new  novel  has  for  its  motive  the  paramount  importance  of  the 
new  generation.  Incidentally  it  deals  with  the  old  problem  of  a  wife's  duty  to  her 
husband  when  he  is  serving  his  country  abroad  in  climates  which  would  be  dis- 
astrous to  her  health,  and  to  which  she  cannot  take  a  delicate  baby.  As  the  story 
unfolds,  the  hardships  of  the  position  become  still  more  subtle,  for  personal  inclination 
turns  the  scale  now  this  way  and  now  that  There  is  no  question  of  sex  in  this  book, 
for  it  deals  very  largely  with  the  inevitable  sacrifice  of  the  old  for  the  young  which 
is  a  spirit  of  the  age — the  standing  aside  of  those  who  have  had  their  day  to  give  place 
to  the  new  generation,  though  it  may  chance  that  those  who  are  sacrificed  protest 
that  they  have  never  had  their  lightful  chances. 


The  Perfidious  Marriage  and  other  Plays. 

Leonard  Henslowe.    Author  of  "  How  Are  You  ?  "    Crown  8vo, 
Paper  boards,  is.  6d.  net. 
This  volume  of  one-act  plays  includes  a  drama,  a  comedy,  and  two  farces.    Three 
of  these  pla^s,  which  can  be  performed  without  difficulty  by  amateurs,  have  been 
produced  with  considerable  success  at  West  End  theatres. 


STANLEY  PAUL'S  'CLEAR 
TYl'E  '  SIXPBiNNY  NOVELS 


67    My  Lord  Conceit 

65    Asenath  of  the  Ford 

63  Faustina 

64  Corlnna 

63    The  Laird  o'  Cockpen 

62    The  City  of  EntI  '«inent 

61    Exotic  Martha 

60    Honour's  Fetters 

59    Told  In  the  Twilight 

58    Golden  Destiny 

57    Love,  the  Conqueror 

56    Bna's  Courtship 

55    A  liover  at  Large 

54    By  the  Water's  Ed^e 

53    Ihe  Lion's  Skin 

52    The  Mulberries  of  Daphne 

51    The  Spell  of  the  Jungle 

50    Red  Revenge 

49    The  Long  Hand 

48    The  Second  Elopement 

47    The  Mystery  of  Roger  Bullock 

46    Kdelwelss 

45    Only  an  Actress 

44    The  Apple  of  Eden 

43    Gay  Lawless 

42    The  Dream— and  the  'Woman 

4t    Love  Besieged 

40    A  Benedick  in  Arcady 

39    Justice  of  the  King 

38    The  Man  in  Possession 

37    A  Will  in  a  Well 

36    Edward  and  I  and  Mrs.  Honeybun 

35    Prlscilla  of  the  Good  Intent 


"Rita" 

"Rita" 

"  Rita  " 

«'  Rita" 

"  Rita" 

Dorothea  Gerard 

Dorothea  Gerard 

May  VVvsne 

P.  Quinton  Ray 

P.  Qi'iMTON  Ray 

P.  Quinton  Ray 

P.  Quinton  Ray 

P.  Quinton  Rav 

P.  Quinton  Ray 

Rafael  Sabatini 

Kate  Hokn 

Alice  Perrin 

Chakles  E.  Peakce 

Sir  William  Magnay 

Herbert  Flowerdew 

Tom  Callon 

"Rita" 

"  Rita" 

E.  TtMPi.E  Thurston 

Helen  Mathers 

Tom  Gallon 

Charles  E.  Peakce 

Halliwell  Sutcuffb 

Hamilton  Dkummond 

"Rita" 

E.  Everett-Green 

Kate  Horn 

Halliwell  Sutcliffb 
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Continutd. 

34  Fatal  Thirteen 
33    A  Struggle  for  a  Ring 

33  A  Shadowed  Life 

31  The  Mystery  of  Colde  Fell 

30  A  Woman's  Error 

39  Clarlbel's  Love  Story 

2S  At  the  Eleventh  Hour 

27  Love's  Mask 

2S  The  Wooing  of  Roia 

25  White  Abbey 

24  Heart  of  His  Heart 

23  The  Wonder  of  Love 

22  Co-Heiresses 

21  The  Evolution  of  Katherine 

20  The  Love  of  His  Life 

ig  A  Charity  Girl 

18  The  House  of  Sunshine 

17  Dare  and  Do 

16  Beneath  a  Spell 

ij  The  Man  She  Married 

14  The  Mistress  of  the  Farm 

13  Little  Lady  Charles 

12  A  Splendid  Destiny 

II  Cornelius 

10  Traffic 

g  St.  Elmo 

6  Indiscretions 

7  The  Trickster 

6  The  City  of  the  Golden  Gate 

5  Shoes  of  Gold 

4  Adventures  of  a  Pretty  Woman 

3  Troubled  Waters 

2  The  Human  Boy  Again 

1  Stolen  Honey 


WiLUAii  Lk  Qubux 

Chaklottx  Bramb 

Charlotte  Bramf. 

Charlotte  Brame 

Charlotte  Braue 

Charlotte  Bramx 

Charlotte  Bramb 

Effie  Adelaide  Rowlands 

Effie  Adelaide  Rowlands 

Effie  Adf.i  aiIjk  Rowlands 

Madame  Albanesi 

Madame  Albanksi 

E.  Everett-Green 

E.  Temple  Thurston 

Effie  Adelaide  Rowlands 

Effie  Adelaide  Rowlands 

Effie  Adelaide  Rowlands 

Effib  Adelaide  Rowlands 

Effik  Adelaide  Rowlands 

Effie  Adelaide  Rowlands 

Effie  Adelaide  Rowlands 

Effie  Adelaide  Rowlands 

Effie  Adelaide  Rowlands 

Mrs.  Henry  de  la  Pasture 

E.  Temple  Thurston 

Augusta  Evans  Wilson 

Cosmo  Hamilton 

g.  b.  burgin 

E.  Everett-Green 

Hamilton  Drummond 

Florence  Warden 

Headon  Hill 

Eden  Phillpotts 

Ada  &  DuDLKY  Jambs 
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THE  "EVERYDAY"   SERIES 

Edited  by  Gertrude  Paul 

Each  book  contains  a  Recipe  for  every  day  in  the 
year,  including  February  29th.  In  crown  8vo,  strongly 
bound,  Is.  net  each. 

The  Everyday  Vegetable  Book.  By  F.  K. 

The  Everyday  Soup  Book.  By  G.  P. 

The  Everyday  Economical  Cookery  Book.     By 

A.  T.  K. 

The  Everyday  Pudding  Book.  By  F.  K. 

"  If  you  want  a  lasty  recipe  for  every  day  in  the  year,  you  can  do  nothing  better 
than  purchase  a  copy  of  the  •  Everyday  Pudding  Book.'"— Referee. 

The  Everyday  Savoury  Book.     By  Marie  Worth 

"  Nothing  could  be  clearer." — School  Guardian. 


Cakes  and  Ales.     A  n-.emory  of  many  meals,  the  whole 

interspersed   with   various   Recipes,   more  or   less   original,   and 

Anecdotes,  niainly  veracious.      By  Edward  Spencer  ('  Nathaniel 

Gubbins  ').     Crown  8vo,  4th  edition,  2s.  6d.  net. 

Saturday   Review  : — "  Spor;?mfn,  stockbrokers,  and  other.-;  with  large  appetites, 

robust   yet  sensiiive  palates,  and  ample  mean?,  will  find  it  invaluable  when   they 

are  ordering  the  next  little  dinner  for  a  select  party  of  male  friends." 

The  Diner's-Out  Vade  Mecum.    A  Pocket  "  What's 

What"  on  the  Manners  and  Customs  of  Society  Functions,  etc., 

etc.     By  Alfred  H.  Miles.      Author  of  "  The  New  Standard 

Elocutionist,"  etc.     In  fcap.  8vo  (6^  by  3J),  cloth  bound,  round 

corners,  is.  6d.  net.     Leather,  2s.  net. 

Intended  to  help  the  diffident  and  inexperienced  at  Dinners,  Teas, 

At  Homes,  Receptions,  Balls  and  Suppers,  with  hints  on   Etiquette, 

Dress,  After-Dinner  Speaking,  Story-Telling,  Toasts  and  Sentiments. 

My  Own  Reciter.     By  Alfred  H.  Miles.    Author  of 

"  The  Diner's-Out  Vade  Mecum,"  etc.     Crown  8vo,  is.  net. 

"The  Ballads  have  colour,  warmth  and  movement.     Mr.  Miles  is  a  poet  of  the 
people."—  Bookman. 

Cole's  Fun  Doctor.     One  of  the  two  funniest  books  in 

the  world.     By  E.  W.  Cole.     384  pp.,  crown  8vo,  cloth,  2s.  6d. 
The  mission  of  mirth  is  well  understood.    '*  Laugh  and  Grow  Fat  "  is 
a  common  proverb,  and  the  healthiness  of  humour  goes  without  saying. 

Cole's  Fun  Doctor — 2nd  Series.      The  other  of  the 

two  funniest  books  in  the  world.    By  E.  W.  Cole.    440  pp.,  crown 
8vo,  cloth,  2S.  6d 
Dr.  Blues  had  an  extensive  practice  until  the   Fun  Doctor  set  up 
in  opposition,  but  now  Fun  Doctors  are  in  requisition  everywhere. 
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/Iftes^rs.  Stanley  Ipjaul's 
B^ublications 

Arranged    in    order    of   price 

<,%Prbviods  Lists  Cancelled 


50/-     NET 
The  Hiatcry  of  Oravesend    and   its   Surronndings  from 
Prehistoric    Times    to    the    Beginning    of    the    20th 
Century.     By  Alex  J.  Philip.     In  lour  volumes,  12/6  net  each, 
issued  to  subscribers  only.     Edition  limited  to  365  sets. 

32/-  NET 
Napoleon  in  Exile  at  St.  Helena  1815-1821.  By  Norwood 
Yo0NG,  with  a  chapter  on  the  Iconography  of  Napoleon  at  St. 
Helena.  By  A.  M.  Broadley.  Two  coloured  plates  and  about  too 
illustrations  from  the  collection  of  A.  M.  Broadley.  Two  vols., 
demy  8vo,  32/-  not  the  set  {si$  also  under  21I-). 

30/-     NET 
The    Library    Bnoyclopsedia.     By    the   Foremost   Authorities. 
Edited  by  Alex.  J.  Philip.     To  be  issued  by  Subscription.     After 
publication  40/-  net. 

28/-    NET 
The    Life    and     Letters     of    Laurence     Sterne.      Lewis 
Melville.    Two  vols.,  demy  8vo,  with  coloured  frontispiece  and 
other  illustrations. 

24/-     NET 

Intimate  Society  Letters  of  the  18th  Century.    By  His 

Grace  the  Duke  of  Argyll,  K.T.  In  two  volumes,  demy  8vo, 
cloth  gilt  and  gilt  top.  With  two  photogravure  frontispieces  and 
56  other  full-page  illustrations,  printed  on  art  paper,  of  original 
letters,  autographs,  and  other  interesting  matter. 

JLn  Imperial  Victim  :  Marie  Louise,  Archduchkss  of 
Austria,  Empress  of  the  French  and  Duchess  of  Parma. 
Edith  E.  Cothell,  F.R.H.S.    Illustrated.    Two  vols.,  demy  8vo. 

A  Yagabond  Courtier  (Baron  von  Polnitz).  Edith  E,  Cdtbbll, 
F.K.H.S.     Illustrated.     Two  vols.,  demy  8vo. 


Th«  Amazing  Duchess:  The  Romantic  History  of  Elizabeth 
Chudleigh.  Maid  of  Honour — Duchess  of  Kingston— Countess  of 
Bristol.  Charles  E.  Pearce.  In  two  volumes,  demy  Svo,  cloth 
gilt,  with  numerous  illustrations.     Third  Ed. 

Intimate  Memoirs  of  Napoleon  III. :  Personal  Reminiscences 
of  the  Man  and  the  Emperor  by  the  late  Baron  d'Ambes  ; 
translated  by  A.  R.  Allinson.  In  two  volumes,  demy  Svo,  fully 
illustrated. 

WoiiT  ESnnobled  Actresses:  The  .Adventures  of  the  Countess  of 
Derby,  Duchess  of  St.  Albans,  Countess  of  Essex,  and  Countess 
of  Harrington  on  and  o3f  the  Stage,  by  Charles  E.  Pearce, 
author  of  "  The  Amazing  Duchess,"  "  Polly  Peachum,"  etc. 
Two  vols.,  demy  Svo,  with  two  photogravure  frontispieces  and 
32  half-tone  illustrations. 

21/-  NET 
Hapoleon  in  Exile  at  Elba  18x4-1815.  By  Norwood  You.ng. 
with  a  chapter  on  the  Iconography  of  Napoleon  and  Elba  by 
A.  M.  Broadley.  Coloured  frontispiece  and  about  50  illustrations 
from  the  collection  of  A.  M.  Broadley.  Demy  Svo,  cloth  gilt. 
For  further  volumes  on  St.  Helena,  to  complete  the  work,  see 
under  32/-  net. 

18/-     NET 

Fourteen  Years  of  Diplomatic  Life  in  Japan.  Stray 
leaves  from  the  Diary  of  Baro.vess  Albert  d'Asethan,  with 
an  introduction  by  Baron  Kato.     Illustrated. 

16/-     NET 
A  Woman   of  the  Revolution :  TntROiGMS    ob    Mbricourt. 

Frank  Hamel.     Demy  Svo,  illustrated. 
Princess    and    Queen    of    England  :   The  Life  of  Mary  II. 

Mary  F.  Sandars      Demy  Svo,  illustrated. 
Oedoy,    the    Queen's    Favourite.     Eduund  B.   d'Auvergnb. 

Demy  Svo,  illustrated. 
The  Life   and  Times  of  Rodrigo   Borgia.    Pope  Alexander 

VI.    By  The  Most  Rev.  Arnold  H.  Mathew,  D.D.     Demy  Svo. 

Illustrated. 
The  Life  of  Cesare  Borgia.     Rafael  Sabatini.    In  demy  Svo, 

coloured  frontispiece  and  other  illustrations.     Third  edition. 
Daohess   Derelict :    Charlotte  d'Albret,    Duchess   of  Valentinois 

(the  wife  of  Cesare  Borgia).   E.  L.  Miron.    Demy  Svo,  illustrated. 
Queens   of   Aragon:    Their  Lives  and   Times.      £.   L.   Miron 

Demy  Svo,  illustrated. 

The  France  of  Joan  of  Arc.  Liect. -Colonel  Andrew  C.  P. 
Haggard,  D.3.O.     Demy  Svo,  illustrated. 

Louis  XI.  and  Charles  the  Bold.  Lieot. -Colonel  Andrew 
C.  P.  Haggard.     Demy  Svo,  illustrated. 

Polly  Peachum.  The  Story  of  Lavinia  Fenton,  Duchess  of  Bolton 
and  '  The  Beggar's  Opera.'  Charlbs  E.  Pbarcb.  Demy  Svo, 
illustrated. 
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Rafl«otions  of  a  Sporting  Artist.    By  FmcH  Mason  ('  Uacle 

Toby').     Demy  8vo,  illustrated. 
In  the  Footsteps  of  Richard  Cosur  de  Lion.     Maude  M. 

HoLBACH.     Demy  8vo,  illustrated. 
Ths   Royal   Miracle :    A  Garland   of  unpublished  or  very  rare 

Tracts,  Broadsides,  Letters,  Prints  and  other  Rariora  concerning 

the  Wanderings   of  Charles   II.    after   the   Battle  of  Worcester 

(September  3 — October  15,  1651),  with  an  Historical  Introduction 

and  Bibliography,  together  with  some  account  of  the  Commemora- 

tiva  Pilgrimage  of  September  3 — 9,  191 1.    By  A.  M.  Broadlky. 

Demy    8vo,   illustrated,    with    portraits,    maps,   etc.,    from   rare 

originals. 
Jaan  de  la  Fontaine  :  The  Poet  and  the  Man.     Frank  Hamel. 

Demy  Svo,  illustrated. 
The  Coburgs:  The   Story   of  the  Rise  of  a  great  Royal  House. 

Edmund  B.  d'Auvergnb.     Demy  Svo,  illustrated. 
The  Beloved  Princess  :  Princess  Charlotte  of  Wales.     Charles 

E.  Pearck.     Demy  Svo,  illustrated. 
Famous  Artists  and  their  Models.    Angblo  S.  Rappoport, 

Ph.D.     Demy  Svo,  illustrated. 

12/6    NET 

Maximilian  the  Dreamer.    Holy  Roman  Emperor,  1459 — 1519- 

Christopher  Hare.     Demy  Svo,  illustrated. 
In  Jesuit  Land :  The  Jesuit  Missions  of  Paraguay.    W.  H.  Kokbbl, 

with  an  introduction  by  R.  B.  Cunninghame  Graham.   Demy  Svo, 

55  illustrations. 

A  Winter  Holiday  in  Portugal.  Captain  Granville 
Baker.  Demy  Svo,  with  coloured  frontispiece  and  32  original 
drawings  by  the  author. 

Spain  Revisited :  A  Summer  Holiday  in  Galicia.  C.  Gasquoine 
Hartley.  In  demy  Svo,  cloth  gilt.  With  coloured  frontispiece 
and  numerous  illustrations,  printed  on  art  paper. 

In  the  Maoriland  Bush.  W.  H.  Koebbl.  Demy  Svo,  illus- 
trated. 

Sicily  in  Shadow  and  in  Sun.  Maud  Howe.  With  a  map 
and  100  illustrations  from  photographs,  and  drawings  by  John 
Elliott.     Demy  Svo. 

The   Gay  King.     Charles  II.,  his  Court  and  Times.     Dorothy 

Senior.     Demy  Svo,  illustrated. 
Bvery    Man's    El- Dorado    (British    Sooth    America).      Edith 

A.  Browne.     Demy  Svo,  illustrated. 
Cameos   of   Indian   Grime.      Studies  of  native  criminality   in 

India.     H.  Hervhy.     Demy  Svo,  illustrated. 

The   History   of  Gravesend.     Alex.    J.    Philip.     Four  vols.. 

12/6  net  each  (see  also  50/-). 
The  European  in  India.     H.  Hbrvey.      Demy  Svo,  illustrated 
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The  Artistic  Side  of  Photography.     In  Theory  and  Practice. 

A.    J.    Anderson.      With    12    photogravure    plates    and    other 

illustrations.     Demy  8vo. 
Police  and  Crime  in  India.    Sir  Edmund  C.  Cox,  Bt.     Demy 

8vo,  cloth,  illustrated. 


10/6    NET 

The  Romance  of  an  Elderly  Poet :  A  hitherto  unknown 
chapter  in  the  Life  of  George  Crabbe,  revealed  by  his  ten  years' 
correspondence  with  Elizabeth  Charter,  1815-1825.  By  A.  M. 
Broadley  and  Walter  Jerrold.     Demy  8vo,  illustrated. 

Nineteenth  Century  English  Engravings.  W.  G.  Menzies. 
About  96  full  pages  of  half-tone  illustrations. 

Nineteenth  Century  English  Ceramic  Art.  J.  F.  Blacker. 
With  1,200  illustrations. 

A  Tour  through  South  America.  A.  S.  Forrest.  Demy  8vo, 
cloth  gilt,  profusely  illustrated. 

David  Garriok  and  his  French  Friends.  Dr.  F.  A.  Hedgcock. 
Demy  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  fully  illustrated. 

The  Motor.  A  complete  work  on  the  History,  Construction  and 
Development  of  the  Motor.  John  Armstrong.  Illustrated  by 
100  drawings  and  photographs. 

The  Romance  of  Sandro  Botticelli.  A.  J.  Anderson.  Demy 
8vo,  illustrated. 

The  liife  of  James  Hinton.  Mrs.  Havblock  Ellis.  Demy 
8vo,  illustrated. 

A  Great  Russian  Realist:  (Dostoiefifsky.)  J.  A.  T.  Lloyd. 
Demy  8vo.     Photogravure  portrait. 

In  the  Land  of  the  Pharaohs :  From  the  fall  of  Ismael  to  the 
Assassination  of  Boutros  Pasha.  Ddsk  Mohamhd.  Demy 
Svo,  illustrated. 

The  Argentine  Republic.  Its  History,  Physical  Features, 
Natural  History,  Government,  Productions,  etc.  A.  Stuart 
Pennington.     Demy  Svo,  illustrated. 

T'vo  Russian  Reformers  (Ivan  Tcrgensv  and  Leo  Tolstoy). 
J.  A.  T.  Lloyd.     Demy  Svo,  illustrated. 

The  Romance  of  Fra  Filippo  Liippi.  A.  J.  Anderson.  Second 
Edition.     Demy  Svo,  illustrated. 

Ancient,  Curious  and  Famous  Wills.  Virgil  M.  Harris. 
485  pp.     Demy  Svo. 

California :  An  Englishman's  Impressions  of  the  Golden  State. 
A.  T.  Johnson      Demy  Svo,  fully  illustrated. 

Our  Future  Existence  ;  or,  The  Death  Surviving  Consciousness 
of  Man.  Fred  G.  Shaw,  F.G.S.  Large  crown  Svo,  cloth,  gilt 
edges. 
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The  First  Signs  of  Insanity :  Their  Prevention  and  Treat- 
ment.    Bernard  Hollander,  M.D.     Demy  8vo. 

7  9    NET 

The  Business  of  Bookbinding  (half-bound  in  sealskin),  also  at 

6/-  net,  in  cloth. 

7/6    NET 
An  Actor's  Note  Books.    A  record  of  some  Memories,  Friend- 
ships, Criticisms  and  Experiences  of  Frank  Archer.     Demy  Ivo, 

illustrated. 
Home    liife    under    the    Stuarts,    1603-1640.      Elizabeth 

Godfrey.      Nineteen   photogravure   and  half-tone  illustrations. 

Demy  8vo. 
The    Quantities    of   a    Detached    Residence ;    TAxsN-orr, 

Measured  and  Billed.     With  dravfings  to  scale  in  pocket  e€ 

cover.     By  Ghorgk  Stephenson.     Demy  8vo. 
Wall  Paper  Decoration.     By  Arthur  Seymour  Jennings. 

6/-     NET 

A    Tour   through    Old    Provence.     A.   S.   Forrest.     Large 

Crown  8vo,  profusely  illustrated,  cloth  gilt. 
A  Motor  Tour  through  England  and  France.    Elizabeth 

Yardley.     Crown  8vo,  illustrated. 

Overilla  Leaders  of  the  World.  By  Percy  Cross  Stanoing. 
Large  crown  8vo,  illustrated. 

Old  Clifford's  Inn.  Percival  J.  S.  Perceval.  A  history  of  the 
earliest  of  the  old  Inns  at  Chancery.  Illustrated  with  nearly 
50  drawings  by  the  author.     Large  crown  5vo,  cloth  gilt. 

Oof  Fighting  Sea  Men.  Lionel  Ysxley.  Large  crown  Svo,  cloth. 

A  Woman's  Winter  in  South  America.  Charlotte 
Cameaon.     Crown  Svo,  illustrated. 

Joy  of  Tyrol.  Edited  by  J.  M.  Blake.  Illustrated  with  over  100 
original  drawings  in  the  text  by  the  Author.  In  crown  Svo,  cloth  gilt. 

The  Physiology  of  Faith  and  Fear ;  or,  the  Mind  in  Health 
and  Disease.  By  William  S.  Sadler,  M.D.  580  pp.  with 
44  full-page  illustrations. 

The  Ridge  of  the  White  Waters.  Impressions  of  a  visit  to 
Johannesburg,  with  some  notes  on  Durban,  Delagoa  Bay,  aad  the 
Low  Country.    By  William  C.  Scully.    Illustrated,  Crown  Svo. 

August  Strindberg:  The  Spirit  of  Revolt.  Studies  and  Impres- 
sions.    L.  Lind-af-Hageby.     Crown  Svo,  illustrated. 

The  Business  of  Bookbinding  from  the  point  of  view  of  the 
Binder,  the  Publisher,  the  Librarian  and  the  General  Reader.  By 
Alex.  J.  Philip,  assisted  by  Clayton  Beadle,  Professor 
Proctor  and  ].  Drew  Appleby.  Crown  Svo,  cloth,  6/-  net; 
or  half  bound  in  sealskin,  7/9  net. 

The  Suffrage  Annual  and  Woman's  Who's  Who,  1913. 

Modern  Politics.    Large  crown  Svo,  cloth,  gilt,  546  pp. 
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STANLEY    PAUL'S    6/-     NOVELS 


AdaLr,  Oaoil 

Cantaoate  Towers 

Fr&noesoa 

Gabriel' a  Garden 

The  Quail  ties  of  Meroy 
Adcook,  A.  St.  John 

A  Uan  with  a  Past 
Anderson,  A.  J. 

His  Magnlficenoa 
Andom,  R. 

Cheerfol  Craft 

Nalgbbours  of  Mine.    70  Illustra- 
tions 
Avery,  Harold 

▲  Week  at  the  Sea 

Every  Dog  His  Day 
Barclay,  Marguerite  &  Armlger 

The  Aotivities  of  Lavia  Jatt 
Barton,  Hester 

The  Baron  of  HI  Fame 

Bailn,  Rene 

The  Children  of  Alsaoe 

The  Redeemer 
Bedford.  H.  Liouisa 

Hi8  Will  and  Her  Way 

Maids  in  Many  Mooda 
B««eton,  li.  J. 

Dagohert'B  Children 
Bett,  Henry 

The  Watch  Night 
Bovrer,  B.  M. 

Lonesome  Land 

Boylesve,  Rene 

A  Gentlewoman  of  France 
Broughton,  Rhoda 

Between  Two  Stools 
BuBsell,  Dorothea 

The  New  Wood  Nymph 
Oambridge,  Ada 

The  Retrospect 
Cameron,  Charlotte 

A  Durbar  Bride 

A  Passion  in  Moroooo 
Calm  ore,  O. 

Sutlragette  Sally 
Constance,  Lady 

Because  of  a  Kiss 
Cotes,  Mrs.  Everard 
(Sara  Jeannette  Duncan) 

The  Consort 
Ourrle.Barton  HT.,  ft  Autfustlne 
MoHutfta 

Officer  668 
Danby,  Frank 

A  Babe  in  Bohemia 
Deakln,  Ralph 

The  Broken  Butterfly 
Dlahl,  Alice  M. 

A  Mysterious  Lover 

Confessions  of  Perpetna 

The  Marriage  of  Lenore 

Their  Wadded  Wife 


"  Draig  Olaa" 

Madge  Carrington  and  har  Welsh 
Neighbours 
Drummond,  Hamilton 

The  Justice  of  the  King 

Sir  Galahad  of  the  Army 

The  Three  Envelopes 
Dudeney,  Mrs.  Henry 

Married  when  Suited 
£lllot,  Anne 

The  Memoirs  of  Mimosa 
£llls,  Mrs.  Havelock 

The  Imperishable  Wing 
Bnoch,  C.  Reginald,  F.R.G.S. 

The  Promoter's  Pilgrimage 
Everett-Green,  B. 

The  Prioe  of  Friendship 

Clive  Lorlmer's  Marriage 

Duckworth's  Diamonds 

Galbralth  of  Wynyates 
Flovrerdevr,  Herbert 

Mrs.  Gray's  Past 

The  Third  Wife 

The  Villa  Mystery 
Formont,  Maxim* 

The  She-Wolf 
Gerard,  Dorothea 

The  Unworthy  Pact 

Exotic  Martha 

The  City  of  Enticement 
Oilohrist,  R.  Murray 

Damosel  Croft 
Gill,  Anthony  Kirby 

The  Marble  Aphrodite 
Haggard,  lit.-Col.  Andrew  C.  P. 

The  Romance  of  Bayard 

Two  Worlds  :  A  Romance 
Haines,  Donal  Hamilton 

The  Return  of  Pierre 
Hamel,  Frank 

A  Lady  of  the  Garter 
Hamilton,  M. 

Mrs.  Brett 
Hawker,  Pellevr 

God  Disposes 
Hill,  Headon 

The  Split  Peas 

The  Thread  ot  Proof 
Horn,  Kate 

Columbine  at  the  Fair 

The  Bride  of  Love 

The  Lovelocks  of  Diana 

The  Mulberries  of  Daphna 

The  'White  Owl 

Susan  and  the  Duke 
Hugo,  Will 

Bound  to  Be 
H«nt,  Violet 

The  Celebrity's  DaHghtar 

The  Doll 
James,  A.  B. 

Her  Majesty  the  Flapper 
Kaye,  Michael  YI. 

A  Robin  Hood  of  France 

Devil's  Brew 
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Stanle/   Paul's  Six  Shiling  /Vo^e/s— continued. 


Kendal,  Oswald 

Captain  Eswks,  Master  Matinei 
Kenealy,  Annesley 

The  Poodle- Woman 
Kenealy,  Arabella 

THe  Irresistible  Mrs.  Ferrers 

The  Woman- Hunter 
Koebel.  Yl.  H. 

HodBon  s  Voyage 
Lamport,  R.  Flfleld 

Veeni  the  Master 
Lloyd,  J.  A.  T. 

The  Three  Destinies 
Itorimer,  Norma 

A  Wile  out  ol  Egypt 

The  Second  Woman 
Larifan,  Lester 

The  ban 
Ma£nay.  Sir  "Hrilliam 

Paul  Burdon 

The  Fruits  of  Indiscretion 

The  Long  Hand 
Mansfield.  Ernest 

Ralph  Kaymond 
Marshall,  Archibald  H. 

The  Honour  of  the  Clintons 

The  Mystery  of  Kedm&rsh  Farm 
McEvoy.  Charles 

Brass  Faces 
Meade,  L.  T. 

Love's  Cross  Roads 

Kuf&es 
Miller,  Esther 

Casserley  s  Wife 
MlIlB-Malet,  Vincent 

The  Meteoric  Benson 
Mair,  Ward 

When  we  are  Rich 

The  Amazing  Mutes 
Nesbit,  B. 

Fear 
Pearce,  Charles  B. 

The  Eyes  of  Alicia 

A  Star  of  the  East:    A   Story  of 
Delhi 

Red  Revenge  :  A  Story  of  Cavnipcre 
Ra«rson,  Maud  Stepney 

The  Three  Anarchists 
Ray,  Anna  Chapin 

A  Woman  with  a  Purpose 
'Bita- 

A  Grey  Life 
da  Robert,  Louis 

Life's  Last  Olft 
Sabatini.  Rafael 

The  Strolling  Saint 

The  Justice  of  the  Duke 
Serao,  Matilde 

The  Desire  of  Life 
Sheed.  George  C. 

The  Incorrigible  Dukane 


Sherren,  IVilkinson 

Two  Girls  and  a  itianniklB 
Shiers- Mason,  Mrs. 

The  Loves  of  Stella 
Shirley,  Joy 

Opal  of  October 
Sladen,  Douglas 

The  Curse  of  the  Nile 

The  Unholy  Estate 
Snowden,  Keighley 

Bright  Shame 

The  Free  Marriage 
Stanton,    Coralie    and    Heatb 

Hosken 

Called  to  Judgment 

The  Swelling  of  Jordan 

The  Muizlel  Ox 
Stevenson,  Philip  Ii. 

Love  in  Armour 
Btawart,  Newton  V. 

Across  the  Gulf 

The  Cardinal 
Storey,  Harold 

The  Ascent  of  the  Bostocks 
Stourton,  John  de,  and  OHt* 
Leth  bridge  ,.«>- 

The  King's  Master  •*'* 

Stuart,  G.  YilliePi 

The  Lost  Destiny 
SutclifTe,  Halliwell 

The  Strength  of  the  Hills 
Symons,  Beryl 

Princs  and  Priest 
Taylor,  Mary  Imlay 

The  Lotus  Lantern 
Trevor,  St.  John 

Oar  Guests 
Yahey,  H.  L. 

A  Prisoner  in  Paradise 

Camilla  Forgetting  Herself 
Yynne,  Nora 

So  it  is  with  the  Damsel         'ikCL 
Wardle.  Jane 

Hunt  the  Slipper 

Where  Truth  Lies 
Wtaishaw,  Fred 

An  Empress  in  Love 
Williams,  H.  Noel 

Tainted  Gold 
Wilson.  Theodora  Wilson 

Found  in  the  Forest 

A  Modem  Abab 
Wodnil,  Gabrielle 

Maggie  of  Margate 

Brineta  at  Brighton 
Wyllarde.  Dolf 

The  Career  of  Beauty  Darling 

Youth  will  be  served 
■Wynne.  May 

The  Destiny  of  Claude 

The  Red  Fletir  De  Lys 

Brave  Brigands 


6/- 
The  Retrospect.    Ada  Cambridge.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt. 
Woman   Adrift.     The  Menace  of  Suffragism.      Harold  Owen. 
Crown  8vo.     Second  edition. 
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The  Sweep  of  the  Sword.  From  Marathon  to  Mafeking  (A 
Complete  Battle  Book).  Alfred  H.  Miles.  Dedicated  by  special 
permission  to  Field-Marshal  Earl  Roberts,  V.C.  In  large 
crown  8vo  (over  600  pages),  with  a  photogravure  frontispiece, 
16  full-page  illustrations  of  world-famous  battle  pictures,  printed 
on  art  paper,  and  nearly  150  illustrations  in  the  text,  handsomely 
bound  in  cloth  gilt,  with  special  design. 

Our  National  Songs.  Alfred  H.  Miles.  With  Pianoforte 
Accompaniments.     Full  music  size.     Cloth,  gilt  edges. 


5/-     NET 

The  Insanity  of  Genius,  and  the  General  Inequality  of  Human 
Faculty  Physiologically  Considered  by  J.  F.  Nisbet.  Sixth  edition, 
with  an  introduction  by  Bernard  Hollander,  M.D.   Crown  3vo. 

The  IBThite  Slave  Market.  Mrs.  Archibald  Mackiroy 
(Olive  Christian  Malvery)  and  \V.  N.  Willis,  16  years  Member 
of  Parliament  of  Australia.     Crown  8vo,  cloth. 

'Western  Men  with  Eastern  Morals.  W.  N.  Willis.  With 
a  preface  by  R.  A.  Bennett,  Editor  of  Truth.     Crown  8vo. 

Gaiety  and  George  Grossmith :  Random  Reflections  of  an 
Apostle  of  Pleasure.     Stanley  Naylor.     Crown  8vo,  illustrated. 

French  Music  in  the  Nineteenth  Century.  Arthur  Hervey. 
Crown  8vo,  with  Portraits. 

■•a  and  Coast  Fishing  (with  special  reference  to  Calm  Water 
Fishing  in  Inlets  and  Estuaries).  F.  G.  Aflalo.  With  over  50 
illustrations,  from  drawings  and  photographs,  printed  throughout 
on  art  paper.     Crown  8vo. 

Diners  a  Deux :  Memoirs  of  a  Maltre  D'Hdtel.  S.  Bbach  Chester. 

Crown  8vo. 

liove  Letters  of  a  Japanese.  Being  the  correspondence  of  a 
Japanese  man  with  his  English  betrothed.  G.  N.  Mortlake. 
Second  edition,  with  an  Introduction  by  Dr.  Marie  C.  Stopes. 
Large  crown  8vo,  white  cloth  gilt,  chaste  design. 

The  History  of  Garrards,  Crown  Jewellers,  1721— 1911.  Printed 
throughout  on  art  paper,  in  two  colours,  with  nearly  40  whole-page 
illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt. 

The  ABC  about  Collecting  (Second  Edition).  Sir  James 
YoxALL,  M.P.  Large  crown  8vo,  profusely  illustrated  with 
aumerous  line  and  32  pages  of  half-tone  illustrations.  The  subjects 
include,  among  others,  China,  Clocks,  Prints,  Books,  Pictures, 
Furniture,  Violins,  etc. 

More  about  Collecting.  Sir  James  Yoxall,  M.P.  Large 
crown  8vo,  with  over  loo  illustrations. 

A  B  C  of  Collecting  Old  English  China.  J.  F.  Blacker. 
Large  cr.  8vo.  profusely  illustrated  with  numerous  line  and  64  pages 
of  half-toae  illustrations,  printed  on  art  paper. 
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ABC  Dictionary  of  Modern  Prosa  Quotations :  A  classified 

Dictionary  of  modern  thought  in  the  form  of  aphorisms  and 
epigrams  in  English,  from  Blake  to  Bergson,  by  Holbrook 
Jackson.     Large  crown  8vo,  cloth. 

The  A  B  C  of  Artistic  Pliotography.  A.  J.  Anderson. 
With  photogravure  plates  and  half-tone  illustrations  in  black  and 
sepia.     Large  crown  8vo. 

The  A  B  C  of  Japanese  Art.  J.  F.  Blacker.  Profusely 
illustrated  with  150  line  and  100  half-tone  illustrations,  printed 
on  art  paper.    Large  crown  8vo, 

A  B  C  of  Collecting  Old  English  Pottery.    J.  F.  Blackbr. 

Large  crown  8vo,  illustrated  with  about  400  line  and  32  pages  of 
half-tone  illustrations. 

A    B    C    of   Collecting    Old    Continental    Pottery.     J.  F. 

Blacker.  Large  crown  8vo,  fully  illustrated  with  line  and  half- 
tone illustrations. 

ABC   Guide  to    Mythology.      Helen    A.    Clarke.      Large 

crown  8vo,  illustrated. 

ABC  Guide  to  Music.  Daniel  Gregory  Mason.  Large 
crown  8/0,  illustrated. 

ABC  Guide  to  Pictures.  Charles  H.  Caffin.  Large  crown 
8vo,  illustrated. 

ABC  Guide  to  American  History.    Henry  W.  Elson. 

Standard  Concert  Repertory,  and  other  Concert  Pieces. 
George  P,  Upton.  Fully  illustrated  with  portraits.  In 
crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt. 

The  Production  of  the  Printed  Catalogue.  The  Prepara- 
tion, Printing,  and  Publication  of  Catalogues  of  Libraries, 
Museums,  Art  Galleries,  Publishers,  Booksellers  and  Business 
Houses,  with  a  Chapter  on  the  Monotype  Machine,  and  an  Appen- 
dix of  Type  Faces,  by  Alex.  J.  Philip.     Crown  8vo,  illustrated. 

Anomalies  of  the  English  Law:   "The  Law  in  the  Dock." 

S.  Beach  Chester.     Crown  8vo,  cloth. 

The   Lords  of  the   Devil's    Paradise.       G.  Sidney   Patsr- 

NOSTER.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  illustrated. 

5/- 
ALFRED    H.    MILES'    NEW    SERIES 

For  Boys  and  Girls.     Large  crown  8vo,  384  pages,  fully  illustrated. 

In  the  Lion's  Mouth.  Fierce  Fights  with  Wild  Men,  Wild 
Animals,  and  Wild  Nature.  By  Theodore  Roosevelt,  Clivb 
Fenn,  etc.     With  coloured  plates.     A  Book  for  Boys. 

Where  Duty  Calls ;  or  Danger  Stories  of  Courage  and  Adventure. 
By  Evelyn  Everett-Green,  Grace  Stebbing,  etc.  With 
coloured  plates.     A  Book  for  Girls. 
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Twixt  Life  and  Death  on  Sea  and  Shore.     A  Book  for  Boys. 
Heroines  of  the  Home  and  the  World  of  Duty.   A  Book  for  Girls. 
A  Book  cf  Brave  Boys  All  the  World  Over. 
A  Book  of  Brave  Girls  At  Home  and  Abroad. 
In  the  Teeth  of  Adventure  Up  and  Down  the  World. 
I  he  Boy's  Book  of  Sports,  Pastimes,  Hobbies  and  Amusements. 
E.  Khble  Chatterton.     Cloth  gilt. 

The  Case  for  Protection.     Ernbst  ED\\yN  Williams,  F.R.S.S. 
The  Library  of  Elocution.     Edited  by  Alfred  H.  Miles. 

4/-     NET 
Coloured    Designs    for    'Wall    and     Ceiling    Decoration. 

Edited  by  Arthur  Skymour  Jennings.     Port  Folio. 

3/6    NET 
Samphire.     Lady  Sybil  Grant.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt. 

Woman  in  Music.  George  P.  Upton.  In  small  crown  8vo, 
cloth  gilt,  3s.  6d.  net.     Persian  yapp,  gilt  (boxed),  5s.  net. 

The  Practical  Art  of  Graining  and  Marbling.  James 
Petrib.     In  14  parts,  3s.  6d.  net  each. 

The  Human  Machine.  .\n  Inquiry  into  the  Divers'ty  of  Human 
Faculty  in  its  Bearings  upon  Social  Life,  Religion,  Education  pnd 
Politics.     J.F.  NisB«T.     Fifth  and  New  Edition.     Crown  8 vo. 

Original  Poems.     By  Alfred  H.  Milks.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt, 
with  photogravure  portrait  frontispiece. 
"  The  pcpms  cover  a  wide  range  of  thought  and  emotion.     Many  of  the  lyric*  are 
fill  of  tendeToess  and  charm.     The  ballads  have  colour,  warmth  and  movement. 
Mr.  Miles  is  a  poet  of  the  people." — The  Bookman. 

The  Aldine  Reciter.  Modem  Poetry  for  the  Platform,  the  Home, 
and  the  School.  With  Htnis  on  Public  Speaking,  Elocution,  Action. 
Articulation,  Pitch,  Modulation,  etc.  By  Alfred  H.  Miles.  Crown 
4to,  676  pages,  cloth  gilt. 

Three  Modern  Seers  (James  Hinton,  F.  Nietzsche  and  Edward 
Carpenter).  Mrs.  Havelock  Ellis.  Illustrated  with  4 
photogravure  plates,  crown  Svo,  cloth  gilt. 

3/6 
The  Domestic  Handy.     Alfred  H.  Miles.     Large  crown  Svo, 
cloth,  3s.  6d. 

3/-    NET 

Practical    Gilding,    Bronzing    and    Liacquering.       Frbdk., 

Scott-Mitchell.     175  pages,  crown  Svo. 

Practical  Stencil  Work.     Fkedk.  Scott-Mitchell. 
Practical  Church  Decoration.     Arthcr  Lodis  Ddthie. 

Decorators'  Symbols,  Emblems  and  Devices.    Gdy  Cadogan 

RoTHERY.     119  original  designs,  crown  Svo. 
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Th«  Painters'  and  Builders'  Pocket  Book.  (New  Edilioa.) 
Peter  Matthews. 

Scumbling  and  Colour  Glazing. 

2/6     NET 

Marriage  Making  and  Breaking.  Charles  Tibbits.  With 
Foreword  by  A.  C.  Plowden,  Esq.,  Chief  Magistrate  at  Marylebone 
Police  Court.     In  crown  8vo,  cloth. 

The  Beau.  Illustrated  with  photogravures  and  line  drawings. 
Nos.  1  and  2  now  ready.     2/6  net  each. 

The  Welshman's  Reputation.  By  "An  Englishman."  In  crows 
Svo,  cloth. 

A  Garland  of  Verse  for  Young  People.  Edited  by  Alfred 
H.  Miles.     Handsome  cloth  gilt. 

The  liord  of  Creation.     T.  W.  H.  Crosland. 

The  Egregious  English,     Angus  McNeill.    Crown  Svo. 

Monte  Carlo.  Facts  and  Fallacies.  Sir  Hiram  S.  Maxim. 
With  illustrations  by  George  A.  Stevens.     Crown  Svo. 

The  Flowing  Bowl.  A  Treatise  on  Drinks  of  all  kinds  and  of  all 
periods,  interspersed  with  sundry  anecdotes  and  reminiscences. 
Edward  Spencer  (' Nathaniel  Gubbins '),     Crown  Svo, 

Cakes  and  Ales.  A  memory  of  many  meals,  the  whole  interspersed 
with  various  Recipes,  more  or  less  original,  the  Anecdotes,  mainly 
veracious.  Edward  Spbncer  (' Nathaniel  Gubbins ').  Crown  8 vO, 
4th  edition. 

Pluto  and  Proserpine.   A  Poem.   John  Summers.   In  crown  Svo. 

This  is  my  Birthday.  Anita  Bartle.  With  an  introduction 
by  Israel  Zangwill.  Handsomely  bound,  gilt  and  gilt  top,  756 
pages,  2s.  6d.  net;  paste  grain,  limp,  gilt  edges  (boxed),  3s.  net; 
paste  grain,  padded,  gilt  edges  (boxed),  4s.  net ;  velvet  calf,  gilt 
edges  (boxed),  5s.  net. 
A  birthday  autograph  book  containing  quotations  from  the  greatest 

poets,  artists,  philosophers,  statesmen,  warriors,  and  novelists. 

2/6 

Cole's  Fun  Doctor.  First  Series.  One  of  the  two  funniest  books 
in  the  world.     E.  W.  Colb.     384  pp.,  crown  Svo,  cloth. 

Gole's  Fun  Doctor.  Second  Series.  The  other  of  the  two 
funniest  books  in  the  world.  E.  W.  Cole.  440  pp.,  crown  Svo, 
cloth. 

A  White  Australia  Impossible.  E.  W.  Colb.  Crown  Svo,  cloth. 

Truth.     E.  W.  Cole.     Cloth  gilt,  crown  Svo. 

2/-    NET 
What  Germany  Wants.    W.  N.  Willis.   Crown  Svo,  illustrated. 
The  White  Slaves  of  London.     W.  N.  Willis.     Crown  Svo, 
cloth,  2s.  net  ;  in  paper  covers,  is.  net. 
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Cola's  Intelleot  Sharpsner.  E.  W.  Colb.  Demy  410,  with 
namerous  illustrations.  Coataiaing  2,000  Riddles,  and  300 
Puzzles  and  Games. 

Federation  of  the  Whole  World.  Edited  by  E.  W.  Cole 
Being  fifty  prize  essays  for  and  against  the  Federation  of  the 
World,  illustrated  with  representative  portraits  of  all  nations. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth. 

This  Funny  World.  F.  Raymond  Codlson  (Dbmocritos). 
Author  of  "  A  Jester's  Jinglei."     Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt. 

A  Book  of  Short  Plays.     Mrs.  db  Courcy  Laffan .    Crown  Sro 

Zinc  Oxide  and  its  uses.  J.  Croickshank  Smith,  B.Sc, 
F.C.S.,  with  a  chapter  by  Dr.  A.  P.  Laurie. 

The  Diner's-Out  Vada  Mecusa.  Alfred  H.  Miles.  In 
fcap.  8vo,  leather  (see  also  1/6). 

Phases,  Mazes  and  Crazes  of  Liove.  Compiled  by  Minna 
T.  Antrim,  with  coloured  illustrations  00  each  page,     i8mo. 

Home  Occupations  for  Boys  and  Oirls.  Bertha  Johnston. 
Small  8vo,  cloth. 

How  to  Train  Children.  Emma  Cmorcsman  Hewitt.  Small 
8vo,  cloth. 

21- 

Svgar  Round  the  Pill.  E.  W.  Cole.  A  cyclopedia  of  Fib, 
Fact  and  Fiction,  containing  some  1,500  items  of  amusing  aati 
ingenious  Falsehood  and  Fact,  and  1,250  items  of  Fan.  In  crown 
8vo,  cloth. 

STANLEY    PAUL'S    2/-    NET    NOVELS 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  pictorial  wrapper,  2s.  net  each. 

t  The  Unholy  Bitate  (5th  edition) .  Douglas  Sladbn 

z  Between  1\so  Stools  (5th  edition).  Rhoba  Broughton 

3  The  Consort  (3rd  edition).    Mrs.  Evbrard  Cotbs  (Sara  Jeanktte  Duncam) 

4  The  Woman-Hunter  (4th  edition).  Arabella  Kenealv 

5  The  Doll  (4th  edition).  Violet  Hont 
7  The  Justice  of  the  Duke  (4th  edition).  Rafabl  Sabatihi 
3  Neighbours  of  Mine.  70  illustrations  (and  edition).  R.  Andou 
9  RuCDes  (2nd  edition).  L.  T.  Meadb 

10  The  Three  Anarchists  (6th  edition).  Maud  STsrNEr  Rawson 

11  The  Irresistible  Mrs.  Ferrers  (6th  edition).  Arabella  Kbnraly 

12  The  LiOTe-LiOcks  of  Diana  (2nd  edition).  Kate  Horn 

13  The  Career  of  Beauty  Darling  (gth  edition).  Dolf  Wyllaroe 

14  The  mrhlte  Owl  (2nd  edition).  Katb  Horn 
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15  Th«  Free  Harrla^e  (2nd  edition). 

18  The  Artistic  Temperament  (2nd  edition). 

19  Countess  Daphne  (revised  edition). 

71  The  Bungalovr  under  the  Lake  (znd  edition). 

22  Cllve  Lorimer's  Marriage  (2nd  edition). 

23  Pretty  Barbara  (2nd  edition). 

24  Impertinent  Reflections  (jtb  editicn), 

25  Lying  Lips  (2nd  edition). 

t6  The  Riding  Master  (6tb  edition). 

28  The  Lion's  Skin  (2nd  edition). 

29  Toung  Nick  and  Old  Niok  (and  editioo). 

30  Love,  the  Thief  (5th  edition). 

31  Tropical  Tales  (7tb  edition). 

32  The  Cheerful  Knave  (4tb  edition). 
34  Love  Besieged  (3rd  edition). 


S<    Woman    Adrift, 
gism  (3rd  edition). 


The  Menace  of  BnlfMb- 


1/6  NET 


Keiqhlky  Snowoeh 

Jane  Wardlb 

"  Rita" 

Charles  £.  Peakcb 

E.  Everstt-Grekm 

AmTHONV  DYtLINGTOM 

Cosuo  Hamilton 

William  Le  Queux 

DoLF  Wyllardb 

Rafael  Sabatini 

S.  R.  Crockett 

Helen  Mathers 

Dole  Wtllarde 

E.  Kesle  Howard 

Charles  E.  Pearce 

Habold  Owem 


The  Diner's-Ont  Yad«  Meoum.  A  pocket  "  What's  AVhat  "  on 
the  manners  and  customs  of  Society  Functions,  Toasts  and 
Sentiments,  Indoor  Amusements,  etc.  Alfred  H.  Milks.  In 
fcap.  8vo  (6J  X  3j),  cloth  bound,  round  corners,  is.  6d.  net. 
Leather,  2S.  net, 

Yerses.  Dolf  Wyllardb 

With  Photogravure  Frontispiece.  Paper,  is.  6d.  net.  Cloth, 
2s.  6d.  net. 

STANLEY    PAUL'S    1-    NET    NOVELS 

With  pictorial  paper  covers,  Is.  net. 

:  The  Wldo'flr— to  say  Nothing  of  tb«  Man  (jid  edition).  Helen  Rowland 

2  Thoroughbred  (2nd  edition).  Francis  Dodsworth 

3  The  Spell  of  the  Jungle  (2nd  edition).  Alice  Perrin 

4  The  Sins  of  Society  (Drury  Lane  Norels)  (2nd  edition).     Cecil  Raleigh 

5  The  Marriages  of  Mayfalr  (ditto)  (2Qd  edition).    E.  Ksblb  Chatterton 


A  Ten  Pound  Penalty  (2nd  edition). 
Gay  LaiKless  (4th  edition). 
A  Professional  Rider  (2nd  edition). 
The  Devil  In  London  (2nd  edition). 
The  Unspeakable  Scot  (117th  thousand). 
Lovely  Woman   (981b  thousand). 

(coHttHued.) 


H.  Noel  Williams 

Helen  Mathers 

Mrs.  Edward  Kknnard 

Geo.  R.  Sims 

T.  W.  H.  Crosland 

T.  W.  H.  CROtLAMD 
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Stanley  Paul's  One  Shilling  Ne 
Fatal  Thirtean  (and  edition). 
Brother  Rogue  and  Brother  Saint 
The  Death  Gamble 
The  Mystsry  of  Roger  Bullock 
Bardclys,  the  Magnificent  (4th  edition). 
Billicks  (2nd  edition). 
The  Cabinet  Minister's  Wife 
The  Dream— and  the  Woman  (2nd  edition). 
The  Ghost  Pirates  (znd  edition). 
The  Garden  of  Life  (2nd  edition). 
No.  5  John  Street  (19th  edition). 
Dr.  Phillips  :  A  Maida-V'ale  Idyll  (3rd  edition). 
The  Perfidious  W^elshman  (loth  edition). 
America— through  Snglish  Byes  (and  edition). 
Tropical  Tales  (Sth  edition). 
A  Babe  in  Bohemia  (12th  edition). 
Toung  Nick  and  Old  Nick  (3rd  edition). 
The  Cheerful  Knave  (sth  edition). 
The  Mystery  of  Redmarsh  Farm  (3rd  edition). 
The  Artistic  Temperament  (4th  edition). 
In  Fear  of  a  Throne  (3rd  edition). 
The  Riding  Master  (7th  edition). 


Novels — continued. 

William  Le  Queux 

Tom  Gallon 

Gko.  R.  Sims 

Tom  Galloh 

Rafael  Sabatimi 

A.  St.  John  Adcocc 

Geo.  R.  Sims 

Tom  Gallom 

W.  Hope  Hodgson 

Katk  Hokm 

Richard  Whitbing 

Fkank  Dahby 

"Draig  Glas" 

"Rita" 

dolf  wvllarde 

Frank  Danbt 

S.  R.  Crockett 

E.  KsBLE  Howard 

Archibald  Marshall 

Jane  Wardlk 

R.  Amdom 

DoLF  Wyllarde 

William  Lk  Qubux 

Gabrielle  Wodnil 

May  Wynne 


X<ying  liips  (5th  edition). 
Maggie  of  Margate  (2nd  edition). 
The  Red  Fleur-de-X<y8  (2nd  edition). 

1/-    NET 
Th«  Eireryday  Series.      Edited  by  Gbrtrode  Paul. 

crown  8vo,  strongly  bound. 
1    THK  EVERYDAY  PDDDINQ  BOOK. 

A  tasty  recipe  for  every  day  in  the 
year.    By  F.  K. 


Each  in 


THE     EVERTDAT     YEQETABLB 

BOOK.    A  recipe  for  each  day   af 

the  year.     By  F.  K. 
THE     EVERYDAY    SOUP    BOOK. 

A  recipe  for  each  day  in  the  year. 

By  G.  P. 
THE    EVERYDAY     BOOHeMICAL 

COOKERY  BOOK.   Mrs.  A.  T.  Kims. 


>    THE  BYBBYDAT  SAVOURY  BOOK 

A  reoipe  for  every  day  in  the  year.    ,    5 
By  Maris  Worth. 

Drawing  Room  Entertainments.  New  and  Original  Mono- 
logues, Duologues,  Dialogues  and  Playlets  for  Home  and  Platforai 
use.  Edited  by  Alfred  H.  Miles.  In  crown  8vo,  red  limp,  rs. 
net ;  cloth  gilt,  is.  6d.  net ;  paste  grain,  gilt,  33.  net ;  Persian 
yapp,  gilt,  4s.  net. 

My  Onm  Reoiter.    By  Alfred  H.  Milbs.    Crown  8vo. 

Ballads  of  Brave  IBTomen.  Crown  Svo,  red  limp,  is.  net ;  cloth, 
gilt,  IS.  6d.  net ;  paste  grain,  gilt,  3s.  net ;  Persian  yapp,  gilt  top, 
4s.  net. 

Paul's  '  Simplicode.'     M.  Levy.     Crown  Svo. 

Favourite  Songs  for  the  Contralto  Yoice.  Edited  by 
Alfred  H.  Miles,  with  Pianoforte  Accompaniments.  Full 
Music  size.    is.  net. 
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DiToroe  in  its  Ecolesiastical  Aspect.     Being  a  rejoinder  by 

'Viator'    to    "The    Question    of    Divorce"    by   the   Bishop  of 

Birmingham.     Crown  Svo,  cloth,  is.  net. 
Half-Hours  in  the  Levant.    Archibald  B.  Spzns.    Illustrated 

IS.  net. 
Sidelights  on  the  Court  of  France.     Bv  Lib0T.-Col.  Andrew 

C.  P.  Haggard,  D.S.O.     Cloth. 
The  White  Slaves  of  London.     By  W.  N.  Willis.     Including 

letters  from  The  Bishop  of  London,  The  Archbishop  of  Canterbury, 

The    Bishop    of    Birmingham,    and    Mrs.    Bramwell    Booth. 

(4th  edition.) 
The  White  Slave  Market.    W.  N.  Willis  and  Mrs.  Archibald 

Mackirdy  (i2th  edition),     is.  net. 

6d.    NET 

The  Librarian  and  Book  World.  The  Independent  Professional 

Journal  for  the  Professional  Man.     Published  Monthly,  6d.  net, 

or  6s.  6d.  per  annum,  post  free. 
Ideal    Cookery.     (loth  Edition.)     Lilian   Clarke.     Svo,  boards, 

6d.  net. 
Punctuation  Simplified.    (22ni  Thousand.)  T.  Bridges.  Medium 

Svo,  6d.  net. 
The  Burden  of  1909.     Eldon  Lek.     In  crown  Svo,  paper  cover, 

6d.  net. 
The    Coming    Dominion   of   Rome    in    Britain.      By    the 

Author  of  'The  Great  Pyramid.'     Crown  Svo,  paper,  6d.  net. 
The  Aldine  Reciters.     Edited  by  Alfred  H.  Miles.     In  crown 

4to,  double  columns,  128  paiges.     Price  6d.  net  each. 

THE  ENGLISH  RECITFR  1    THE  SCOTCH  RECITER 

THE  AMERICAN  RECITER  THE  MODERN  RECITER 

THE  VICTORIAN  RECITER  |    THE  SHAKESPEARE  RECITER 

The  Newr  Reciter  Series.  By  Various  Authors.  Edited  by 
.\lfred  H.  Miles.  96  pages,  crown  4to,  double  columns,  clear 
type  on  good  paper,  handsome  cover  design  in  three  colours, 
6d.  net.     (Also  in  cloth,  is.  net.) 

THE  FIRST  FAVOURITE  RECITER       |    THE  UP-TO-DATE  RECITER 

Librarian  Series  of  Reprints. 

1.  SUGGESTIONS  TOWARDS  A  COR- 
BTRUCTIONAL  REVISION  OP 
THE   DEWEY    CLAS3IFICATI0H. 


By  Arthur  John  Hawkes. 

8.  LIBRARY  ASSISTANTS'  ASSOCI- 
ATION. An  Outline  of  its  Develop- 
ment aud  Work.  W.  Benson 
TaoRNSt 


3.  CIREM ATOGRAPH  FILMS.     Their 

National    Value    and   Preservation, 
Albx.  J.  Philip. 

4.  INTRODUCTION      TO     ELEHBH- 
TARY    BIBLIOGRAPHY.       R.    W. 

Parsons. 


6d. 

The   Al   Reciter   Series.       By   Various  Authors.      Edited    by 

Alfred  H.  Miles.     Each  in  large  folio.     Price  6d.  each. 
The  A  1  Reciter. 
The  A  1  Reader. 
The  A  1  Book  of  Readings. 
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STANLEY    PAUL'S    'CLEAR    TYPE' 
SIXPENNY     NOVELS 


Albanasi,  Madame 

34    Heart  of  His  Heart 
aj    The  Wonder  of  Love 
Brame,  Charlotte 

33  A  Struggle  for  a  Ring 
32    A  Sbadowed  Life 

31    The  Mystery  of  Colde  Fell 
JO    A  Woman's  Error 
ig    Claritel's  Love  Story 
x8    At  tlie  Eleventh  Hour 
Burgin.  O.  B. 

7  The  Trickster 
Drammond,  Hamilton 

39    Justice  of  the  King 

5  Shoes  of  Gold 
Bverett  Green,  B. 

«2    Co-Heiresses 

6  The  City  of  the  Golden  Gate 
37    A  Will  in  a  Well 

Flo'urerdew,  Herbert 

48  The  Second  Elopement 
Qallon,  Tom 

47    The  Mystery  of  Roger  Bullock 

42  The  Dream— and  the  Woman 
Oerard,  Dorothea 

62    The  City  01  Enticement 
61    Exotic  Martha 
Hamilton,  Cosmo 

8  Indiscretions 
Hill,  Headon 

3    Troubled  Waters 
Horn,  Kate 

52    The  Mulberries  of  Daphne 
36    Edward  and  I  and  Mrs.  Honey- 
bun 
James,  Ada  and  Dudley 

I    Stolen  Honey 
tie  Queux,  William 

34  Fatal  Thirteen 
Magnay,  Sir  William 

49  The  Long  Hand 
Mathers,  Helen 

43  Gay  Lawless 

Pasture,  Mrs.  Henry  da  la 

II    Cornelius 
Pearce,  Charles  E. 

50  Red  Revenge 
41    Love  Besieged 


Perrin,  Alice 

51    The  Spell  of  the  Jtmgle 
Phillpotts,  Eden 

3    The  Human  Boy  Again 
Ray,  P.  Quinton 

59    Told  in  the  Twilight 
58    Golden  Destiny 
57    Love,  the  Conqueror 
56    Ena's  Courtship 
55    A  Lover  at  Large 
By  the  Water's  Edge 


My  Lord  Conceit 

Asenath  of  the  Ford 

Faustlne 

Corinna 

The  Laird  0'  Cockpen 

Edelweiss 

Only  an  Actress 

The  Man  in  Possession 
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"  Bita  ■ 

67 
66 
65 
64 

63 
46 
45 

38 

Roivlands,  Effle  Adelaide 

37  Love's  Mask 

a6  The  Wooing  of  Rose 

25  White  Abbey 

20  The  Love  of  His  Life 
19  A  Charity  Girl 

18  The  House  of  Sunshine 

17  Dare  and  Do 

j6  Beneath  a  Spell 

15  The  Man  She  Married 

14  The  Mistress  of  the  Farm 

13  Little  Lady  Charles 

I  a  A  Splendid  Destiny 

Sabatinl,  Rafael 

53    The  Lion's  Skin 
Sutcilffe,  Halliwell 

4c    A  Benedick  in  Arcady 

35    Priscilla  of  the  Good  Intent 
Thurston,  E.  Temple 

44    The  ApDle  of  Eden 

21  The  Evolution  of  Katherlne 
10    Traffic 

Warden,  Florence 

4    Adventures  of  a  Pretty  Woman 
Wilson,  Augusta  ETans 

9    St.  Elmo 
Wynne,  May 

60    Honour  s  Fetters 


3d.     NET 

The    Budget    and   Socialism    of  Mr.     Lloyd    George.    J. 

Buckingham  Pope.     In  crown  8vo,  paper,  3d.  net. 

French  Gardening  'without  Capital.       £.  Kennedy  Anton. 
In  medium  8vo,  paper,  3d.  net ;  cloth,  gd.  net. 

Id. 

The  Commentator.     The  real  Conservative  weekly.     One  Penny 
Weekly. 
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